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THE MONASTERY. 


It would be difficult tt) assign any good reason why the author 
of Ivaiilioe, after using, in tliat uorli, till tliu art ]]c pobBcssed to 
remove the pcrHoiiagcs, action, and manners of the tale, to a dis¬ 
tance from hiH own country, should choose for the scene of In', 
next attempt the celebrated mins of Melrose, in tile immediate 
neighbourhood of his own residence. But the reason, or caprice, 
which dictated his change of system, has entirely escaped his 
recollection, nor is it worth while to attempt recalling wliat must 
be a matter of very little consequence. 

The general plan of the story was, to conjoin tw'o characters in 
that bustling and contentious age, who, thrown into situations 
which gave them different views on the subject of the Reforma¬ 
tion, should, with the same sincerity and parity of intention, 
dedicate themselves, the one to the support of the unking fabric 
of the Catholic Church, the other to the establishment of the 
Reformed doctrines. It was supposed that some intcrestiug 
subjects for narrative might be derived from opposing two such 
enthusiasts to each other in the path of hfe, and contrasting the 
real worth of both with their passions and prejudices. The 
localities of Melrose suited well the scenery of the proposed story; 
the ruins themselves form a splendid theatre for any tragic incident 
which might be brought forward; joined to tlie vicinity of tlio 
fine river, with all its tributary streams, flowing through a coun- 
ti:yr which has been the scene of so much fierce fighting, and is 
rich with so many recollections of former times, and lying almost 
under the immediate eye of the author, by whom they were to be 
used in composition. 

The situation poasesaed farther recommendations. On the 



4 


INTRODUCTION TO 


opposite bank of the Tweed night bo seen the remains of ancient 
enclosures, surrounded by sycamores and ash-trees of considerable 
size. These had once formed the crofts or arable ground of a 
village, now reduced to a single hut, the abode of a fisherman, 
who also manages a ferry. The cottages, even the church which 
once existed there, have sunk into vestiges hardly to be traced 
without visiting the spot, the inhabitants having gradually with¬ 
drawn to the more prosperous town of Galashiels, which has risen 
into consideration, witlim tao miles of their neighbourhood. 
Superstitious eld, however, has tenanted the deserted groves with 
aerial beings, to supply the want of the mortal tenants who have 
deserted it. The ruined and abandoned churchyard of Boldside 
has been long believed to be haunted by the Fairies, and the deep 
broad current of the Tweed, wheeling m moonlight round the 
foot of the steep bank, with the number of trees originally planted 
for slielter round the fields of the cottagers, but now presenting 
the effect of scattered and detached groves, fill up Hie idea wliich 
one would form in imagination for a scene that Oberon and 
Queen Mab might love to revel in. There are evenings when 
the spectator might behove, with Father Chaucer, that the 

■ ■■ —■ Queen of Faery, 

With harp, and pipe, and Bynipliuny, 

Were dwelluig m the place.'* 

Anotlier, and even a more familiar refuge of the elfin race, (if 
tradition is to he trusted,) is the glen of the river, or rather brook, 
named the Allen, wliich falls into the Tweed from the northward, 
about a quarter of a mile above the present bridge. As the 
streamlet finds its way behind Lord Sommerville’s hunting-seat, 
called the Pavilion, its valley has been popularly termed the Fairy 
Dean, or rather tlie Xameless Dean, bemuse of the supposed ill 
luck attached by the popular faith of ancient times, to any one 
who might name or allude to the race, whom our fathers <&tin- 
guished as the Good Neighbours, and the Highlanders called 
Ihuiine Shie, or Men of Peace; rather by way of compliment, 
than on acciHint of any particular idea of friendship or padfic 
relation which dther Highlander or Borderer entertained towards 
the irritable beings whom they thus distmguidied, or supposed 
diem to bear to humanity.* 

In evideoce of the actual operations of the fairy people even at 
this time, littie pieces of calcareous matter are found in the glen 
after a flood, which dther the labours of those tiny artists, or the 
eddies of the brook among the stones, have formed into a fimtastie 
s Sm Roh Bey, Note G. Fairp BupmtUion, 
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resemblance of cups, saucers, basms, and the like, iu which 
children who gather them pretend to discern fairy utensils. 

Besides these circumstances of romantic locality, mea paupera 
rtgnok (as Captain Dalgetty dcnoinitiatcs his territory of Drum- 
ihwacket) are bounded by a small hut deep lake, from which eyes 
that yet look on the light are said to have seen the water-buU 
ascend, and sliake the lulls with his roar. 

Indeed, tlie country around Melrose, if possessing less of 
romautic beauty than some other scenes iu Scotland, is connected 
with so many associations of a fanciful nature, in which the 
imagination takes delight, os might well induce one even less 
attached to the spot than tlio author, to accommodate, after a 
general manner, the imaginary scenes he was fr amin g to the 
localities to which he was partial. But it would be a misappre¬ 
hension to suppose, that, because Melrose may in general pass for 
Kennaquhair, or because it agrees witli scones of the Monastery 
in the circumbtances of the drawbridge, tlie mill-dam, and other 
points of resemblance, tliat therefore an accurate or perfect local 
similitude is to be found in all the particulars of the picture. It 
was not the purpose of the autiior to present a lands^pe copied 
from nature, but a piece of composition, in which a scene, 
witii which he is faimliar, had afforded him some leading outlines. 
Thus ilie resemblance of tlie imaginary Glendcorg witli the real 
vale of the Allen, is far from being minute, nor ^d the author 
aim at identifying them. 'J'his must appear plain to all who 
know the actual cliarocter of the Glen of Allen, and have 
the trouble to read the account of the imaginary Giendearg. The 
stream in the latter case is described as wandering down a 
romantic little valley, shifting itself, after the fasliion of such a 
brook, from one side to tlie other, as it can most easily find its 
passage, and toudung nothing in its progress that gives token of 
cultivation. It rises near a solitary tower, the abode of a sup¬ 
posed church vassal, and the scene of several incidents in tlie 
Romance. 

The real Allen, on the contrary, after traversing tlie romantic 
ravine called the Nameless Dean, thrown off from dde to side 
alternately, like a billiard ball repelled by the sides of the table 
on which it has been played, and in tliat part of its course rosem- 
bUng the stream which pours down Giendearg, may be traced 
upwards into a more open country, where the busks retreat 
farther from each other, and the vale exhibits a good deal of dry 
ground, which has not beui neglected by tiie active cultivators of 
the district. It arrive^ too, at a sort of termination, striking in 



INTRODUCTION TO 


itself, but totally irreconcilable with the narrative of tlie Romance. 
Instead of a single peel-house, or border tower of defence, such 
as Dame Glendinning is supposed to liave inhabited, the head of 
the Allen, about five miles above its junction with the Tweed, 
shews three ruins of Border houses, belonging to different pro¬ 
prietors, and each, from tho desire of mutual support so natural 
to troublesome times, situated at the extremity of tho property of 
which it is tho principal messuage. One of these is the ruinous 
mansion-house of Hillslap, formerly the property of the Caim- 
croBscs, and now of Mr limes of Stow; a second the tower of 
Colmslie, an ancient inheritance of the Bortliwick family, as is 
testified by their crest, tho Goat’s Hea<l, which exists on the ruin; 
a third, the house of Langshaw, also ruinous, but near which the 
proprietor, Mr Baillie of Jerviswood and Mellerstaiu, lias built a 
smfdl shooting box. 

All these ruins, so strangely huddled together in a very solitary 
spot, have recollections and traditions of their own, but none of 
them bear the most distant r^mblance to the descriptions in the 
Romanco of the Monastery ; and as the autlior could hardly havn 
erred so grossly regarding a spot within a inommg’s ride of his 
own house, the inference is, that no I’esemblance was intended. 
Hillslap is remembered by the humours of the last inhabitants, 
two or three elderly ladies, of the class of Miss Raylands, in the 
Old Manor House, though leas important by birth and fortune, 
(blmslie is commemorated in song:— 

Colmslie stands on Colmslie hill. 

The water it flows round Colmslie mill; 

The mill and the kiln gang bonnily. 

And it 'a up with the whippets of Colmdie I 

Langshaw, although larger than the other mansions assembled 
at the head of the supposed Glendearg, has nothing about it more 
remarkable than tho inscription of the present proprietor over 
his sliooting lodge— Utinam homo etiam vtris impleam amtoia—-a 
modest wish, which I know no one more capable of attaining 
upon an extended scale, than the gentleman who has expressed it 
upon a limited one. 

Having thus shewn that I could say something of these deso¬ 
lated towers, which the desire of social intercourse, or the facility 
of mutual defence, liad drawn together at the head oi this Glen, 
I need not add any farther reason to sliew, tiiat there is no 
resembhmee between them and the solitary habitatum of Dame 
Klspeth Glendiniuttg. Beyond these dwelhngs are some remains 
of natural wood, and a considerable portion of morasa and bog; 
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but I would not advise any who may bo curious in localities, to 
spend time in looking for the fountain and holly-tree of the White 
Lady. 

While I am on the subject I may add, that Captain Gutter- 
buck, the imaginary editor of the Monastery, has no real proto¬ 
type in the village of Melrose or neighbourhood, tliat ever 1 saw 
or heard of. To give some individuality to this personage, he is 
described as a character which sometimes occurs in actual society 
— a person who, having B[)ent his life within the necessary duties 
of a technical profession, from which he has been at length eman¬ 
cipated, finds himself without any occupation whatever, and is 
apt to become the prey of cniiui, until ho discerns some petty 
subject of investigation commensurate to his talents, the study of 
which gives him employment in solitude ; while the conscioas 
possession of information peculiar to himself, adds to his conse¬ 
quence in society. 1 liave often observed, diat the lighter and 
^vial branches of antiquarian study ore singularly useful in 
relieving vacuity of such a kind, and have known them serve 
many a Captain Cluttcrbuck to retreat upon ; I was therefore a 
good deal surprised, when I found the antiquarian Captain iden¬ 
tified with a neighbour and finend of my own, who could never 
have been confounded with him by any one who had read the 
book, and seen the party alluded to. This erroneous identifica¬ 
tion occurs in a work entitled, '' lllustrationB of tiie Author of 
Waverley, being Notices and Anoedotos of real Characters, 
Scenes, and Incidents, supposed to be described in his works, by 
Robert Chambers.*’ This work was, of course, liable to many 
errors, as any one of the kind must be, whatever may be the 
ingenuity of author, which takes the task of explaining what 
can be only known to another person. Mistakes of place or 
inanimate things referred to, are of very little moment; hut the 
ingenious author oqght to have been more cantious of attaching 
real names to fictidons characters. I think it is in the Spectator 
we read of a rustic wag, who, in a copy of " The Whole Duty of 
Man,” wrote opposite to every vice the name of some individual 
in the neighbourhood, and thus converted that exodlent work 
into a libel on a wh<^ parish. 

The scenery being thus ready at the author’s hand, the remini- 
soences of the country were equally&vourable. In a land where 
the horses remained almost constantly saddled, and the sword 
aeidoni quitted the warrior’s ride—where war was the natural 
and oonstant state of the inhabitants, and peace only existed in 
the shape of brief and fevmrish truces—there could be no want 
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of ibe means to complicate and extricate the incidents of his nar¬ 
rative at pleasure. There was a disadvantage, notwithstanding, 
in treading this Border district, for it had been already ransacked 
by the autlior himself, as well as others ; and unless presented 
under a new light, was likely to afford ground to ttie objection of 
Crambe bis aoeta. 

To attain the indiapensablo quality of novelty, something, it 
was tliought, might be gained by contrasting the character of the 
vaaaals of the diurch with thoso of the dependants of the lay 
barons, by whom they were surrounded. But much advantage 
could not be derived irom this. Tliere were, indeed, differences 
betwixt the two classes, but, like tribes in the mineral and vege¬ 
table world, which, resembhng each other to conunon eyes, can 
bo sufficiently well discriminated by naturalists, tliey were yet 
too similar, upon the whole, to be placed m marked contrast witli 
each other. 

Machinery remained—the introduction of the supernatural and 
marvellous ; tlie resort of distressed authors since the days of 
Horace, but whoso privileges as a sanctuary have been disputed 
in the present age, and well-nigh exploded. The popular belief 
no longer allows the possibility of existence to the race of myste¬ 
rious beings which hovered betwixt tliis world and that whidi is 
invisible. The fairies have abandoned their moonlight turf; the 
witch no longer holds her black orgies in the hemlock dell; and 

** Even the last lingering phantom of the brain. 

The churchyard ghost, is now at rest agom.” 

From the discredit attached to the vulgar and more common 
modes in which the Scottish superstition displays itself, the author 
was Induced to have recourse to the beautiful, though almost 
forgotten, theory of astral spirits, or creatures of the elements, 
Bhrpassing human beings in knowledge and power, but inferior to 
them, as being subject, after a certain space of years, to a deatli 
which is to them annihilation, as they have no sliare in the pro¬ 
mise made to tiie sons of Adim. These spirits are supposed to 
be of ffnir distinct kinds, as tlie elements from which they have 
their origin, and are known, to those who have studied the caba- 
Ustieal philosophy, by tiie names of Sylphs, Gnomes, Salamanders, 
and Naiads, as tiiey belong to the elements of Air, Eartii, Fire, 
or Water. Hie general reader will find an entertaining account 
of these elementary spirits in the French book, entitled, ** ^tre- 
tiens de Compte du Gabalis." The ingenious Compte de la Motte 
Fouqud coiaposed, in German, one of the most sacoessfbl produo- 
tkms of hki fertile brain, where a beautiful and even affiiettng 
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effect is produced by the introductioji of a water-nymph, who 
loses the privilege of inmiortality, by consenting to be^me acces- 
siblc to human feelings, and unituig her lot with that of a mortal, 
who treats her with ingratitude. 

In imitation of an example so successful, the White Lady of 
Avenel was introduced into the following sheets. She is repre¬ 
sented as connected with the family of Avenel by one of those 
mystic ties, which, in ancient times, were supposed to exist, in 
certain drcumstances, between the creatures of tlie elements and 
the children of men. Such mstances of mysterious union are 
recognized in Ireland, in llio real Milesian families, who are 
poBscBsed of a Bansliie ; and they are known among the traditions 
of the Highlanda, which, in many cases, attached an immortal 
being or spirit to the service of particular families or tribes. 
These demons, if they are to bo called 8o,annoimoed good or evil 
fortune to the families connected with them ; and though some 
only condescended to meddlo with matters of importance, others, 
like the May Mollach, or Maid of the Hairy Arms, conde^nded 
to mingle in ordinary sports, and even to direct the Chief how to 
play at draughts. 

There was, therefore, no great violence in supposing such a 
being as this to have existed, while tlie elementary spirits were 
believed in ; but it was more difficult to describe or imagine its 
attributes and principles of action. Shakspeare, the first of 
autiioritiPB in such a case, has painted Ariel, that beautihil crea¬ 
ture of his fancy, as only approaching so near to hnmanity as to 
know the nature of that sympatliy which the creatures of clay 
felt for each other, as we learn from the expreasion —" Mine 
would, if 1 were human.” The inferences from this are uugular, 
hut seem capable of regular deduction. A being, however supe¬ 
rior to man in length of life—in power over the ekments—in 
certain perceptions respecting the present, the past, and the 
future, yet still incapable of human passions, of sentiments of 
moral good and evil, of meriting future rewards or punishments, 
belongs rather to the class of animals, than of human creatures, 
and must therefore he presumed to act more from temporary 
benevolence or caprice, than from any thing approaching to feel¬ 
ing or reasoning. Such a being’s superiority in power can only 
be compared to that of tiie elephant or lion, who are greater in 
strength thitn man, though inferior in the scale of creation. The 
partialities which we suppose such spirits to entertain must be 
like those of the dog; their sudden starts of passion, or the indul¬ 
gence of a frolic, or mischief, may be compared to those of the 
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numerous varieties of the cat. All these propensities arc, how- 
ever, controlled by the laws which render the elementary race 
sabordinatc to the command of man—liable to he subjected by 
his science, (so the sect of nnostics believed, and on this turned 
the Kosicrucian philosophy,) or to be overpowered hy his superior 
courage and during, when it set their illusiuns at defiance. 

It is with reference to tliis idea of the supposed spirits of the 
elements, that the White Lady of Avcncl is represented us acting 
a varying, capricious, and inconsistimt part in tlie pages assigned 
to her ill tlie narrative ; manifesting interest and attachment to 
the family with whom her destinies aro associated, but evincing 
whim, and even a species of malevolence, towards other mortals, 
as the Sacristan an4 the Border robber, whose incorrect life suh< 
jeeted them to receive petty mortifications at her hand. The 
White I^ady is scarcely supposed, however, to liave possessed 
fiither the power nr the inclination to do more than infiict terror 
or create embarrassment, and is alviays subjected by those mor¬ 
tals, who, hy virtuous resolution, and mental enci*gy, could assert 
superiority over her. In these particulars she seems to constitute 
a teing of a middle class, between the esprit foflet who places its 
pleasure in misleading and tormenting mortals, and tlic benevo¬ 
lent Fairy of the East, who uniformly guides, aids, and supports 
them. 

Either, how'ever, the author executed his purpose indifrerently, 
or the public did not approve of it; for the Wliite Lady of Avenel 
was for from being popular. Ho does not now moke the present 
statement, in the view of arguing readers into a more favourable 
opinion on the subject, but merely with the purpose of exculpating 
himself from the charge of having wantonly intruded into the 
narrative a being of inconsistent powers and propensities. 

In the delineation of anotlier character, the author of the 
Monastery failed, where he hoped for some success. As nothing 
is BO successful a subject of ridicule as the fashionable follies of 
the time, it occurred to him that the more serious scenes of his 
narrative might be relieved by the humour of a cavaliero of the 
age of Queen Elisabeth. In every period, the attempt to gain 
and maintain the highest rank of society, has depended on the 
power of assuming and supporting a certain fashionable kind of 
affectation, usually connected with some vivacity of talent and 
energy of character, but distinguished at the same time hy a 
tmnsoendent fiiglit, beyond sound reason and common sense; 
both frcnlties too vulgar to be admitted into the estimate of one 
who daims to be esteemed " a choice spirit of the age.” These, 
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in their different pliases, constitute the gallants of the day, >\hose 
boast it is to drive the whims of fashion to extremity. 

On all occasions, the manners of the sovereign, the court, and 
the time, must give tlic tone to tlic peculiar desenption of quaJitieB 
by which those who would attain the height of fashion must seek to 
distinguish tliemsclves. The reign of Elizabeth, being that of a 
maiden queen, was distinguislied by the decorum of the courtiers, 
and especially the affectation of the deepest deference to the 
sovereign. After the acknowledgment of the Queen’s matchless 
perfections, tlie same devotion was extended to beauty as it 
existed among the lesser stars in her court, who sparkled, as it 
was the mode to say, by her reflected lustre. It is true, that 
gallant knights no longer vowed to Heaven, the poaoock, and tho 
ladies, to perform some feat of extravagant chivalry, in which 
they endangered the lives of others as well as their own ; but 
olUiongh tlieir clnvalmns di<4pUyb of personal gallantry seldom 
went farther in Elizabeth's days than tlio tilt-^ard, where bam- 
eadbs, called baniers, prevented the shock of the horses, and 
limited the display of the cavaliers’ skill to the comparatively safo 
encounter of their lances, the language of the 'lovers to their 
ladies was still in the exalted terms whicli Amadis would have 
addressed to Oriana, before encountering a dragon for her sake. 
This tone of roniontic gallantry found a clever but conceited 
author, to reduce it to a species of constitution and form, and lay 
down the courtly manner of conversation, in a pedantic book, 
called Eiiphues and his England. Of this, a brief account is given 
ill tlie text, to which it may now be proper to make some addi¬ 
tions. 

The extravagance of Euphuism, or a symbolical jargon of the 
same class, predominates in the romances of Calprenade and 
Scuderi, w'hich were read for the amusement of tho &ir sex of 
France during tlie long reign of Louis XIV., and were si^posed 
to contain the only legitimate language of love and gallantry. In 
this reign they encountered the satire of Moli^ and Boileau. A 
similar disorder, spreading into private sodety, formed the ground 
of the affected di^ogue of the Prtoietuet, as they were styled, 
who formed the cotene of the Hotel do Rambouillet, and afforded 
Molidte matter for his admirable comedy. Let Preeieuus Midi- 
oulea. In England, the humour does not seem to have long 
survived the accession of James 1. 

The author had the vanity to think that a character, whose 
peculiarities, should turn on extravagances which were once 
universally fashionable, might be read in a fletitious story with a 
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good chance of affording amusement to the cxbting generation, 
who, fond as they are of looking back on the actions and mauneiti 
of their ancestors, might be also supposed to be sensible of tbcir 
absurdities. He must fairly acknowledge that he was dis¬ 
appointed, and that the Euphuist, far from bemg accounted a 
well drawn and humorous clioraoter of the period, was condemned 
as unnatural and alisurd. 

It would be easy to account for this failure, by supposing the 
defect to arise from the author^ want of skill, and, probably, 
many readers may not be inclinud to look farther. But, as the 
author himself can scarcely be bupposed willing to acquiesce in 
this final cause, if any oilier can bo alleged, he has been led to 
suspect, that, contrary to what he originally supposed, his subject 
was injudiciously chosen, in which, and not in lus mode of treat¬ 
ing it, lay the source of tlie want of success. 

The manners of a rude people arc always founded on nature, 
and therefore the feelings of a more polished generation imme¬ 
diately sympathize with tliem. We need no numerous notes, no 
antiquarian dissertations, to enable the most ignorant to recog¬ 
nize the sentiments and diction of tho characters of Homer; we 
have but, as Lear says, to strip off our lendings—to set aside the 
factitious principles and adornments which wc liave received from 
our comparatively artificial system of society, and our natural 
feelings are in unison with those of the bard of Chios and the 
heroes who live in his verses. It is the same with a great part of 
the narratives of my friend Mr Cooper, We sympatliize with 
his Indian chiefs and back-woodsmen, and acknowledge, m the 
characters which he presents to us, the same truth of human 
nature by which we should feel ourselves influenced if placed in 
the same conditiou. So much is this tiie case, that though it is 
difBeult, or almost impossiLlc, to reclaim a savage, bred from his 
youth to war and the chase, to the restraints and the duties of 
civilized life, nothing is more easy or common, than to find men 
wdio have been educated in all tlie liabito and comforts of improved 
aodety, willing to exchange tliem for tiie wild labours of the 
tmntor and the fisher. The very amusements most pursued and 
reliahed by men of all ranks, whose ccnistitutions pennit active 
exercise, are hunting, fishing, and in some instances, war, the 
natnral and neoBssary business of the savage of Dryden, where his 
hero talks of being 

—— Ai fns ai nsture first nude man, 

When wild in woods the noble savage nn.'* 

But aUhougb the occupations, and even the sentiments, of 



THE MONASTERY. 


13 

human beings in a primitive state, find access and interest in ttie 
minds of the more civilized part of the species, it does not there¬ 
fore follow, that the national tastes, opinions, and follies, of one 
civilized period, should affiird either the same interest or the same 
amusement to those of another. These generally, when driven 
to extravagance, are founded, not upon any natural taste proper 
to the species, but upon tlie growth of some peculiar cast of 
affectation, with which mankind in general, and succeeding gene¬ 
rations in particular, feel no common interest or sympatliy. The 
extravagances of coxcombry in manners and apparel are indeed 
the legitimate, and often the successful objects of satire, during 
the time when they exist. In evidence of this, theatrical critics 
may observe how many dramatic jeux d^e»prU are well received 
every season, because satirist levels at some well known or 
fashionable absurdity; or, in the dramatic phrase, " shoots folly 
as it flies.” But when the peculiar kind of folly keeps the wing 
no longer, it is reckoned but waste of powder to pour a discharge 
of ridicule on what has ceased to exist; and the pieces in which 
such forgotten absurdities are made the subject of ridicule, fiill 
quietly into oblivion with the follies which gave tliem fashion, or 
only continue to exist on the scene, because they contain some 
other more permanent interest than that which connects them 
with maimers and follies of a temporary character. 

This, perhaps, affords a reason why the comedies of Ben 
Jonson, found^ upon system, or what the age termed humours, 
—by which was meant factitious and affected diameters, super¬ 
induced on that which was common to the rest of their race,— 
in epito of acute satire, deep scholarship, and strong sense, do 
not now afford general pleasure, but axe confined to the closet of 
the antiquary, whose studies have assured him that the personages 
of the dramatist were once, though they are now no longer, por- 
traitB of existing nature. 

Let us take another example of our hypothecs fix>m Shak- 
speare himself, who, of all authors, drew his portmits ftnr all ages. 
With the whole sum of the idolatiy whidi affects us at his name, 
the Tmaiw of readers peruse, without amusement, the diaractera 
formed on the extravagances of temporaty fashiem; and the 
Euphuist Don Armado, the pedant Hotefemei^ even Nym and 
Pistol, axe read with Uttie pleasure by the mass of the public, 
being portraits of which we cannot recognize the humour, because 
the originals no longer exist. In like manner, while the dutresaeB 
of Borneo anti Juliet continue to interest every bosom, Mercutio, 
drawn as an accurate representation of tin finished fine gentieman 
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of the period, and as such received by the unanimous approba¬ 
tion of contemporaries, has so little to interest the present age, 
that, stripped of all his puns and quirks of verbal wit, he only 
retains his place in the scene, in virtue of his fine and fanciful 
speech upon dreaming, which belongs to no particular age, and 
beoaose he is a personage whose presence is indispensable to the 
plot. 

We have already prosecuted perhaps too far an argument, the 
tendency of which is to prove, tliat the introduction of an 
humori^, acting, like Sir Piercie Slmfton, upon some forgotten 
and obsolete model of folly, once fashionable, is ratlier likely to 
awaken the disgust of tho reader, as unnatural, than find him 
food for laughter. Whether owing to this theory, or whether to 
the more simple and probable cause of the author’s failure in tlie 
delineation of the subject he had proposed to himself, the formi¬ 
dable objection of incrediiius odi was applied to the Eupliuist, as 
well as to the White Lady of Avenel; and the one was denounced 
as unnatural, while the other was rejected as impossible. 

There was little in the story to atone for dicso failures in 
two principal points. Tlie incidents were inartificially huddled 
togetiier. There was no part of tho intrigue to which deep inte¬ 
rest was found to apply j and the conclusion was brought about, 
not by incidents arismg out of the story itself, but in consequence 
of public transactionR, with which the narrative has Uttie connec¬ 
tion, and which tho reader had little opportunity to become 
acquainted with. 

This, if not a positive fault, was yet a great defect in the 
Romance. It is true, that not only tho practice of some great 
authors in tliis department, but even the general course of human 
life itself, may be quoted in favour of this more obvious, and less 
artificial practice, of arranging a narrative. It is seldom that the 
same circle of personages who have surrounded an individual at 
his first outset in life, continue to have an interest in his career 
till his fete comes to a crisis. On the contrary, and more ei^- 
cially if the events of his life be of a varied character, and worth 
communicating to otliers, or to the world, the hero’s later con¬ 
nections aro usually totally separated from those with whom ha 
began the voyage, but whom the individual has outsailed, <xr who 
have drifted ast»y, or foundered on the passage. This hackneyed 
comparison holds good in another point. The numerous vessels 
of m many tfifferent sorts, and dratined for sudi different pur- 
poaes, which are lanched in the same mighty ocean, although each 
endeavwm to panne its own course, an in every case more 
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inflaenced by the winds and tides, which are common to the 
element which they all navigate, than by their own separate 
exertions. And it is tlius in the world, that, when human pru¬ 
dence has done its best, some general, perhaps natioual, event, 
destroys the schemes of tlic individual, as the casual touch of a 
more powerful being sweeps away the web of the spider. 

Many excellent romances have been composed in this view of 
human life, where the hero is conducted tlirough a variety of 
detached scenes, in which various agents appear and disappear, 
without, perhaps, having any permanent influence on die progress 
of the story. Such is die structure of Gil Bias, Roderick Ran¬ 
dom, and the lives and adventures of many other heroes, who axe 
described as running through difierent stadons of life, and 
encountering various adventures, which are only connected with 
each other by having happened to be w'ltnesbcd by die same indi¬ 
vidual, whose identity unites them togcdier, as die string of a 
necklace links the beads, which are otherwise detached. 

But though such an unconnected course of adventures is what 
most frequently occurs in nature, yet the province of the romance 
writer being artificial, there is mure required from him than a 
mere compliance with the simplicity of reality,—just as we 
demand from the scientific gardener, that he shall arrange, in 
cunous knots and artificial parterres, tiie flowers which " nature 
boon” distributes freely on lull and dale. Fielding, accordingly, 
in most of his novels, but especially in Tom Jones, his 
d'centref has set tiio distinguished example of a story regularly 
built and consistent in all its parts, in which nothing occurs, and 
scarce a personage is introduced, dmt has not some sharo in 
tending to advance the catastrophe. 

To demand equal correctness and felicity in those who may 
follow in the track of that illustrious novelist, would be to fetter 
too much the power of giving pleasure, by surrounduig it with 
penal rules; since of this sort of light literature it may be espe¬ 
cially said —tout genre est permis, hor» le genre ennugenx, S^, 
however, the more closely and happily the story is combined, and 
the more natural and felicitous the catastrophe, the nearer such 
a composition will approach the perfection of t^ novelist’s art; 
nor can an author neglect this branch of his profusion, without 
incurring proportional censure. 

For sudi censure the Monastery gave but too much occasion. 
The intrigue of the Romance, neither very interesting in itself, 
nor very happly detuled, is at lei^^ finally disentangled by the 
breaking out of national hostilities between England ax^ Sootiand, 
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and the as tmdden renewal of the truce. Instances of this kind, 
it is true, cannot in reality have been uncommon, but the resort¬ 
ing to such, in order to accomplish the catastrophe, as by a tour 
deforce, was objected to as inartificial, and not perfectly intel¬ 
ligible to the general reader. 

Still the Monastery, though exposed to severe and just criticisiu, 
did not fail, judging from the extent of its circulation, to have 
some interest for Uie public. And this, too, was according to the 
ordinary course of such matters; for it very seldom happens that 
literary reputation is gained by a single effort, and still more 
rarely is it lost by a solitary miscarriage. 

The author, therefore, had his days of grace allowed him, and 
time, if he pleased, to comfort himself witli the burden of the old 
Scots sung, 

** It It isna weel bohbit, 

We ’ll bob it again." 


AsroTSFORD, 

Ut Notvmber, iiJSO. 
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FROM 

CAPTAIN CLUTTERBUCK, 

liATE OF HIS majesty’s — BBOIMENT OF INFANTRY, 


TO 

THE AUTHOR OF « WAVERLEY.” 


Sib, 

Although I do not preteid to the pleasure of your personal 
acquaintance, like many whom I believe to be equally strangers 
to you, I am neverdieless iuterested in your publications, and 
desire their continuance;—not that I pretend to much taste in 
fictitious composition, or that I am apt to be interested in your 
grave scenes, or amused by those which are meant to be lively. 
I will not disguise from you, that I have yawned over the last 
interview of Maclvor and his sister, and fell fairly asleep while 
the schoolmaster was reading the humours of Dandle Dinmont. 
You see, sir, that I scorn to solicit your favour in a way to 
which you are no, stranger. If the papers 1 enclose you are 
worth nothing, 1 will not endeavour to recommend them by 
personal flattery, as a bad cook pours rancid butter upon stale 
fish. No, sir I what 1 respect in you, is the light you have 
occanonally thrown on natimial antiquities, a study which I have 
commenced rather late in life, but to whidh 1 am attached with 
the devotion of a first love, because it is tiie only study I ever 
cared a fkrthing'finr. 

You diall have my history, or, (it will not reach to three 
vcflumes,) before that of my manuscript; and as yon usually 
throw out a few lines of verse (by vray of skirmishers, I suppose) 
at the head of each divition d proa^ 1 have bad the hick to li^t 
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upon a stanza in the schoolmaster’s copy of Bums which de¬ 
scribes me eicactly. I love it the better, because it was originally 
designed for Captain Grose, an excellent antiquary, though, like 
yourself, somewhat too apt to treat with levity his own pursuits: 

*Tla md he was a Midler bred. 

And ane wad rather fo’en than fled; 

Dut now he '■ quit the ^pnrtle blade. 

And doff'skin wallet. 

And ta'en tbe—antiquarian trade, 

1 think they call it. 

T never could conceive what influenced me, when a boy, in the 
choice of a profession. Military zeal and ardour it was not, 
which made me stand out for a commission in the Scots Fuuliers, 
when my tutors and curators wished to bind me apprentice to 
old David Stiles, Clerk to his Majesty’s Signet. I suy, military 
zeal it was not; for I was no fighting boy in my own person, 
and cared not a penny to read the history of the heroes who 
turned the world upside down in former ages. As for courage, I 
had, as I have sinco discovered, just os much of it as served my 
turn, and not one grain of surplus. I soon found out, indeed, 
that in action there was more danger in running aw'ay than in 
standing fast; and besides, I could not afford to lose my com¬ 
mission, which was my chief means of support. But, as for that 
overboiling valour, which I have heard many of ours talk of, 
though I seldom observed that it influenced them in tiie actual 
affair—that exuberant zeal, which courts Danger as a bride,— 
truly my courage was of a complexion much less ecstatical. 

Again, the love of a red coat, which, in default of all other 
aptitudes to the profesrion, has made many a bad soldier and 
some good ones, was an utter stranger to my disposition. 1 
oared not a **bodle” for the company of the misses: Nay, 
though there was a boarding-school in the vUlage, and though we 
used to meet with its fair inmates at Simon Lightfoot’s weekly 
Fractising, 1 cannot recollect any strong emotions being excited 
on these occasions, excepting the infinite regret with which T 
went through the polite ceremonial of presenting my partner 
with an orange, tiirust into my pocket by my aunt for this special 
purpoae, but which, had 1 dai^, I certainly would have secreted 
for my own personal use. As for vanit>', or love of finezy for 
itorif, I was such a stranger to that the difiiculty was great to 
nuke me brush my coat, and appear in proper trim upon parade. 
I diall never forget the rebuke of my old Colonel on a moming 
when the fiSog reviewed a brigade of which ours made part. ** 1 
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am no firiend to extravagance, Ensign Cluttorbuck,” said he; 

on the day when we are to pass before the ^vcreign of 
the kingdom, in the name of God 1 would have at least shewn 
him an inch of clean linen.” 

Thus, a stranger to the ordinary motives which lead young 
men to make tlie army their choice, and without the least desire 
to become either a hero or a dandy, 1 really do not know what 
determined my thoughts that way, unless it were the happy state 
of half-pay indolence, enjoyed by Captun Doolittle, who had set 
up his staff of rest in my native village. Every other person had, 
or seemed to have, something to do, less or more. They did not, 
indeed, precisely go to school and learn tasks, that last of evils in 
my estimation ; but it did not escape my boyish observation, that 
they were all bothered with something or other like duty or 
labour—all but the happy Captain Doolittle. The minister had 
his parish to visit, and his preaching to prepare, though perhaps 
he made more fiiss than he needed about both. The laird had 
his farming and improving operations to superintend; and, be¬ 
sides, he had to attend trustie meetings, and lieutenancy meetings, 
and head-courts, and meetings of justices, and what not — was as 
early up, (tliat 1 detested,) and as much in the open air, wet and 
dry, as his own grieve. The shopkeeper (tlie village boasted 
but one of eminence) stood indeed pretty much at bis ease behind 
his counter, for his custom was by no means overburdenaome ; 
but BtUI he enjoyed his stcUuSf as the Bailie calls it, upon condi¬ 
tion of tumbling all the wares in his booth over and over, when 
any one chose to want a yard of muslin, a mousetrap, an ounce 
of caraways, a paper of pins, the Sermons,of Mr Peden, or the 
Life of Jack the Oiant-Qucller, (not Killer, as usually erroneously 
written and pronounced.—See my essay on the true history of 
tliis worthy, where real facta have in a peculiar degree been 
obscured by fable.*) In short, all in the village were under the 
necessity of doing something which they would rather have left 
undone, excepting Captain Doolittle, who walked every morning 
in the open street, wMch formed tlie high mall our village, in 
a blue coat with a red neck, and played at whist the whole even¬ 
ing, when he could make up a party. This happy vacuity of all 
employment appeared to me so delicious, th^ it became the 
primary hinl^ whid^ according to the s 3 rBtem of Helvetins, as 
the minister says, determined my infant talmrts towards the 
profession I was destined to illustrate. 

But who, alas! can form a just estimate of their future ;pos- 
pects in this deceitful world! I was not long engaged in my 
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new profeanon, before I discovered, that if the independent 
indolence of half-pay was a paradise, the officer must pass 
through the purgatory of duty and service in order to gain 
admission to it. Captain Doolittle might brush his blue coat 
with the red neck, or leave it unbrushed, at tus pleasure; but 
Ensign Clutterbuck had no such option. Captain Doolittle might 
go to bod at ten o’clock, if he had a mind ; but the Ensign must 
make the rounds in his turn. What was worse, the Captain 
might repose under the tester of hia tent-bed until noon, if he 
was so pleased ; but the Ensign, God help him, had to appear 
upon parade at peep of day. As for duty, I made that as easy 
as I could, had tlie sergeant to whisper to me the words of 
command, and bustled tlirough as other folks did. Of service, 1 
saw enough for an indolent man—was buffeted up and down the 
world, and visited botli the East and West Indies, Egypt, and 
other distant places, which my youth had scarce dre^ed of. 
The French 1 saw, and felt too; witness two fingers on my 
right hand, which one of their cursed hussars took off with his 
sabre as neatly as an hospital surgeoft. At length the death of 
an old aunt, who left me some Mteen hundred pounds, snugly 
vested in the three per cents, gave me the long-wished-for oppor¬ 
tunity of retiring, with the prospect of enjoying a clean durt and 
a guinea four times a-weok at least. 

For the purpose of commencing my new way of life, I selected 
for my residence the village of Kennaquhair, in the south of 
Sootland, celebrated for the ruins of its magnificent Monastery, 
intending there to lead my future Ufe in tlie otxum oum dignikOe 
of half-pay and annuity. 1 was not long, however, in making 
the grand discovery, that in order to enjoy louure, it is abso¬ 
lutely neoessaxy it diould be preceded by occupation. For 
some time, it was delightful to wake at daybreak, dreaming of 
the reveiH^—then to recollect my happy emandpation from the 
slavery that doomed me to start at a piece of clattering parch¬ 
ment, tom on my other side, damn the parade, and go to sleep 
again. But even this enjoyment had its termination; and time, 
when it became a stock entirely at my own disposal, began to 
hang heavy on my hand. 

1 aag^d for two dayi^ during which time I lost twenty hodcs, 
and aeveral acores of ya^ of gut and line, and caught not even 
a minnow. Hunting waa out of the question, for the stomach of 
a horse by no means agrees with the half-pay eetaUkhment. 
When X dibt, the diepberds and ploughmen, and my very dog, 
quisaed me evezy time that 1 wl^ ma, generally 



INTRODUCTORY EPISTLE. 


21 

spealungy every time I fired. Besidesi the country gentlemen in 
thia quarter like their game, and began to talk of proBecutiona 
and interdicts. I did not give up fighting the French to com¬ 
mence a domestic war with the pleasant men of Teviotdale,” 
as the song calls them ; so 1 e’en spent three days (very agree¬ 
ably) in cleaning my gun, and disposing it upon two hooks over 
ray chimney-piece. 

The success of this accidental expe^^ent set me on trying my 
skill in the mechanical arts. Accordmgly, 1 took down and 
cleaned my landlady’s cuckoo-clock, and in so doing, silenced 
that companion of the spring for ever and a day. 1 mounted a 
turning-lathe, and in attempting to use it, I very nearly cribbed 
off, with an inch-and-half former, one of the fingers which the 
hussar had left me. . 

Booka I tried, both those of the little circulating library, and 
of the more rational subscription collection maintained by this 
intellectual people. But neither the light reading of the one, nor 
the heavy artillery of the otiier, suited my purpose. I always 
fell asleep at the fourth or fifth page of history or disquitition; 
and it took me a montii’s hard reading to wade through a half- 
bound trashy novel, during which 1 was pestered with applica¬ 
tions to return the volumes, by every half-bred milliner’s miss 
about the place. In short, during the hours when all the town 
beudes had something to do, 1 had nothing for it, bat to walk in 
the churchyard, and whistle till it was dinner-time. 

During Aese promenades, the Ruins neocBsarily forced them- 
aelves on my attention, and, by degrees, 1 found myself engaged 
in studying the more minute ornaments, and at length the general 
plan, of thLs noble stmeture. The old sexton aided my labours, 
and gave me his portion of traditional lore. Every ^y added 
something to my stock of knowledge respecting the ancient state 
of the building; aqd at length I made discoveries concerning the 
purpose of several detached and very ruinous portions of i^ the 
use of which had hitherto been either unknown altogether or 
erroneously explained. 

The knowledge which 1 thus acquired I had frequent oppor¬ 
tunities of retailing to those visiters whom the progress of a 
Scottiitii tour brought to visit this celebrated spot Witiiout 
encroaching on the privilege of my friend the sexton, 1 became 
gradually an aasistant Cicerone in the task of description and 
explanation, and often (seeing a fireeh party of visiters wrive) has 
he turned over to me those to whom he had told half his story, 
with the flattering observation, “What needs I say ony mair 
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about it f There's the Captain kens mair anent it than T do, or 
any man in the town.” Then would I salute the strangers 
courteously, and expatiate to tiieir astonished minds upon crypts 
and chancels, and naves, arches, Gothic and Saxon architraves, 
muUions and flying buttresses. It not unfrequcntly happened, 
that an acquaintance whidi commenced in the Abbey conduded 
in the inn, which served to relieve the solitude as well as the 
monotony of my landlady’s shoulder of mutton, whether roas^ 
edd, or hashed. 

By degrees my mind became enlarged; I found a book or two 
which enlighten^ me on the subject of Gothic ardiitectnre, and 
1 read now with pleasure, because I was interested in what 1 
read about. Even my character began to dilate and expand. 1 
spoke with more authority at the dub, and was listened to vrith 
deference, because on one subject, at least, I poaeewed more 
information than any of its members. Indeed, I found that even 
my stories about Egypt^ which, to say trulh, were somewhat 
thread-bare, were now listened to with more rei^ct than for¬ 
merly. The Captain,” they said, " had something in him after 
a’, — there were few folk kend sae inuckle about the Abbey.” 

With this general approbation waxed my own sense of self- 
importance, and my feeling of general comfort. I ate with more 
appetite, I digested with more ease, I lay down at night with joy, 
and slept sound till morning, when 1 arose with a sense of busy 
importance, and hied me to measure, to oxamine, and to compare 
the various parts of this interesting structure. 1 lost all sense 
and consciousness of certain unpleasant sensations of a nondescript 
nature, about my head and stomach, to which I had been in the 
habit of attending, more for the benefit of the village apothecary 
than my own, for the pure want of something else to think about. 
I had found out an occupation unwittingly, and was happy because 
1 had something to do. In a word, 1 had commenced local 
antiquary, and was not unworthy of the name. 

Whilst 1 was in this ploaring career of busy idleness, for so it 
might at best be called, it happened that 1 was one night sitting 
in my little parlour, adjacent to the closet which my landlady 
calk my bedroom, in the act of preparing for an early retreat to 
the realms of Morpheus. Dugdale’s Monastieon, borrowed frenn 

tiw library at A- , was lying on the table before me, flanked 

by some cacceUeot Chediire cheese, (a present, by the way, from 
an honest London citizen, to whom I had explain^ the diflbfmce 
betwixt a Gothic and a Saxon arch,) anda glass of Vanderiiagen’s 
beet ale. Thoa armed at all pointa egainet niy old enemy Time, 
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I was leisurely and deliciously preparing for bed—now reading 
a line of old Dugdale — now sipping my ale, or munching my 
bread and cheese — now undoing the strings at my breeches* 
knees, or a button or two of my waistcoat, until the village clock 
should strike ten, before which time 1 make it a rule never to go 
to bed. A loud knocking, however, interrupted my ordinary 
process on this occarion, and the voice of my honest landlord of 
the Gleorge was heard vociferating,* ^'What the deovU, Sirs 
Grimslees, the Captain is no in his bed? and a gentlemaa at our 
house has ordwed a fowl and inmoed coUops, and a bottle of 
sherry, and has sent to ask him to supper, to tell him all about 
the Abbey.’* 

" Na,** answered Luclde Grimslees, in the true sleepy tone of a 
Scottish matron when ten o’clock is going to strike, he’s no in 
his bed, but I’se warrant him no gae out at Hus time o’ night to 
keep folks sitting up waiting for him — the Captrin’s a decent 
man.” 

I plainly perceived this last compliment was made for my 
hearing, by way both of indicating and of recommending the 
course of conduct which Mrs Grimslees desired 1 should pursue. 
But I liad not been knocked about the world for thirty years and 
odd, and lived a bluff bachelor all the while, to come home and 
be put under petticoat government by my landlady. Accordingly 
1 opened my chamber*door, and desired my old friend David to 
walk up stairs. 

« Captain,” said lie, as he entered, «I am as glad to find you 
up as if I had hooked a twenty pound saumon. There’s a gentle¬ 
man up yonder that will not deep sound in his bed thb blessed 
night, unless he has the pleasure to drink a glass of wine with 
you.” 

‘'You know, David,” I replied, with becoming dignity, "that 
I cannot with propriety go out to visit strangers at this time of 
night, or accept of invitations firom people of whom 1 know 
nothing.” 

David swore a round oath, and added, "Was ever the like 
heard of 1 He has ordered a fowl and egg saucse^ a pancake and 

* Tbe George was, and iSi the principal Inn in tiie village of Kennaquhoir, or 
Mdron. But the tandlord of the penod «aa not the nune civil and quiet penon 
by whom the inn If now kept. David Biyle, a Melnie proprietor of no litUe 
Importance, a fint*nte penon of coonquenoe In whatever belongad to the 
bu^en of the town, wai the ocl^nal owner and landlord of tlie Inn. Pomr 
David! like many other boqr man, toofcMraiiebearoofpaUleBAln,af fneoma 
degree to n^leet^Mf own. There are penoiu itiU alive at Kennaquludr who 
can reeogntie him andldf pecuUaritlei in the foUowiog iketdi of mine Boot of 
iheGeo^ 
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minchfld coUopB, aad a botde of ^eny D *ye think I wad come 
and ask you to go to keep company with ony bit Engliah rider, 
that sups on toasted cheese, and a cheerer of rum-toddy f This 
is a gentleman ereiy in«di of him, and a rirtaoso, a clean virtuoso 
— a sad-coloured stand of claithes, and a wig like the curled back 
of a mng-ewo. The very first question he speered was about the 
aald drawbrig that has been at the bottom of the water these twal 
score years — 1 have seen the fundations when we were sticking 
saumon^—^And how the deevil suld he ken ony thing about the old 
drawbrig, unless he were a virtuoso !”* 

David being a virtuoso in his own way, and moreover a land¬ 
holder and heritor, was a qualified judge of aU who frequented his 
house, and tiierelore I could not avoid again tying the strings of 
my knees. 

"That’s right, Captain,” vociferated David; ''you twa will be 
as thick as three in a bed an ance ye forgather. I haena seen 
the like o’ him my very sell since T saw the great Doctor Samuel 
Johnson on his tower through Scotland, whilk tower is lying in 
my back-parlour for the amusement of my guests, wi* ^e twa 
boards tom aff.” 

" Then the gentleman is a sdiolar, David f” 

"I’ae uphaud him a scholar,” answered David; "he has a 
blade coat on, or a brown ane, at ony rate.” 

" Is he a dergyman t” 

"lam thinking no, for he looked after his horse’s supper before 
he spoke o* his ain,” replied mine host. 

" Has he a servant!” demanded I. 

" Nae servant,” answered David; " but a grand face he has o* 
his ain, that wad gar ony body be willing to serve him that lookti 
upon him.” 

" And what makes him think of disturbing me I Ah, David, 
this has been some of your chattering; you are perpetually 
twinging your guests on my dioulders, as if it were my business 
to entertain every man who comes to the George.” 

" What the dd! wad ye hae me do, Captain f” answered wiinft 
host; " a gentleman lights down, and asks me in a most earnest 
m a nn e r , what man of sense and learning there is about our town, 
tint can tdl him about the antiquities of the place, and specially 
aboot the sold Abbey—ye wadna hae me tdl the gentleman alee t 
and ye ken wed eneugh there is nsebody in the town eaw say a 
r s ae o n a bi e word about it, be it no yoursell, except the bednl, and 
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be is as fou as a piper by this time. So, eays I, there Captain 
Clutterbuck, that’s a very cml gentleman, and has little to do 
forby telling a’ the auld cracks about the Abbey, and d'wells just 
hard by. Then says the gentleman to me, * Sir,* says he, very 
civUIy, * have the goodness to step to Captain Clutterbuck witli 
my compliments, and say I am a stranger, who have been led to 
these parts chiefly by the fame of these lluiiis, mid that 1 would 
call upon him, but ^e hour is late.’ And mair ho said that I 
have forgotten, but 1 weol remember it ended,—* And, landlord, 
get a bottle of your best sherry, and supper for two.’ — Ye wadna 
have had me refuse to do Uie gendeman’s bidding, and me a 
publican 1” 

" Well, David,” said I," I wish your virtuoso had taken a fitter 

hour—but as you say he is a gentleman-” 

1 ’so uphaud him that — the order qieaks for itsell—a bottle 
of fdierry — minched collops and a fowl—that’s speaking like 
a gentleman, I trow 1 — That’s right, Captain, button weel up, 
the night’s raw—but tho water’s dearing for a’ that; we’ll be 
on neist night wi’ my Lord’s boats, and we ’ll hae ill luck if 1 
dinna send you a kipper to relish your ale at e’en.” ** 

In five minutes after this dialogue, I found myself in the parlour 
of the Greorge, and in the presence of the stranger. 

He was a grave personage, about my own age, (which we shall 
call about fifty,) and really had, as my friend David expressed it, 
something in his face that inclined men to oblige and to serve 
him. Yet this expression of authority was not at aU of the cast 
which I have seen in the countenance of a general of brigade, 
neither was the stranger’s dress at all martial. It conusted of a 
uniform suit of iron>gray clothes, cut in rather an old-fashioned 
form. His legs were defended with strong leathern gambadoes, 
which, according to an antiquarian contrivance, opened at the 
sides, and were secured by steel clasps. His countenance was 
worn as much by toil and sorrow as by age, for it intimated that 
ho had seen and endured much. His address was singulariy 
pleasing and gentlemanlike, and the apology which he m^e for 
disturbing me at such an hour, and in such a manner, was so well 
and handsomely expressed, that 1 could not r^ly otherwise than 
by declaring my willingness to be of service to him. 

** 1 have been a traveller to-day, sir,” sud he, <'and I would 

* The soUemaa whoN bosta an mantloned la the text, ia tiu late kind and 
aodabla Lwl fikHmaanrilb, an latimate friend of the anthor. David Kyle wne m 
oonataat aad pnvlleiged attendant when Lord Sommer^le had aparty for spearing 
ealnum ; on each dboadims, eighty or a hundred ftah were often killed between 
Gleemer aad Leadeafoot. 
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willingly de&r the little I have to say till after sapper^ fw which 
I feel rather more appetized than usual.” 

We Bate down to table, and notwitiistanding the stranger’s 
alleged appetite, as well as the gentle preparation of cheese and 
ale which I had already laid aboard, I really believe that I of the 
two did the greater honour to my fnend David’s fowl and minced 
coll(^ 

When the cloth was removed, and we had each made a tumbler 
of negus, of that liquor which hosts call Sherry, and guests call 
Lisbon, I perceived that the stranger seemed penuve, rilent, and 
somewhat embarrassed, as if he had something to communicate 
which he knew not well how to introduce. To pave the way for 
him, I spoke of the ancient ruins of tlie Monastery, and of their 
hist^. But, to my great surprise, I found 1 had met my matdi 
with a witness. The stranger not only knew all that I could teU 
him, but a great deal more ; and, what was still more mortifying, 
he was able, by reference to dates, charters, and other evidence 
of facts, that) as Bums says, " downa bo disputed,” to correct 
many olf the vague tales which I had adopted on loose and vulgar 
tradition, as well as to confute more than one of my favourite 
theories on the subject of the old monks and their dwellings, 
which I had sport^ freely in all the presumption of superior 
infonnatiou. And here 1 cannot but remark, tiiat mudh of tlie 
stranger’s arguments and inductions rested upon the authority of 
Mr Deputy Register of Scotland, * and his lucubrations ; a gen¬ 
tleman whoso iudefstigable research into the national records is 
like to destroy my trade, and that of all local antiquaries, by sub¬ 
stituting truvh instead of legend and romance. AlasI I would the 
learned gentleman did but know how difficult it is for ua dealers 
in petty wares of antiquity to— 

Pluok from our memories a rooted " legend,'* 

Baae out the written records of our brain, 

Or cleanoo our bosoms of that perilous stitf— 

and BO forth. It would, 1 am sure, move his |d1y to think how 
many (dd dogs he hath set to learn new tricks, how many vene- 
nble parrots he hath taught to sing a new sang, how many gray 
heads he hath addled by vain attempts to exchange thrir old 
JftfsyMisiiM for his new SumpnmuB, But let it pass. Humana 
ptrpmA tnuMU — All changes round us, past, preaenli, and to 
cone I that which was history yesterday becomes foble to-day, 
aad the truth of to-day is hatched into a lie by to-morrow. 

* Tboasas Thomson, Esq., sAose well-deserved pensfyrie ought to be ftnuid 
on another psffe than one wntton by an intimate friend of thtity yean* standing 
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Finding myself like to be overpowered in the Monastery, whi<di 
I had hitherto regarded as my citadel, 1 began, like a skilful 
general, to evacuate that place of defence, and fight my way 
through the adjacent counti^. I had recourse to my acquaintance 
with the faoulies and antiquities of the neighbourhood, ground on 
which 1 thought 1 might skirmish at large without its being 
possible for the stranger to meet me with advantage. But I waa 
mistaken. 

The man in the iron-gray suit shewed a mudi more minute 
knowledge of these particulars than 1 had the least pretension to. 
He could tell the very year in which the family of De Haga first 
settled on their ancient barony. * Not a Thane within reach but 
he knew his family and connections, how many of his anoestora 
had fallen by the sword of the English, how many in domestic 
brawl, and how many by the hand of the executioner for march- 
treason. Their castles he was acquainted with from turret to 
ibnndation-stone; and as for tlio misceUaneous antiquities scat¬ 
tered about the country, he knew every one of them, from a erom^ 
Uch to a oofrn, and could give as good an account of each as if 
he had lived in the time of the Danes or Druids. 

1 was now in the mortifying predicament of one who suddenly 
finds himself a scholar when he came to teach, and nothing was 
left for me but to pick up as much of his conversation as I could, 
for the benefit of the next company. 1 told, indeed, AUan 
Ramsay's story of the Monk and Miller’s Wife, in order to retreat 
with some honour under cover of a parting volley. Here, how¬ 
ever, my flank was again turned by the eternal stranger. 

" You are pleased to be facetioui^ nr,” said he; " but you 
cannot be ignorant, that the ludicrous incident you mentioned 
is the subject of a tale much older than that of Allan Ramsay.” 

I nodded, unwilling to acknowledge my ignorance, though, in 
fact, I knew no moro what he meant tiian ^ one of my friend 
David’s post-horses. 

I do not allude,” continued my omniscient companion, ** to 
the euri(HiB poem published by Pinkerton from the Maittsnd 
Manuscript, called the Fryars of Berwick, although it presents a 
very minute and amusing picture of Soittish manners during 
(be reign of James V.; but ratiier to the Italian novelist, by 
whom, so far aa 1 know, the story was first printed, altliou^ 

* The bmily of De Hags, modernixed into nsig, of Bemenide, to of the 
hlgheet wati<piitj, and to the sutijeet of one of the propbedee of Thoone the 
BhjBier: — 


BttldB, beCMa. wluteta tetUto, 
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unquestionably he first took liis original from some aneient 
fabliau.”* 

** It is not to be doubted/’ answered I, not very well under* 
standing, however, the proposition to which I gave such unqualified 
assent. 

" Yet,” continued my companion, " I question much, had you 
known my situation and profession, whetlier you would have 
pitched upon this precise anecdote for my amusement.” 

This observation he made iu a tone of perfect good-humour. 1 
pricked up my ears at the hint, and answered as politely as I 
could, that my ignorance of his condition and rank could be the 
only cause of my having stumbled on any tiling disagreeable; and 
that I was most willing to apologize for my unintentional offence, 
BO soon as I should know wherein it consisted. 

** Nay, no offence, sir,” he replied; offence can only exist 
where it is taken. 1 have been too long accustomed to more 
severe and cruel misconstructions, to be offended at a popular jest, 
though directed at my profession.” 

** Am I to understand, then,” I answmred, " tiiat I am speakiqg 
with a Catholic clergyman I” 

“ An unworthy monk of the order of Saint Benedict,” said the 
stranger, ** belonging to a community of your own countrymen, 
long established in France, and scattered unhappily by the events 

the Revolution.” 

" Then,” said I, ** you are a native Scotchman, and from this 
neighbourhood t” 

** Not so,” answered the monk; " I am a Scotchman by extrac¬ 
tion only, and never was in this neighbourhood during my whole 
life.” 

** Never in this neighbourhood, and yet so minutely acquainted 
«dth its history, its traditions, and even its external scenery! You 
surprise me, sir,” I replied. 

** It is not Burpriting,” be said, that I should have that sort 
of local information, when it is considered, that my uncle, an 
exodlent man, as w^ as a good Scotchman, the head also of our 
rdigiooB community, employed much of his leisure in making me 
acquainted with them partioulara; and tiiat I myself, disgusted 
wHh what has been pas^g around me, have for many yeara 
amiised mysdf, 1^ digesting and arran^ng the vanoos sexapa of 

* ItfieBiioBitDieBMBkatliowlfttleeKpenie of fnvmtkmMocearivsageisn 
eoBlwt to iwmIvs araiisonMiit. The Huns stoiy which Rsnuiiy and Dunbar 
have eocoesdnly taadlsd, fonualw tbs ratject of the modem lluoe» No Bong, 
BO Sapper. 
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informatiion ^ich I derired firom my worthy relatiTe, and other 
aged brethren of our order.” 

" I presume, dr,” said I, ^ though I would by no tnanna intrude 
the question, that you are now returned to Scotland with a view 
to settle amongst your countrymen, since the great political catas¬ 
trophe of our time has reduced your corps!” 

" No, sir,” replied the Benedictine, " such is not my intention. 
A European potentate, who still cherishes the Catholic faith, has 
offered us a retreat within his dominions, where a few of my 
scattered brethren are already assembled, to pray to God for 
blesdngs on their protector, and pardon to their enemies. No 
one, I believe, will be able to object to us under our new establish¬ 
ment, that the extent of our revenues will be inconustent with 
our vows of poverty and abstinence; but, let us strive to be 
thankful to God, that the snare of temporal abundance is removed 
from us.” 

“ Many of your convents abroad, sir,” said I, “ enjoyed very 
handsome incomes—and yet, allowing for times, I question if 
any were better provided for than the Monastery of this village. 
It is said to have possessed nearly two thousand pounds in yearly 
money-rent, fourteen clmlders and nine bolls of wheat, fifty-six 
chalders five bolls barley, forty-four dialders oud ten bolls oats, 
capons and poultry, batter, salt, carriage and arriage, peats and 
kain, wool and ale.” 

" Even too much of all these temporal goods, rir,” said my 
companion, which, though well intended by the pious donors, 
aexred only to make the establishment the envy and the prey of 
those by whom it was finally devoured.” 

** In the meanwhile, however,” 1 observed, ** the monks had an 
easy Ufe of it, and, as the <dd song goes, 

made gude Kale 
Ota Fridays when they fiuted." 

I understand you, sir,” aaid the Benedictine; " it is difficult, 
aaith the proverb, to carry a full cup without fpilling. Unqnea- 
tionably the wealth of the community, as it endangered the safety 
of the establishment by exciting the cupidity of others, was also in 
fieequent instances a snare to the brethren themselves. And yet 
we have seen the revenues of oonventa expended, not only in acts 
of beneficence and hospitality to individuals, but in works of 
general and permanent advantage to the world at large. The 
noble folio cotteetion of French historians, commenced in 1737, 
under tiie inspectiem and at the expeose of the community of 
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Saint Manr^ will long riiew that the revenuoB of the Bene^ctanes 
were not always spent in self-indulgence, and that tiie members 
of that order did not uniformly slumber in sloth and indolence, 
when they had discharged the formal duties of their rule.” 

As I knew nothing eartlily at the time about tlie community of 
Saint Idaur and their learned labours, I could only return a 
mumbling assent to this proposition. I have unce seen this noble 
work in the libnuy of a distinguished family, and I must own I 
am ashamed to reflect, that in so wealthy a country as ours, a 
similar digest of our histozians should not be undertaken, under 
the patronage of the noble and the learned, in rivalry of that 
which the Benedictines of Paris executed at the expense of their 
own conventual funds. 

^ I perceive,” said the ex-Benedictine, smiling, ** that your 
heretical prejudices are too strong to allow us poor brethren any 
meri^ wheiher literary or spu'Itual.” 

“ Far from it, sir,’* said 1; I assure you I have been much 
obliged to monks in my time. When I was quartered in a 
Monastery in Flanders, in the campaign of 1798,1 never lived 
more comfortably in my life. They were jolly fellows the Flemidi 
Canons, and right sorry was I to leave my good quarters, and to 
know t^t my honest hosts were to be at the mercy of the Sans- 
Culottes. But fortune de la guerre !” 

The poor Benedictine looked down and was silent. I liad 
unwittingly awakened a train of bitter reflections, or rather I had 
touched somewhat rudely upon a chord which seldom ceased to 
vibrate of itself. But he was too much accustomed to tlus sor¬ 
rowful train of ideas to sufler it to overcome him. On my part, 
I hastened to atone for my blunder. " If tiiere was any object 
of his journey to this country in which 1 could, with prcqniety, 
Bsost him, 1 begged to offer him my best services.” I own I 
laid some little empbads on the words " with propriety,” as I felt 
it would ill become me, a sound Protestant and a servant of 
government so far as my half-pay was conoemed, to implicste 
myaslf in any reemiting which my companion might have under¬ 
taken in behalf of foreign seminaries, or in any ttmilar design 
for the advanoement of Popery, which, whether the Pope bo 
aeteally the old lady of Babylon or no, it did not beceme me in 
any tnamisr to advwoe or countenance. 

Ify new frknd hastened to relieve my indeciaicai. ^ I was 
about to request your assiatanoe, sir,” he stud, ** in a matter 
whirii cannot bat interest yon as an aatiqtnxy, and a person of 
But 1 aasore you it rdatea entirely to events and per- 
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sons removed to the dustance of two centuries and a baJf. I have 
experienced too much evil from tlie violent unsettlement of the 
country in which I was bom, to be a rash labourer in the work 
of innovation in that of my ancestors.” 

1 again assured him of my willingness to asrist him in any 
tiling that was not contrary to my allegiance or leligion. 

" My proposal,” he replied, ** affects neither.—May God bless 
the reigning family in Britain I They aro not, indeed, of that 
dynasty to restore which my ancestors struggled and suffered in 
vain; but the Providence who has conducted his present Majesty 
to &e throne, has given him the virtues necessary to his time— 
firmness and intrepidity—a true love of his country, and an 
enlightened view of the dangers by which she is surrounded.— 
For the religion of these realms, I am contented to hope that the 
great Power, whose mysterious dispensation lias rent them from 
the bosom of the church, wiU, in his own good time and manner, 
restore tiiem to its holy pale. The efforts of an individual 
obscure and humble as myself, might well retard, but could 
never advance, a work so mighty.” 

" May I then inquire, sir,” said 1, with what purpose you 
seek this country V* 

Ere my companion replied, he took from his pocket a clasped 
paper book, about the size of a regimental orderly>book, full, as 
it seemed, of memoranda; and drawing one of the candles dose 
to him, (for David, as a strong proof of his respect for the 
stranger, had indulged us with two,) he seemed to peruse the 
contents very earnestly. 

" There is among the ruins of the western end of the Abbey 
church,” said he, looking up to me, yet keeping the memorandum* 
book hidf open, and occauonally glancing at it, aa if to refresh 
his memory," a sort of recess or chapel beneath a broken arch, 
and in the immediate, vidnity of one of those chattered Gothic 
odnmns wbidi once supported tiie magnificent roof, whose £sll 
has now encumbei'ed tlmt part of the building with ita minB.” 

** I think,” Bud 1, ^ that 1 know whereabouts you are. Is there 
not in the side wall of the chapel, or recess which you mention, 
a large carved atone, bearing a coat of arms, which no one 
hitherto has been able to dedpher 1” 

" You are right,” answered the Bene^ctine; and again con¬ 
sulting his he added, ** the arms on the dexter 

code sre those of Glendinning, being a cross parted by a cross 
indented and ooonterdiarged of the same; and on the dnkrter 
three spur-rowels for those of Avend; they are two sncmit 
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fiunilieB, now ahnoat extinct in this country—the anas part y 
perpaU.** 

** I think/* said " there is no part of this ancient stractore 
with which you are not as well acquainted as was the mason who 
built it But if your infonnation be correct, he who made out 
these bearings must have had better eyes than mine.’* 

** His eyes/* sud the Benedictine, have long been dosed in 
death; probably when he inspected fho monument it was in a 
more perfect state, or ho may have derived his information from 
the tradition of the place.’* 

** 1 assure you/* said I, that no such tradition now exists. I 
have made several reconnoissances among the old people, in 
hopes to learn something of the armorial bearings, but 1 never 
heard of such a circumstance. It seoms odd that you fdionld 
have acquired it in a foreign land.** 

" These trifling particulars/’ he replied," were formeriy looked 
upon as more important, and they were sanctified to the exiles 
who retained recollection of them, because they related to a place 
dear indeed to memory, hut which their eyes could never again 
behold. It is possible, in like manner, that on the Fotomao or 
Susquebannah, you may find traditions current concerning places 
in England, which are utterly forgotten in the neighbouihood 
where they originated. But to my purpose. In this recess, 
marked by tlie armorial bearings, lies buried a treasure, and 
it is in order to remove it that 1 have undertaken my present 
journey.” 

" A treasure !” echoed I, in astonishment. 

Yes/* replied the monk, ^ an inestimable treasure, for those 
who know how to iise it rightly.** 

I own my ears did tingle a tittle at tiie word treasure, and that 
a handsome tilbury, with a neat groom in blue and scailet livery, 
having a smart cockade on his ^axed hat, aeemed as it were to 
glide acroBB the room before my eyes, while a voice, as of a crier, 
pronounced in my ear, Captain Clutterbnck’a tUbuzy—drive 
up.” Bui 1 reusted the devU, and he fled from me. 

” 1 believe/* said I, ” all hidden treasure bebngs dther to the 
king or the lord of the soil; and as I have served his majesty, 1 
eannot ooiusem myself in any adventure which may have an ^ 
in the Court of Exchequer.” 

^ ^e treamxe 1 seek,” said the stranger, amiling, ** will not 
beioned by princes ornobles,—it is simply the heart of an 
iqright man.” 

** Ah! I understand you,” I answered; ^ some reli^ forgotten 
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in tile oonfurion of the Refdtmation. I know the value whidi 
men of your persuasion put upon the bodies and limbs of saints. 
I have seen Three Kings of Cologne.** 

" The relics which I seek, however,*’ said tho Benedictine, 
** are not precisely of that nature. The excellent relative whom 
I have already mentioned, amused his leisure hours with putting 
into form the traditions of his family, particularly some remark¬ 
able circumstances which took placo about the firet breaking out 
of the schism of the church in Scotland. IIo became so much 
interested in his own labours, tliat at length he resolved that tiie 
heart of one individual, the hero of his talc, should rest no longer 
in a land of heresy, now deserted by all hia kindred. As he 
knew where it was deposited, he formed the resolution to visit 
his native country for tho purpose of recovering this valued 
relic. But age, and at length disease, interfered with his resolu¬ 
tion, and it was on his deathbed that he charged me to under¬ 
take the task in his stead. Tho various important events which 
have crowded upon each other, our ruin and our exile, have for 
many years obliged me to postpone this delegated duty. Why, 
indeed, trans^ tiic relics of a holy and worthy man to a country, 
where religion and virtue are become the mockery of the scomer I 
I have now a homo, which 1 trust may be permanent if any 
thing in this earth can be termed so. Thither will 1 transport 
the heart of the good lather, and beside the shrine which it ehall 
occupy, T will construct my own grave.*' 

** He must, indeed, have been an exccUent man,” relied I, 
** whose memory, at so distant a period, calls forth such strong 
marks of regard.” 

was^ as you justly term him,” said the eecleriastie, 
" indeed excellent—excellent in his life and doctrine—excellenly 
above all, in bis self-denied and dirinterested sacrifice all that 
life holds dear to p^ciple and to firiendship. But yon shall 
read his histoiy. 1 shall be happy at once to gratify your curio- 
rity, and to shew my sense of your kindness, if you will have the 
goodness to procure me the means of aocomplisfaing my object.” 

1 rmlied to the Benedictine, tliaf^ as the rubbish amongst 
whuh he proposed to search was no part of the ordinary burial- 
ground, and as I was on the best terms with the sexton, 1 had 
fittie doubt that 1 could procure him the means oi executing bis 
pious purpose. 

Witii this promise we parted for the night; and on the ensuing 
moniing 1 made it my butiness to see the sexton, wlu^ tar a 
small graluily, readily granted permiSBion of search, on co ndi - 
TOL. z. c 
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tion, however, that he should be present himself, to see that the 
fxtranger removed nothing of intrinsic value 

To banes, and skulls, and hearts, if he can find ony, ho shall 
be welcome,’* said this guardian of tlie ruined Monastery, ‘'there *s 
plenty a’ about, an he’s curious of tliem ; but if there be ony 
picts ” (meaning perhaps pyr) “ or chahshes, or tlio hke of such 
Popish veshells of gold and silver, deil hae me an 1 connoeve at 
their being removed.” 

The sexton also stipulated, that our rcscarehes should take place 
at lught, being unvoUing to excite observation, or give riso to scandal. 

My new acquaintance and I spent tho day as bccomo lovers of 
hoar antiquity. We visited every comer of these magnificent 
ruins again and again during the forenoon ; and, having made a 
comfortable dinner at Da\id’s, wo walked in tlie afternoon to 
such places in the neighbourhood os ancient tradition or modem 
conjecture had rendered mark\ioi*tliy. Night found us in the 
interior of the ruins, attended by the sexton, who carried a dark 
lantern, and stumbling alicmatdy over the graves of the dead, 
and the fragments of that arcliitceturo, “ which, ^oy doubtless 
trasted would have canopied their bones till doomsday.’* 

1 am by no means particularly superstitious, and yet there 
was that in the present servieo which 1 did not very much like. 
There was something awful in the resolution of disturbing, at 
such an hour, and in such a place, the still and mute sanctity of 
the grave. My companions were free from tliis impression— 
the Btnuigcr from his energetic dcsiro to execute tlie purpose for 
which he came—and the sexton from habitual indifference. 
We soon stood in the aisle, wliich, by tho account of the Benedic¬ 
tine, contained the bones of the family of Glendinning, and were 
busily employed in removing tlie rubbish from a comer which 
the stranger pointed out. If a half-pay Captain could have 
represented an ancient Border-knight, or an ex-Benedictine of 
the nineteenth century a wizard monk of the sixteenth, we might 
have aptly enough personified the search after Michael Scott’s 
lamp and book of ma^c power. But the sexton would have 
been de trop in the group.* 

* lliis to one of ftioie poauges whloh moat now read awkweidljr, ainoe every 
CM knows that Um NoveUat and the author of the Lay of the AUnetrel, to 
aama peiaoii. But befbve the avowal woa made, the author waa farced Into tbb 
■ud similar oflhneea ogainat good taato, to meet an argument, often repeated, 
tiuto tlNte woe eonwthiiig very naysteriouB hi the Author of Waveriey'a reeerve 
conoecnlaigtMrWalterSrott,onauthwaiifBeleDtlyvolnsBinoosaZleaet. Ihoda 
great miiw lo renmve the paBaagea from flue edition, but the more osodid way to 
to esipIMd how thdf ctoM thare. 
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£ro tho stranger, assisted by the sexton in his task, liad been 
long at work, they came to some hewn stones, which seemed to 
have made part of a small shrine, tliough now displaced and 
destroyed. 

** Let us remove those with caution, my friend,” said tin* 
stranger, lest we injure that which I come to seek.” 

« Tliey are prime atones,” said the sexton, ** picked fipee every 
ane of tliem ;—worse than the best w’od never serve the monks, 
I’se warrant.” 

A minute after he had made this observation, ho exclaimed, 
" I hae fund something now tliat stands again’ the spade, as if 
it were neither eartli nor stanc.” 

The stranger stooped eagerly to assist him. 

“ Na, na, haill o’ my ain,” said the sexton ; " nae halves or 
quarters and he lifted from amongst the rums a small leaden 

box. 

" You will be disappointed, my friend,” said the Benediclino, 
** if you expect any tiling there but the mouldering dust of a 
human heart, closed in an inner case of porphyry.” ' 

1 interposed as a neutral party, and taking tlic box from the 
sexton, reminded liim, that if there were treasure concealed in it, 
still it could not become the property of the finder. T then pro- 
posed, that os the place was too dark to examine the contents of 
the leaden casket, wc should adjourn to David’s, where wo might 
have the advantage of light and fire while carrying on our inves¬ 
tigation. The stranger requested us to go before, assuring us 
that he would follow in a few minutes. 

I fancy that old Mattocks suspected these few minutes might 
be employed in effecting farther discoveries amongst the tombs, 
for he glided back tlirough a edde-aisle to watch the Benedictine’s 
motions, but presently returned, and told me in a whi^r, that 
«the gentleman ^as on Ids knees among the cauld stanes, praying 
like ony aauut.” 

1 stole back, and beheld the old man actuaUy employed as Mat¬ 
tocks hod informed me. The language seemed to be Latin ; and 
as the whispered, yet solemn accent, glided away through the 
ruined aisles, 1 could not help reflecting how long it was since they 
had heard the forms of that reli^on, for the exercise of which they 
had beoi reared at sueh cost of time, taste, labour, and expense. 
“ Gome away, eome away,” said I; ‘‘ let us leave to idmself, 

Mattodts; this is no bu^ess of ours.” 

“My certes, no, Captsin,” said Mattodts; “ne’erthelew, it 
winna be amiss to keep an ee on him. My lather, rest his saul, 
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was a horse-oouper, and used to say he never was cheated m a 
naig in his life, saving by a west-country whig frae Kilmarnock, 
that said a grace ower a dram o* whisky. But this gentleman will 
be a Roman, I’sc warrant 7'’ 

You aro perfectly right in that, Saunders,” said I. 

Ay, I liave seen twa or threo of their priests that were chased 
ower hero some score o’ years syne. They just danced hke mad 
when they looked on the friars’ heads, and the nuns’ heads, in the 
cloister yonder ; they took to them hkcauld acquaintance like.— 
Od, he is not stirring yet, mair than he were a through-stane ' * 
I never kend a Roman, to say kend him, butane—mair by token, 
he was the only anc in the town to ken—and that was auld Jock 
of tlio Pend. It wad hae been lang ere ye fand Jock praying in 
tho Abbey in a tluck night, wi’ his knees on a eauld stane, Jock 
likit a kirk wi’ a chimloy in’t. Mony a merry ploy I hae liad wi’ 
him down at the inn yonder ; and when ho died, decently 1 wad 
hae earded him ; but, or 1 gat his grave wed howkit, some of the 
quality, that were o’ his ain unhappy persuasion, had tlio corpse 
whirried away up tho water, and buried him after their ain plea¬ 
sure, doubtless — they kend best. I wrad hao made nae great 
charge. I wadna hae excised Johnnie, dead or alivo. — Stay, sec 
—the strange gentleman is coming.” 

" Hold the lantern to assist him. Mattocks,” said I.—** This is 
rough wralking, sir.” 

Yes,” replied the Benedictine; “ 1 may say with a poet, who 

is doubtless familiar to you- 

1 should be surprised if he were, thought I internally. 

The stranger continued : 

*' SnintFzaDcis be my speed! how oft to>nf^t 
Have my old feet stumbled at gnves!" 

“ We are now clear of the churchyard,” said 1, "and have but 
a short walk to David’s, where I hope we shall And a cheerful fire 
to enlivm us after our night’s work,” 

We entered, aeoordingly, the little parlour, into which Mattocks 
was also about to push himself with sufficient effirontexy, when 
David, with a most astounding oath, expelled him by head and 
shoaldera, d—ning his curiosity, that would not let gentlemen he 
privade in their own inn. Apparently nine host conridered hia 
own presenee as no intrusion, for be crowded up to the table on 
wjU^l had laid downtime leaden box. It was fiail and wasted, 
as aught be guessed, from having lain so many years in the 


* Atombstona 
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ground. On oponing it, we found deposited within, a case made 
of porphjTy, as the stranger had announced to us. 

“I fancy,” he said, “gentlemen, your curiewity will not be 
satisfied,—perhape I should say that your suspicions will not be 
removed,—unless I undo this casket; yet it only contains the 
mouldering remains of a heart, once the seat of the noblest 
thoughts.” 

Tie undid the box with great caution ; but the shrivelled sub¬ 
stance which it contained bore now no resemblance to what it 
might once have been, the means used having been apparently 
unequal to preserve its shape and colour, altliough they were 
adequate to prevent its total decay. Wu were qmto satisfied, not¬ 
withstanding, that it w'as, what tlie stranger asserted, the remmns 
of a human heart; and David readily promised his influence in 
the village, whicli was almost co-ordinate with that of the bailie 
himself, to silence all idle rumours. He was, moreover, pleased 
to favour us with his company to supper ; and having taken the 
lion’s share of two bottles of sherry, he not only sanctioned with 
his plenary authority the stranger’s removal of the heart, but, I 
believe, would have authoriTsed the removal of tho Abbey itself, 
were it not that it happens considerably to advantage the worthy 
publican’s own custom. 

The object of the Benedictuic’s visit to the land of his fore¬ 
fathers being now accomplished, he announced his intention of 
leaving us early iu tho ensuing day, but requested my company to 
breakfast writh him before his departure. I came accordingly, and 
when we liad finished our morning’s meal, the jiriest took me 
apart, and pulling from his pocket a large bundle of papers, he 
put them into my hands. “ These,” said he, “ Captain Clutter- 
buck, are genuine Memoirs of the sixteenth century, and exhibit 
ill a singiUar, and, as I tluiik, an interesting point of view, the 
manners of that peripd. I am induced to believe that their pub¬ 
lication will not be an unacceptable present to the British public ; 
and 1 willingly mako over to you afiy profit that may accrue from 
such a transaction.” 

I staxbd a little at this annunciation, and observed, that the 
hand seemed too modem for tlic date he assigned to the manu¬ 
script. 

“ Do not mistake me, sir,” said the Benedictine ; “ I did not 
mean to say the Memoirs were written in the sixteentli century, 
but only, that they were compiled from authentic imiterials of 
that period, but written in the taste and language of the present 
day. My uncle commenced this book; and I, partly to ica- 



38 TNTRODUCrrORY EF10TLE. 

prove my habit of English composition, partly to divert melan¬ 
choly thoughts, amused my leisure hours with continuing and 
fMmcluding it. You will sco the period of the story where my 
uncle leaves off his narrative, and 1 commence mine. In fact, 
they relate in a great measure to different persons, as well as to 
a different period. 

Retaining the papers in my hand, I proceeded to state to him 
my doubts, whether, as a good Protestant, 1 could undertake or 
superintend a publication written proliably m tiic spirit of Popery. 

" You will find,” he said, " no matter of controversy in these 
sheets, nor any sentiments stated, with which, 1 trust, tiie good in 
all persuasions will nut ho wilhng to join. 1 remembered I was 
writing for a land unhappily divided from the Catholic faitli; and 
T have taken care to say nothing which, justly mterpreted, could 
give ground for accusing me of partiality. But if, upon collating 
my narrative with the proofs to which I refer you — for you will 
find copies of many of tlie original papers in that parcel —you 
are of opinion tliat I have been partial to my own faith, I freely 
give you leave to correct my errors in that respect. I own, bow- 
('ver, 1 am not conscious of this defect, and have rather to fear 
tliat the Catholics may be of ojiinion, that I have montinned cir¬ 
cumstances respecting the decay of discipline winch preceded, 
and partly occasioned, the great sdiism, called by you the Refor¬ 
mation, over which 1 ought to liavc drawn a veil. And indeed, 
this is one reason why I dioose the papers should appear in a 
foreign land, and pass to the press through the hands of a 
stranger.” 

To this I had nothing to reply, unless to object my own in- 
compotency to the task the good father was desirous to impose 
upon me. On this subject he was pleased to say more, I fear, 
tlian his knowledge of me fully warranted — more, at any rate, 
tlisn my modesty will permit me to record. At length he ended, 
with advising me, if 1 continued to feel the diffidence which 1 
stated, to apply to some veteran of literature, whose experience 
might supply my dcfidencies. Upon these terms we parted, 
witii mutual expressions of regard, and 1 have never sinbe heard 
of him. 

After several attempts to peruse the quires of paper thus 
fdnguhudy conferred on me, in which I was interrupt^ by the 
most Inexplicable tits of yawning, I at length, in a sort of despair, 
communicated them to our villa^ dub, fnnn whom they found a 
mwe &VQUrable reception than the unlucky conformation oS my 
nerves had been able to afford them. Th^ unanimously pro* 
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ncninced Hhe work to bo exceedingly good, and assured me I 
would be guilty of the greatest potisiblo injury to our flourishing 
village, if X ^ould suppress what threw such an intorostmg and 
radiant light upon the liistory of the ancient Monastery of Saint 
Mary, 

At length, by dint of listening to their opinion, 1 became 
dubious of my own ; and, indeed, when I heard passages read 
forth by the sonorous voice of our worthy pastor, T was scarce 
more tired than 1 liave felt ni\sclf at some of his own sermons. 
Such, and so great ih the diffenmee lietwixt reading a thing one's 
self, making toilsome way through all the diffleultics of inanu> 
script, and, as tlic man sa;^'s in the play, “ having the same read 
to you—it is pohitively like beuig wafted over a creek in a 
boat, or w'admg through it on your feet, with the mud up to your 
knees. Still, howevir, there rcinniucd the great difliculty of 
flndingsome one who could act as editor, corri’cter at once oftho 
press and of the language, w liieh, according to the schoolmastor, 
was absolutely necessary. 

Since the trees w'alked forth to choose tliomsehcs a king, 
never was an honour so bandied about. The parhon would not 
leave the quiet of his chimni'y-coriier— the bailie ])lcadcd the 
dignity of liis situation, and the apjiroach of the great annual fair, 
as reasons against going to IHdinburgli to make arrangements for 
printing the Benedictine’s inaniihcript. The schoolmaster alone 
seemed of malleable stuff; and, desirous perhaps of emulating 
the fame of Jedcdiali Cleishbothain, evinced a wihh to undertake 
this momentous commission. But a remonstrance from three 
opulent farmers, whose sons he had at lied, board, and schooling, 
for twenty pounds per aniiiim a-liead, came like a frost over tlie 
blossoms of his literary ambition, and he was compelled to decline 
the service. 

In these circumstances, sir, 1 apply to you, by the advice of our 
little council of w'ar,' nothing doiibtuig you will not be disinclined 
to take the duty upon you, as it is much connected with tliat in 
which you Iiavo distinguished yourself. Wliat I request is, that 
you will review, or rather revise and correct, the enclosed packet, 
and prepare it for the press, by such alterations, additions, and 
curt^ments, as you think necessary. Forgive my hinting to 
you, that the deepest well may be exhausted, — fbe best corps of 
grenadiers, as our old general of brigade expressed himself, may 
be used up. A few hints can do you no harm; and, for the 
prize-money, let the battle be first w'on, and it shall be ported at 
the drum-head. 1 hope you will take nothing amiss that I have 
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aud. I am a plain soldier, and little accustomed to compiimcnta. 
1 may add, Hiat 1 should bo well contented to march in the front 
with you »that is, to put my name wiUi yours on the title-page. 
] have tlu‘ honour to 

Sir, 

Your unknown humble Servant, 

CuTHHEHT ClUTTERUUCK. 


VlLbAOE or KSNVAgPHAIA, 
. - 4^18 ■" 


for the Author of ” Wawrlt'y," 
care of Mr John BaUantipie, 
Hanover &reet^ JCAmburi' 



ANSWER 


BY 

« THE AUTHOR OF WAVERLEY,” 

TO THU 

FOREGOING LETTER 

FBOH 

CAPTAIN CLUTTERBUCK. 


Dear Captain, 

Do not admire, that, notwithatanding the distance and cere¬ 
mony of your address, 1 return an answer in the terms of fami¬ 
liarity. The truth is, your origin and native country are better 
known to me than even to yourself. Y ou derive your respectable 
parentage, if 1 am not greatly mistaken, &om a laiid which has 
afforded much pleasure, as well as profit, to those who have 
traded to it successfully,—I mean that part of the terra incognita 
which is called the province of Utopia. Its productions, though 
oeusured by many (and some who use tea and tobacco without 
scruple) as idle and unsubstantial luxuries, have nevertheless, 
like many other luxuries, a general acceptation, and are sccreily 
enjoyed even by those who express the greatest scorn and dislike 
of them in public. The dram-drinker is often the first to be 
riiocked at the smell of spirits—it is not nnusual to hear old 
maiden ladies declaim against scandal—the private hook-cases 
of some grave-seoming men would not brook decent eyes—and 
many, 1 say not of tho wise and learned, hut of those most 
anxioos to seem such, when the spring-lock of tiieir libnuy is 
drawn, their velvet cap pulled over their ears, their feet insi¬ 
nuated into thc^ turkey shppers, are to be found, were their 
retreats suddenly intruded upon, busi^ engaged with the last 
new novel. 
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1 have Raid, the truly wise and learned dlsdun theae shifta, and 
will open the aaid novel as avowedly as they would the lid of 
Ihrar snuff-box. I will only quote one instance, though 1 know 
a hundred. Did ^ou know the celebrated Watt of Birmingham, 
Captain Clutterbuck 1 I believe not, though, from what I am 
about to state, he would not liave failed to have Nought an 
acquaintance with you. It waa only once my fortune to meet 
him, whether in body or in ajiirlt it matters not. There were 
assembled about half^a-soore of our Northern Lights, who had 
amongst them, Heaven know's liovr, a well known cliaraetcr of 
your country^, Jedediah Cleislibotham. This worthy person, 
having come to Edinburgh dm ing the C’hristmas vacation, had 
become a sort of lion m the jilace, aud was led in leash from 
house to house along with the guisards, the stone-eater, and otlier 
amusements of tlie season, which ** exhibited Uieir unparalleled 
foats to private family -parties, if required ** Amidst this com¬ 
pany stood Mr Watt, the man whose genius discovered the means 
of multiplying our nation.'il reMuirces to a degree perhaps even 
beyond his own stupendous powers of calculation and combination; 
bringing the treohurcs of the abyss to the summit of the earth — 
giving tlie feeble arm of man the momentum of an Afrite—com¬ 
manding manufactures to arise, as the roil of the prophet produced 
water in the desert— atibnling the means of dispeubing with tliat 
time and tide which wait for no man, and of sailing without that 
wind whicli defied the commands and tlireats of Xerxes himself.* 
This potent commander of the elements—this abndger of time 
and space—this magician, whose cloudy machinery has produced 
a change on the world, the effects of wiiich, extraordinary os tiiey 
are, are perhaps only now beginning to be felt—wws not only the 
most profound man of science, the most successful combiner of 
powers and calculator of numbers as adapted to practical pur¬ 
poses,—was not only one of tlie most generally well-informed,— 
but one of the best and kindest of liuman beings. 

There he stood, surrounded by the little band I have men¬ 
tioned of Nortliem literati, men not less tenacious, generally 
qieaking, of their own fame and their own opinions, than the 
mtional regiments are supposed to be jealous of the liigh charac- 

■ PtobaUy the ingonioiu author alluiles to tho national adage; 

The Mm mm4 hU, 

But tlw «lBd nid no 

Oor Mdioolinaiitsr {who Is also a land-surveyor) thinks this whole passes 
refsn to Hr Watt's bnproveaionts on the steam-engine. ~ Note bjf Captain 
ObnmaBncKp 
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ter which they have won upon service. Metinnks I yet see and 
hear what 1 shall never see or hear again. In his eighty-fifth 
year, the alert, kind, lienevolent old man, hod hin attention alive 
to every one's question, his information at every one’s command. 

Him talents anil fancy o\crfiowcd on oveiy subject. One 
gentleman was a deep philologist, — be talked uitb him on the 
origin of the alphabet as if ho had been coeval with Cadmus; 
anotlier a celebrated critic,— you would h.ivo said the old man 
liad studied political economy and hellCs-lcttres all his life,—of 
science it is unnecessary to speak, it was his own distinguished 
walk. And yet, Cajitaiii C'lutterbuck, when ho spoko with your 
countryman Jedediah Cleishbutham, you would have sworn he 
had been coeval with Claver’sc and Burley, with the persecutors 
and persecuted, and could number every tJiot tlie dragoons had 
fired at die fugitive C'ovcnanters. In fact, wo discovered tiiat no 
novel of the least celebrity escaped liib iKiriisal, and tliat the gifted 
man of science was as much addicted to the productions of your 
native country, (tlic land of Utopia aforesaid.) m other words, as 
shameless and obstmate a peruser of novels, as if he had been a 
very millmcr’s apprentice ui eiglitccii 1 know little apology for 
troubling you witli these tilings, excopting tlie desire to com¬ 
memorate u delightful cveniug, and a nidi to encourage you to 
shake off that modest diffidence which makes you afraid of being 
supposed connected witli the fairy-land of delusive fictiun. 1 will 
requite your tag of verse, from Horace himself, witli a paraphrase 
for your own use, my dear Captain, and for that of your country 
club, excepting in revertmee the clergyman and sclioolmaster i—" 

Xe Mit anulhe iiht amor pudon, 4c. 

Tukc tlioii nn icum. 

Of hcticni bom, 

Fair ticlion’B iqum to woo: 

Old Hoiiier’H theme 
Waa but a dream, 

Hinuelf a Action too. 

Having told you your conntr}', 1 must next, my dear Captain 
Clutterbuck, make to mention your own immeifiato descent. 
You are not to suppose your land of prodigies so httle known to 
us as the careful concealment of your origin would seem to imply. 
But you have it in common with many of your country, studi¬ 
ously and anxiously to hide any connection with it. There ia 
this difference, indeed, betwixt your countrymen and those of our 
more material wprld, that many of the most estimable of them, 
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such SB an old Highland gentleman called Osaiany a monk of 
Bxiatol called llowley, and others, are inclined to pass themaeWes 
off aa denizens of the land of reality, Mihcruas most of our fellow^ 
citizens who deny their country are such as that country would be 
very wilUng to disclaim. The especial circumstances you mention 
relating to your life and services, imiiose not upon us. We know 
the vcanatility of the unsubstantial species to which you belong per¬ 
mits tliem to assume all manner of disguises; we have seen tliem 
apparelled in the caftan of a Persian, and tlie silken robe of a 
Qiinese,* and are prepared to suspect tlicir real character under 
every disguise. But how can we bo iguorant of your country and 
numners, or deceived by the evasion of its inhabitants, when the 
voyages of discovery which have been made to it rival m number 
those recorded by Purehos or by Hackluyt 'f And to show the 
skill and perseverance of your navigators and travellers, we liave 
only to name Smdbod, Aboulfouaris, and Robmson Crusoe. 
These were the men for discoveries. Gould we liave sent Cap¬ 
tain Greenland to look out fur tlic uortli-west passage, or Peter 
Wilkins to examine Baffin’s Bay, wlmt discoveries might we not 
have expected 1 But there are feats, and these both numerous 
and extraordinaiy, performed by tlie inhabitants of your country, 
which wo read witiiout oucc attempting to emulate. 

1 wander from my purpose, which was to assure you, that 1 
know you as well as tlie mother who did not bear you, for 
Mael>uff*B peculiarity sticks to your whole race. You are not 
bom of woman, unless, indeed, in that figurativo sense, in which 
the celebrated Mona Edgeworth may, in her state of single 
blessedness, be termed mother of tlie finest family in England. 
You lieloug, i»r, to the Editors of the kud of Utopia, a sort of 
persona for whom I have the highest eBteum. How is it poesihle 
iCahould be otherwise, when you reckon among your corporation 
the sage Cid Hamct Beuengcli, tlie short-faced president of the 
Spectator’s Club, poor Ben Siltou, and many others, who have 
acted aa gentlemeu-ushers to works which have cheered our 
heaviest, and added wings to our lightest hours 1 

What 1 have remarked as peculiar to Editors of tlie class in 
which 1 venture to enrol you, is the happy combination of fortui- 
tooa drcumstances which usually put you in possessiQu of tlie 
works which you have tlie goo^ess to bring into public notice. 

* Si» Tbs Persbu) Lettcn, and The Citizen of the World. 

19e« Jbsi Voyagw Imaguiaizea 
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One walks on the sca-shorc, and a wavo casta on land a small 
cylindrical trunk or caskot, containing a manuHcript much 
damaged vdth sea-water, winch is with difficulty deciphered, and 
so forth.* Another steps into a chandler's shop, to purchase a 
pound of butter, and, behold ! the waste-paper on which it la laid 
is the manuscript of a cabahst.f A tiiird is so fortunate as to 
obtmn from a w'oinan who lets lodgings, the carious contents of 
an antique bureau, the property of a deceased lodger, j: All these 
are certainly possible ocenrrenees; but 1 know not how, they 
seldom occur to any Editors save those of your country. At 
least 1 can answer for myself, that m my solitary walks by the 
sea, I never saw it cast ashoTc> any thing but dulse and tangle, 
and now and llicn a deceased star-fisli; my landlady never pre¬ 
sented me with any mauubcript save her cursed bill; and the 
most interesting of my discoveries in tlio way of waste-paper, 
was finding a fa>ourite jiaasage of one of my own novels wrapt 
round an ounce of snuff. No, Captain, the funds from whi^ 
I have drawn my power of amusing the public, have been bought 
otherwise than by fortuitous adventure. I liave bunod mysrif 
in libraries, to extract from tlie nonsense of ancient days new 
nonsense of my own. I have turned over volumes, which, from 
the pot-hooks I was obliged to decipher, might have been the 
cabaJistic manuscripts of Cornelius Agrippa, alUiough 1 never saw 
« the door open and the devil come m.’*§ But all the domeatio 
inhabitants of the libraries were disturbed by the vehemence of 
my studies; — 


From my reMarch tho boldast qvlder fled, 

Afid niottaa, Ktreabng, trembled aa I read. 

From this learned sepulchre I emerged like the Magidan in 
the Persian Tales, from his twelvemonth's reridenoe in the 
mountain, not like him to soar over the heads of the multitade, 
but to mingle in the crowd, and to elbow amongst the throng, 
making my Way from tho lughest sodety to the lowest, undergone 
the scorn, or, what is hard^ to brook, the patromdng oonde- 
aoension of the one, and rniduiing the vulgar fsmUiaxity of the 
other,—and all, you will say, for what I— to collect materials for 
one of those manuscripts with which mere chance so often aooom- 

* SaatheHktoiyof AoteniaUiea, 
t AdvantureaoCa QaiDca. 
t AdventUTH of an Atoni. 

i fiMfloutlieyliAiaadoDtlie Yocngrlbu wbonadfnaOaBjew'SBooln 
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modates your oountrynu>n ; in other words, to write a successful 
novel.—Atlienians, how hard we labour to deserve your 
praise !'* 

1 might stop here, my dear Cluttcrbuck; it would have a 
touching effect, and the air of proper deference to our deal* 
Public. But 1 will not be false w'ith yon,—(though falsehood is 
—excuse the observation—the current com of your country,) the 
trutli is, I have studied and lived for the purpose of gratifying my 
own curiosity, and passing my own time ; and tliongh the result 
has been, that, in one*shape or otlior, I have been frequently 
before the Public, perhaps more frequently tlian prudence war¬ 
ranted, yet I cannot claim from them the favour duo to those 
who liavo dedicated tlieir case and leisure to the improvement 
and entertainment of otliers. 

Having communicated time freely with you, my dear Captain, 
it follows, of course, that I will gratefully accept of your com¬ 
munication, which, an your Benedictine observed, divides itself 
botii by subject, manner, and age, into two parts. But I am 
Sony 1 cannot gratify your literary ambition, by suffering your 
name to appear upon the title-page; and 1 will candidly tell you 
the reason. 

The Editors of your country are of such a soft and passive 
disposition, Uiat they have frequently done themselves great dis¬ 
grace by giving up the coadjutors who first brought them into 
public notice and public favoiu', and suffering their names to be 
used by those quacks and impostors who live upon tlie ideas of 
others. Thus 1 shame to tell how the sage Cid Hamet Benengeli 
was induced by one Juan Avellanoda to play tho Turk with the 
ingenious Miguel Cervantes, and to publish a Second Part of the 
adventures of liis hero the renowned Don Quixote, without the 
knowledge or co-operation of his principal aforesaid. It is true, 
the Arabian sage returned to his allegiance, and thereafter com¬ 
posed a genuine continuation of the Knight of La Mancha, in 
which tho said Avellanoda of Tordeniks is severely chastised. 
For in this yon pseudo-editors resemble the juggler’s disdplined 
ap^ to which a riy old Scotsman likened James I., ^ if jroii have 
Jadioo in your hand, you can make him bite me; if I have 
Jackoo in my hand, 1 can make him bite yon.” Yet, notwith- 
Btsoding the (mende honorable thus made by CSd Hamet Benen¬ 
geli, his tempoxuy defection did not the less occasion the decease 
^ ^ ingenious Hidalgo Don Quixote, if he can be said to die, 
whose memoiy is iaHsmrtak Ckrrsnles put hun to death, lest Im 
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should again fall into bad hands. Auful, yet just coDBequence of 
Cid Hamet'a tlefecti<m! 

To quote a more modern and much less important instance. 1 
am sorry to obsenre my old acquaintance Jedediah Cleidibotliam 
has misbehaved himHclf so far as to desert his original patron, and 
set up for himself. I am afraid the poor pedagogue will make 
little hy his new allies, unless the ploasuro of entertaining the 
public, and, fur aught T know, the gentlemen of tlie lung robe, 
with disputes about his identity. * Observe, therefore, Captain 
Cluttcrbuek, tliat, wise by these groat examples, I reccivo you as 
a partner, but a sleeping partner only. As 1 give you no title to 
employ or use tlie finn of the coiiartnory we are about to form, 1 
will announce niy projicrty m my title-page, and put my own 
mark on my ow ii eliattels, wliieli die attorney tells me It will be 
a dime to counterfeit, as much as it would to imitate the auto¬ 
graph of any otlier empiric—a cnuie uniountiug, as advertise- 
iiieiits upon little vials osiure to us, to nothing short of felony. If, 
tliercfore, my dear fnend, your name should hereafter appear hi 
any title-page without mine, readers will know what to think of 
you. I scorn to use cither arguments or tlireats; but yon cannot 
but be sensible, that, as you owe } our literary existence to mo on 
the one hand, so, on die other, your very all is at roy disposal. 1 
can at pleasure cut off your annuity, strike your name from the 
half-pay establishment, nay, actually put you to death, without 
bemg aiiBW'erable to auy one. These arc plum words to a gentle¬ 
man who has served durmg the whole war ; but, 1 am aware, you 
will take nothing amiss at my hands. 

And now, my good air, let us address ourselves to our task, and 
arrange as we best can tlie manuscript of your Benodiedne, so as 
to suit the taste of this critical age. You will find 1 have made 
very liberal use of his permission, to alter whatever seemed too 
favourable to the Church of Rome, which I abominate, were it 
but for her fasts and penances. 

* I am dnoe morecoirectly uiformcd, tliat Mr Cletehbotham diedrame moatba 
■tnee at Gandeideugli, and that tlie peraon obBuininR bia name u an impoator. 
The teal Jedediah made a moet Cbrutian and edifymg end; and, as 1 am 
credibly hifanned. Iiaving sent for a Cuneronlan clergymaa when he was m 
eztremut was so fortunate as to convince the good man, that, after all, he had no 
wish to bring down on the scatteted remnant of Moontain folks, *' the bonnets 
Of Bonny Dandqpn” Hard that the speculaton in print and paper will not allow 
a good man to mt quiet In his gmvo! 

This note, and the paanges in the text, were occasioned by a London book- 
adlar having printed, as a speculation, an additional ooUection of Tales of Mjr 
l^ndlocd, wbidi was hot so fortunate as to sucoeed In paadng <» the woild aa 
gnunu. 



48 ANSWER TO THE INTRODUCTORY EPISTLE. 

Our reader Is doubtless imjMitienl, and we must own, with John 
Bunyan, 

We have too long detain'd him in the porch, 

And kept him from the sundiine nith a torch. 

Adieu, therefore, my dear Captain—remember me respectfully 
to tlic parson, the schoolmaster, and tho bailie, and all friends of 
the happy club in the village of Kennaquhair. 1 have never seen, 
and never shall see, one of tlieir faces ; and notwitlistanding, 1 
believe that as yet I am bettor acquainted with them than any 
other man who lives.—I shall soon introduce you to my jocund 
friend, Mr John Ballantyuo of Trinity Grove, whom you will find 
warm from his match at single-stick with a brother Publisher. * 
Peace to their differences ! It is a wrathful trade, and tho irri- 
toMle genua comprehends tho bookselling as weU as the book- 
writing species.—Once more adieu ! 

The Author of Wavebley. 

* In conaequonce of the pseudo Titles of My Landlord printed in London, ai 
alrttdy mentioned, the late Mr John Ballantync, tho author's publisher, had a 
controveny with tlie interioplng bibiiopoUst, each uudatliig that his Jededlah 
Clelibbotham was the teal Simon Pure. 
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CHAPTER I. 


O av' thp Monks, tlie Slnnks tljo> dul the miwliief' 

Theirs .ill the f(rusiniei>s all the niiierstitutn 
Of a ! i r • il ; ■ 

ALit ■: ■ hflll toni|K.bt 

And (•(.atter’u all these pestilcutinl Mipinm' 

But that wv owed them all to \onder Jl,irlut 
Throned on the bc\en hills with her dip of gold, 

1 will os MMin believe, with kind hir Itoger, 

That old Moll White took wing with cut uid bioomstlck. 

And luiscd the last night’b thunder. 

Old t*lay 


The villago deembed in the Benedictine a raanuecript by tlie 
name of Kennaquhair, bears the same Celtic termination which 
occurs in Tmquhair, ('aqiihuu'^ and other comixmnds. Tho 
learned Clialmcrs derives this word Quhair, from the winding 
course of a stream; a definition which coincides, in a remarkable 
degree, with tho scrpcniiiic turns of tlie river 'i weed near tlio 
village of which wo speak. It has been long famous for the 
splendid Monastery of Saint Mary, founded by David the First of 
l^tland, in w'hoec reign were formed, in the same county, the no 
lees splradid eatabhsliments of Melrose, Jedburgh, and Kelso. 
The donations of land with which the King endowed these wealthy 
fintemities procured him from the Monkish historians tlic epithet 
of Saint, and from one of his impoverished descendants the 
splenetic censure, ** that he had been a sore saint for tiie Ckrown.” 

It seems probable, uotwitiistanding, that David, who was a wise 
as well as a pions monarcli, was not moved solely by religious 
motives to those great acts of munificence to tlie church, but 
annexed political views to his pious generosity. His poasessionB 
in Northumberland and Cumb^laud became precarious after the 
loBB of the Battle of the Standard; and rince tiie comjparatively 
fertile valley of Teviotdale was likely to become the frontier of 
Us l^gdom, it is probable he wished to secure at least a part of 
tiiese wuaUe-posaessions by placing them in the h a nds of tiie 
monki^ whose property was for a long time respected, even amidst 

VOL. X. ' D 
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tlie rago of a frontier war. In this manner alone had the King 
«ume chance of ensuring protection and security to tho cultivators 
of the soil; and, in fact, for several ages the possessions of these 
Abbeys were each a sort of Gohlicn, enjoying the calm light of 
peace and immunity, wiiile tho TOst of the country, occupied by 
wild clans and marauding barons, was one dark scene of confusion, 
blood, and uiireniitted outrage. 

But these immunities did not continue down to the union of the 
crowns. Lung before that period tlie wars betwixt England and 
Scotland had lust their onginal character of international hosti- 
lities, and had become on the part of the English a struggle fSr 
subjugation, on that of the Scots a desperate and infuriated 
defence of their liberties. Tins intniduced on both sides a degree 
of fury and animosity unkncAvn to the earlier period of their his¬ 
tory ; and as religious scruples soon gave uay to national hatred 
spurred by a love of plunder, Uie patnmony of the (Church was no 
longer sacred from incursions on cither side. Still, however, the 
tenants and vassals of the great Abbc^\ s had many advantages 
over those of tho lay barons, who were iiarassod by constwt 
mititary duty, until they became desperate, and lost all relish for 
the arts of peace. Thu vassals of the church, on the otiicr hand, 
were only uable to be called to arms un general occasions, and at 
other tunes were permitted in comparative i^uict to possess then* 
farms and feus.* They of course exhibited superior skill In every 
thing that related to the cultivation of tlic soil, and were tliorefore 
botii wealthier and better informed than the military retainers of 
the restless chiefs and nobles m their noighbourliood. 

The residence of these cImji ch vassals was usually Ui a ranall 
village or hamlet, where, for tlie sake of mutual aid and protec¬ 
tion, some thirty or forty families dwelt together. Tins was 
called the Town, and the land belonging to me various families 
by whom the Tow’n was inliabited, was called the Township. 
l%ey usually poaseased the land in common, though in various 
proportions, according to their several grants. The part of tlie 
Township properly arable, and kc]>t as such continually under the 
plough, was c^led in-Jield* Here the use of quantities of manure 
supplied in some degree the exhaustion of the soil, and the feuars 
raised tolerable oats and bearif usually sowed on idternate rid^, 
on which the labour of the whole community was bestowed with¬ 
out distinction, tiie produce being divided after harvest, agreeably 
to their respective interests. 

There was, besides, ou/t-fitld land, from which it was tliought 
poBMUe to extract a crop now and then, after winch it was 

• ttnril poaNMttmt eonf^rred upon vRiMta and their heln, htid for a mall 
quIMsBti, or a moJe rate proportion of the produce. Thlewaflivoatltemaniw. 
& wUdli the ohuidimen peopled the painmony of thdr conveote; and manp 
deeneadsateof Midi Auerx, u they are called, areettll to be found fa powirfan 
of tbetr ftosfiy tahentancee In the ndghboiitiiood oC the great Moneiteriei of 
SootlMdl « 

t Or Uiv, aooane kind of barley. 
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abandoned to the skiey influences,” until tlie exhausted powers of 
vegetation were restored. These out*iield spots were selected by 
any feuar at his own choice, amongst the sheep-walks and hills 
which were always annexed to the Township, to serve as paxtu- 
rage to tlie coniiuunity. The trouble of cultivating these patclu's 
of out-fleld, and the precarious chance that the crop would pay 
the labour, were considertd as giving a right to uiiy feuar, wiio 
cliosc to undertake tlie adventure, to tlie produce which might 
result from it. 

There remained the pasturage of extensive moors, W'here the 
valleys often afforded good grass, and disni which the whole cattle 
belonging to the community fed indiscriminately during the sum¬ 
mer, under the eliurgc of tlic Town-liurd, who regularly drove 
them out to pasture in the inoriiing, and brought them back at 
night, without which precaution they wouhl have fallen a speedy 
prey to some of tlie K^iiatchers in the neighbouriiood. Tlicso are 
thuigs to make modem agricultunstb bold up their bauds and 
stare ; hut tiio same mode of cultivatiou is not yet entindy in 
desuetude in ibome distant parts of North Britain, and may be 
witnessed in full iorce and exercise in tlie Zc'tland Archipelago. 

The habitations of tlic church-feuars were not h‘SH primitive 
than their agriculture. In each village or Town were sc'eral 
small towers, having battlements pr.ii<>cting ovf«r the side-waUs, 
and usually au advanced angle or tw' •! .ih -h V - for flanking 
the door-way, which w'asalways defended by a strong door of oak, 
studded witli nails, and of ton by an exterior grated door of iron, 
llioso small peel-houses weiv' ordinarily inliabited by the princi}>al 
feuars and Uieir families; but, u]>on the alarm of approaching 
danger, the whole iiiliabiUiuts thronged from their own misi'rablc 
cottages, which were situated around, to gaiTison these points of 
defence. It a as tlien no easy matter for a hostile party to pene¬ 
trate mto the village, for the men were habituated to the use of 
bows and flre-arms, and the towers being generally so placed, that 
the discharge from one crossed tliat of another, it was impossible 
to assault any of tlieni uidividually. 

The intenor of these houses was usually suflieieiitly wretched, 
for it would have been folly to have furmslied them in a manner 
which could excite the avance of their lawless neighbours. Yet 
the families themselves exhibitod in their appearance a degree of 
comfort, information, and independence, which could hardly have 
been expected. Their in-field Hup]>licd diem with bread and 
home-brewed ale, tlieir herds and flocks with beef and mutton, 
(the extravagance of killing lambs or calves was never thought 
of.) Each family killed a mart, or fiit bullock, in Novemlier, 
wmeh was salted up fur winter use, to which the goodwife could, 
upon great occanoiis, add a dish of pi^ns or a fat capon,—the 
ili-Gultivated garden aflbt'ded ** lang-cw,”—and the river gave 
aalmoQ to serve as a relisb during the season of Lent 

bogs afforded turf; and &a. 
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remains of the abused woods contmued to give them logs for 
burning, as well as timber fur the usual domestic purposes. In 
addition to these comforts, the goodman would now and then 
sally forth to the greenwood, and mark down a buck of season 
with his gun or his cross>bow ; aud the Father Confessor seldom 
refused mm absolution fur tlic trespass, if duly invited to take his 
share of the smoking hauncli. Some, still bolder, made, eitlior 
wi^ their own domestics, or by associating themselves with the 
mo88<troopcrs, in the language of shepherds, a start and ower- 
loupand the golden ornaments and silken head-gear worn by 
the females of one or tw'o fumihes of note, w'cre invidiously traced 
by their neighbours tu such suceusuful excursions. This, however, 
was a mort^ inexpiable crime in the eyes of tlie Abbot and Com¬ 
munity of Saint Mary's, than tlie borrow mg one of tlie *'gude 
king's deer aud tliey foiled not to discoimtenancc and punish, 
by every means in tlicir pow'ur, offences which were sure to load 
to severe retaliation upon the property of tlio cliiirch, and which 
tended to alter the character of tlieir peaceful vassalage. 

As for the information possessed by tliuse dependents of the 
Abbacies, they mif^it have been truly said to be butter fed than 
taught, oven &oagh their fare had been worse than it was. Still, 
however, they enjoyed opportunities i»f knowledge from which 
others were excluded. The Monks were in general w ell acquainted 
with their vassals aud tenants, and familiar in the fainihes of the 
better class among tlicm, where they were sure to be received 
with the respect dne to their twofold character of spiritual father 
and secular landlord. Thus it often happened, when a boy dis¬ 
played talents and inclinatiou for study, one of the brctliren, with 
a view to his being bred to the church, or out of good-nature, in 
order to pass away his own idle time, if he had no better motive, 
initiated him into the mysteries of reading and writing, and 
imparted to him such other knowledge as he himself possessed. 
And the heads of tliese allied families, haring more time for 
reflection, and more skill, as well as stronger motives for improving 
their small properties, bore amongst their neighbours the charac¬ 
ter of shrewd, intelhgent men, w'ho churned respect on account of 
their comparative w^th, even while they were despised for a less 
warlike and euterprisiiig turn than the otiier Borderers. They 
lived OB much as tlicy well could amongst themselves, avoiding 
the company of others, and dreading notliing more than to be 
involved in the deadly feuds and ceaseless contentions of the 
seemiar landholders. 

Such is a general picture of these communities. During the 
fbtal wrars in the commencement of Queen Mary's rrign, they had 
suffered dreadfully by the hostile invarions. For Fngijahj 
now a Protestant pople, were so far from sparing the chureh- 
huids, that they forapred them with more unrelenting severity 
even the possessions of tiie lai^. But the peace of 1550 
had restored some degree of tranquillity to these distracted and 
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haitisscd regions^ and matters began again gradually tn w'ttle 
npnn the ftimier footing. The monks repaired their ravugwl 
shrines — the feuar again roofed his small fortahcc winch the 
enemy had ruined — tlio poor labourer rebuilt his cottage — an 
ea«iy task, where a few sods, stonus, and some pieces of wood from 
the next eoptie, fumislu'd all the materifils necessary. Tlie cattle, 
lastly* were driven out of the \ia.stcB and thickets in whicli the 
remnant of them bad been secreted; and the mighty bull moved 
ut the head of his seraglio and their -followeiH, to take possession 
of their wonted pastures. There ensued jieace and quiet, the 
state of the age and nation considered, lo tlie Muimstory of Saint 
Mary, and its dependencies, iur bevcr.il tj‘aiiqml years. 


CHAPTEK II. 

In 3on lone valo Ini early >'nulti wih brid. 

Nut solitary then —tliu -lidni 
(If kll AU'i'to nftcii snkeit its vtindiiii^. 

From vrlim' tlu* bnaiU j'lin* tlic ni.ni‘iitic rnYr, 

To tlio wild iiurllu'in bog, tliv curlcvi s laiuiit, 

'>\'licre oosCLs lortli its lirst and fi-eblt> htrciunlet 

(jU Plijy. 

Wi: liave said, that most of the fenars dwelt in the village 
belonging to tlieir townshi[>s. This was not, however, imivoi'sally 
the case. A lonely tower, to which the i>cader must now bo 
introduced, was at least one e\peption to the general rule. 

] t was of small dimensions, yet larger than those which occurrod 
in tiie village, as intimating tliat, in ease of assault, the propnotor 
would have to rc‘ly upon his own unassisted strengtli. Two or 
three miserable huts, at the foot of the fortalice, hold the bonds¬ 
men and tenants of the feuar. The site was a beautiful green 
knoll, which started up suddenly in the very iiiroat of a wild and 
narrow glen, and which, being surrounded, except on one side, by 
the winding of a small stream, afforded a position of considerable 
strength. 

But the great security of Glendeorg, for so the place was 
called, lay in its secluded, and almost hidden satnatlon. To reach 
the tower, it was necessary to travel three miles up the glen, 
crossing about twenty times the bttle stream, w'hicli, winding 
through the narrow valley, encountered at every hundred yards 
the opposition of a rock or precipitous bank on the one side, wbitdi 
altei'ed its course, and cau^ it to shoot off in an oblique direc¬ 
tion to the other. Tbo hills which ascend on ea(di uae of thb 

g len ore very steep, and rise boldly over the btream, wliScb is 
liUB imprisoned within their barriers. The sides of the glen are 
impracticable for horse, and are only to he traversed by means of 
the sheep-paths which lie along their mdes. It would not be 
readily supposed a road so hopeless and so difficnlt ooold U§A 
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to any lialntation more important Uian the summor sliealing of a 
bhcphenl. 

Yet the glen, tlumgh lonely, nearly inaccessible, and ateril, 
was not then absolutely void of hcanty. The turf which covered 
the small portion of level ground on tlio sides of tilie btream, was 
as close and verdant as if it had occupied the sevtlies of a hun¬ 
dred gardeners once a-fortnight; and it was garnished with an 
embroidery of daisies and wild floners, nhich the boythes would 
certainly have d(‘stroi cd. Thu little hronk, now confined betwixt 
cloMT limits, now left at large to choose its course through the 
narrow volley, danced carelessly on from stream to pool, light 
and uiiturbid, as that iM'tter class of spirits \^o pass their way 
through life, yielding to insurmountable obstacles, but as jfar 
from being subdued bv them . i the sailor who meets by chance 
with an unfavourable wind, and sliapos his course so as to be 
driven back as little as pasbible. 

Tho mountiiiis, us tluy would hare been called m England, 
Scottwe the steep /ovrr.<!, rose abruptly over tlie little glen, hero 
presenting tho gray face of a rock, from which the turf had been 
peeled hv the hirrcnte, and there displaying patches of wood and 
copse, which had escaped the waste of the cattle and the sheep of 
the feuars, and wliioh, featlu^ring naturally up the beds of empty 
torrents, or occupying the cfincave recesses of die bank, gave at 
once beauty and variety to the landscape, Abine these scattered 
woods rose die lull, in barren, but purple majesty ; die dark nch 
hue, jKirtieularly in aiituinii, contrasting beautifully with the 
thickets of oak and birch, the mountain ashes and thorns, the 
alders and quivering aspens, whieli cheequered and varied tho 
descent, and nut less widi die dark-green and velvet turf, which 
composed the level part of the narrow glen. 

Yet, though thus embellished, the scene could neither be striedy 
termed sublime nor beautiful, and scarcely even picturesque or 
striking. But its extreme solitude pressed on die heart; the 
traveller felt that uncertainty whither he was going, or in what 
so wild a path was to tcrmimite, which, at times, strikes more on 
the imagination dian the grand features of a show-scene, when 
you know die exact distance of the inn where your dinner is 
bespoke, and at the moment preparing. These are ideas, how¬ 
ever, of a far later age; for at die time wo treat of, die picturesque, 
'the beautiful, die sublime, and all tlieir intermediate snades, were 
ideas ahaolutety unknown to the inhabitants and oocasiona] visiters 
of Glottdearg. 

These had, however, attached to the scene feelings fitUng the 
time. Its name, signifying the Red Valley, seems to have neen 
dechred, not oniy from tho purple colour cd' the heath, with whidi 
the up^ part m the rising banks was profusely clothed, but also 
ttook me osrit red colour of the rocks, and of the precipitous 
earthon banks, which in that country are called seaun. Another 
about the bead nf Ettriok, has ac^mred the same name 
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similar drcQmstanccs; and there are probably more in Scotland 
to which it has been given. 

As our Glendearg did not abound in mortal visitants, supersti¬ 
tion, that it might not be ahHolutely destitute of inhabitants, liad 
peopled its recesses witli licings l>olonging to another world. The 
savage and capricious Brown Man of the Moors, a being which 
seems tiie genuine descendant of tlie nortliem dwarfs, was sup¬ 
posed to be seen there frequently, especially after the autumnal 
equinox, when the fogs were lliiek, and objects not easily distin- 
guished. The Scottish fairies, too, a whimsical, irritable, and 
mischievous trilie, who, though at timc't capriciously benevolent, 
were more frequently adverbe to mortals, were also supposed to 
have formed a residence in a particularly w’ild recess oi the glen, 
of which the real name was, in allusion to that cireumstwee, 
Corrie nan SkiaUf which, in corrupted Celtic, signifies the Hollow 
of the Fairies. But the neighbours were more cautious in speak¬ 
ing about tins place, and avoided giving it a name, from an idea 
common tlien ^ronghout all tlie British and Celtic provinces of 
Scotland, and still retained lu many places, that to speak either 
good or ill of this capricious race of imaginary beings, is to pro¬ 
voke their resentment, and tliat scrrc'cy and silence is what ^ey 
chiefly desire from those who may intrude upon their revels, or 
discover their haunts. 

A mysterious terror was thus attached to flie dale, which 
afforded access from the broad valley of tlic Tw*ecd, up the little 
glen we have described, to Bio furtaliee called the Tower of Glen- 
dearg. Beyond the knoll, w'here, as wc have said, the tower was 
situated, the hills grew more htt^ep, and narrowed on the slender 
brook, so as scarce to leave a footjiath; and there the glen ter¬ 
minated in a wild waterfall, where a slender thread of water 
dashed in a precipitous line of foam over two or three precipices. 
Yet fortlier in Bie same dh'cetion, and above these successive 
cataracts, lay a wild and extensive morass, frequented only by 
waterfowl, wide, waste, dpjiarently almost intemimable, and 
serving in a great nieasure to separate the inhabitants of the 
glen from those wlu;^ lived to die northward. 

To resdess and indefatigable moss-troopers, indeed, these 
morasses ivere well known, and sometimes afforded a retreat. 
They often rode dowm the glen—called at diis tower*—asked and 
received hospitality— but still with a sort of reserve on the part 
of its more peaceful inhabitants, who entertained them as a party 
of North-American Indians might be rocrived by a new Euro¬ 
pean settler, as much out of fear as hospitality, while the i^iper- 
most meAi td the landlord is the speedy departure of the savage 
guests. 

This hod not always been the current of feeling in the litile 
VBUey and Ha tower. Sinuin Glendinning, its former inbabitaat^ 
boasted his oonneedon by blood to that ancient family of Glen- 
donwyne, on die weetem bwder. He used to namtoy at Ida 
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tireside, in tho autumn evening, tho joiitt* of the family to which 
he belonged, ono of wliom fell by the sade of tlie brave Earl of 
Douglas at Ottorbrmnie. (Jn these occasioiiH Simon usually held 
upon his hnec an ancient liroadsword, whieli had belonged to his 
anef'stors before any of tlie iamiJy had consented to acci'pt a lief 
under the peaceful dominion of tlie monks uf Saint Mary’s. In 
iiuMleru days, Simon might have lived at caso on hia own estate, 
and quietly murmured aguiust the late that hud doomed him to 
dwell there, and cut of!' Iiis access to martial renown. But so 
many opportunities, nay. so many culN th(‘re ^ere for liim, who 
in those days spoke hig, to make good his words by his actions, 
that Simon (Jlcndiniinig was soon under the necessity of march¬ 
ing with the men of the llahdoine, us it was called, of Siunt 
Mark’s, in thatdiba-tnms campaign which was concluded by the 
battle of Pinkie. 

The Catholic clergy were deejily interested in that national 
quarrel, the piincqul object of which was, to prt'vent the union 
ui the infant Queeu Moi’v with the son ot tlie heretical Henr} 
VIII. The Monks had called out their vasstils, under an expe¬ 
rienced loader. Many of themselves hud taken arms, and 
marched to the held, under a buniier representing a female, sup¬ 
posed to pt'rsrtnily the Scuttish Church, kiitieling in tlie attitude' 
ol prayer, with tho legend, ^iJiicUr Kt* ohiiruscnris.* 

The .Scots, however, in all their wars, had more occasion for 
good and cautious generals, thun for excitation, whether political 
Or enthusiastic. Tlieir headlong and imputicnt courage uniformly 
induced them to rush into action without duly weighing either 
tlieir ow'ii situation, or that of then eiiomieH, and the inevitable 
consequence was frequent dcfc'at. With the dolorous slaughter 
of Piukie we liave iinthing to do, evec'ptiiig that, among ten 
Ihousainl men of low and high degree, Simon Oloiidiuning, of tho 
Tow'er of Glcndoarg, bit the dust, iifi wray disparaging in ms death 
tliat ancient race iiom which he eloinied his descent. 

W'hen tile doleful news, wl ich spi'cad terror and mourning 
tlirough tlie whole uf SiMitland, reached the Tower of Glendearg, 
the widow of Simon, Elspetli Brydoiie by her family name, was 
alone in that di'bolatc liabitation, excepting a hitid or two, alike 

{ last martial and agrieultiu'al labour, and tlie Iwlploss widxnraatid 
amilies of tliose who had fallen with their master. The feeling 
of dcamlation w'as universal;—but what a\ ailed it 1 The monks, 
their patrons luid protectors, were driven from tlieir Abbey by 
the English forces, who now o\erraii the country, and enforced 
at least an appearance uf submission on the part of tlie inlaibi- 
tants, Tlie Protector, Somerset, formed a strong camp among 
the rains of die ancient Castle of JR^ixburgh, and compelled the 
tteS^bouriiitg country to come in, pay tribute, and take asmiaitce 
from him, aa die phrase then went. Indeed, there was no power 


* Forget not tbe afilieted qiwosa 
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nf resistance romainiiiR; and the few barons, who^e high spirit 
disdained even the appearance of surrf'ndcr, could onh rc^>at into 
the wildest fastnesses of tlie country, leaving their houses and 
|iro])erty to the wrutli of die English, who detached parties every 
wliei'o to dihtri'ss, by iiulitary exaction, those whose chiels had not 
made tlioir biibmissioii. The Abbot and his community having 
It treated beyond the Tortb, tlicir lauds were sevendy forayed, as 
tlu'ir m'ntimente weit; held peculiarly inimical to tlie alliance witii 
England. 

Aniougst the troops detached on tins service was a small party, 
commanded by Stuworth iSoItoii, a captain iii die English army, 
and full of die blunt and unpretending gdllautry and generosity 
which has so often distinguished that iiatKiii. llcsistance was in 
vain. Elspetli liry done, when slie descried a dozen of liorsmnen 
dire.idmg tlicir way up the glen, with a man at dieir head, whose 
scarlet cloak, bright armour, and dancing plume, proclaimed him 
a leader, saw no bettir protection tor liei'belf tlum to issue from 
die iron grate, covcri'd wuh a long mourning veil, and holding 
one of her two sons m each hand, to meet the Eiigludiman—state 
her di sorted condition—place the little tow'cr at his command— 
and beg for lus mercy. Slio stated, in a lew brief words, her 
intention, and added, ^ 1 submit, because 1 liave nau means of 
resistance.'* 

** And I do not ai-k your submission, mistrcsH, for the same 
reason,'’ replied die Euglibliman. ** To be satisfied of your peace¬ 
ful intentions is all 1 ask; and, from wliat you tell me, there is no 
rt'abon to doubt them.'* 

** At least, sir,*' said Elsjiclh Brydmie, "take share of W'hat our 
speuce and our garners afford. Your horses ore tired<—your 
folk want rcfrebhniuiit.** 

" Not a wliit—not a whit," answered the honest Englishman; 
" it Ediall never be said we disturbed by carousal the widow of a 
bravo soldier, while she was iiiouruing for her husband. — Com¬ 
rades, face about.— Yet, scay,'* be added, checking his war-horse, 
" my parties are out in every dmection; they must have some 
token that your family arc under ray assurance of safety.—Here, 
ray htde fellow," said he, speaking to the eldest boy, who might 
be about nine or ten years old, " lend mo tliy lioiiuet." 

The child reddened, looked sulky, and hesitated, while the 
inotlier, with many a. fye and nay pthav, and such sarsenet 
chidings as tender mothers give to sjiuilcd children, at length 
succeeded in snatching the bonnet from him, and handing it to the 
English leader. 

Stawarth Bolton took his embroidered red cross from his bar¬ 
ret-cap, and putting it into the loop of the boy's bonnet, said to 
ilie mistress, (for the title of lady was nut ^ven to dames of her 
despree,) " By this token, which all my people wiU respect, you 
wifi be freed *from any importunity on the part of our forayers." * 
* Bee Note A. Stawirtk Botton,] 
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He plaoed it on the boy'e head; but it was no Rooner there, than 
the little fellow, hie veins awelhii({, and liin eyes idiooting fire 
through tears, snatched the bonnet from his head, and, ere his 
mother could interfere, skimmed it into the brook. The other 
boy ran instantly to fish it out ai;ain, threw it back to his brother, 
first taking out die cross, whicli, with great veneration, he kissed 
and put into liis bosom. The Englishman was half diverted, half 
surprised, with the scene. 

‘‘ What mean ye by throwing away Saint Ceorge's red cross I” 
said ho to the elder lioy, in a tone betwixt jest and earnest. 

Because Saint Gmrge is a soutlieru saint,” said tlic child, 
sulkily. 

Good"—said Stawartli Dolton.—“ And what did you mean by 
taking it out of die brook again, ray little fellow I” he demanded 
of the younger. 

“ Because the priest says it is the common sign of salvation to 
all good Christians.” 

" Why, good again >” said die honest soldier. “ I protest unto 
you, mistress, I envy you diesc boys. Are they both yi urs!” 

Stawartli Bolton bad reason to put the question, ior TTalbert 
Glendiiining, the older of the two, had hair as dark us the raven’s 
plumage, black eyes, largo, bold, and sparkling, dial glittered 
under eyebrows of the saino comjilcxion; a skin deep embrowned, 
diough it could not be tanned swarthy, and an air of activity, 
frankness, and determination, far beyond his age. On the other 
liond, Edward, the younger brother, was hglitdiair^d, blue-eyed, 
and of iairei* complexion, in countenance radier pale, and not 
exhibiting that rosy hue which colours the sanguine cheek of 
robust health. Yet the boy had nothing sickly or ill-cundidoned 
in his look, but w'as, on the contrary, a fair and handsome child, 
with a smiling face, and mild, yet cheerful eye. 

The mother glanced a proud motheriy glance, first at the one, 
and then at the other, ere she answ'ered the Englishman, “ Surely, 
sir, they are both my children.” 

** And by the same fatoor, mistress 1” said Stawarth; but, see¬ 
ing a blush of displeasure arise on her brow, he instantly added, 
** Nay, 1 mean no oiTence; 1 would have asked tlie same questian 
at any of my gosapa in merry Lincoln. — Well, dome, you have 
two fair boys; 1 wonld I could borrow one, for Bame I^lton and 
I live childless in our old hall.—Come, little fellows, which of 
y<ni wiU go with me 1” 

The trembling motlier, half-fearing as he spoke, drew the 
flhUdren towards her, one witli cither hand, wltile they both 
MMnsred the stranger. “ I will not go with you,” said Halber^ 
Ww, ** for you are a false-hearted Southern; and the Southenis 
wQsa my fidoer; and I will war on yon to the death, when I can 
draw my fiitfierls sword.” 

" God-^fBinN^f my little levin-bolt,” said Stawarth, ^the 
goodly enstom m deadly feud will never go down in thy day, I 
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prewme. — And yon, my fine white-head^ nill you not go with 
me, to ride a cnck-horae 

“ No,” faud Edward, demurely, “ for you are a heretic.” 

** Why, God-a-mercy Btill !” aaid Staw'arth Bolton. “ Well, 
dame, 1 Bee I ahall iind no recruits for my troop from you; and 
yet I do envy you thcae two little chubby knavea.” He aighcd a 
moment, as was visible, lu spifo of gorget and corslet, and then 
added, ^ And yet, my ilarae and 1 would but <|uan*cl which of the 
knaves wo should like best; fur I sbof^ld wish for the black-eyed 
rogue — and she, 1 warrant mo, fur that blue-eyed, fair-haired 
darling. Natiieless, wo must brook unr solitary wedlock, and 
wish joy to those that art' more fortminte. — Scrgeiuit Brittson, 
do thou remain here till recalled — protect this family, as under 
assurance — do them no wrong, and suffer no wrong to be done 
to them, as thou wilt answer it. — I>amo, Dntttstn is a married 
man, old and steady ; feed him on what you will, but ^ve him 
not over much lujuor 

Dame Glendinning again offered refreshments, but with a fal¬ 
tering voice, and an obvious desire her invitation should not he 
accepted. The fact w'as, tliat, supposing her boys as precious in 
the eyes of the Englishman as in her own, (tlie most ordinary of 
parental errors,) she was half afraid, that the admiration he 
expressed of them m liis blunt manner might end in his actually 
carrying off one or other of the little darlings whom he appeared 
to covet so much. She kept hold of their hands, therefore, as if 
her feeblo strength could liave been of service, had any violence 
licen intended, and saw witli joy sbe could not disguise, the little 
party of horst' countermareli, iii order to descend tlic glen. Her 
feelings did not escape Stawarth Bolton, I forgii e yon, dame,” 
iio said, " for being Huspicious that an English falcfiu was hover¬ 
ing oicr your Scottish moor-brood. But fear not—tiiose who 
have fewest children have fewest cares; nor docs a wbe man 


cuvet tliose of another household. Adieu, dame; when the black- 
eyed rogue is able to drive a foray from England, teach lum to 
spare women and children, for tlie sake of Stawarth Bolton.” 

God be with you, gallimt Southern 1” said Elspetli Glendin¬ 
ning, but not till he was out of hearing, spurring on his good 
horse to regain the head of his jiarty, whose plumage uid armonr 
were now glancing and gmdudly disappearing in the distance, 
as thi^ win^d down the glen. 

“ Mother,” said the elder boy, I will not say amen to a 
prayer for a Southern.” 

" Mother,” said the younger, more reverentially, ** is it right 
to piw for a heretic !” 

** Tlie God to whom 1 pray only knows,” answered poor 
Elspeth; **but these two words, Southern and heretic, Mve 
already cost Scotland ten thousand of her best and brave^ and 
nm a nusband, and you a &tfa«r; and, whether bleating or ban- 
I never wish to bear them more.—-Follow me to the PhwNt, 
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Sir/’ she said to Brittsou, "aiid auili as we have to offer you 
aliaJl be at your disposal.” 


CHAPTER in. 

Tliev liKlitciI dovin on 1 irecc] miter. 

And blew tlioir (‘ii.'iix sif* In t. 

And tired the Mnieli and Teviotdale, 

All in on eveniii[$ lute. 

jiulti Maitland 

Thk report soon spmad throuf;}! the patrimony of .Saint Mary’s 
and its vicinity, that the Misln-ss of (ileiult‘ar;» had received 
assurance from the Kujjlish Captain, and lliat her cattle were not 
to bo driven off, or her eorn burned. Ainon^ others who heard 
tliis report, it reached the cars ot u ladj, who, once much higher 
in rank tlian EIsjieth ijlleiuhiniiiig, was now by the same calaimty 
reduced to cien givater misfortune. 

She was the widow of a bra\e •soldier, Walter Avenel, dc- 
ROended of a very ancient Border family, who once pijssessed 
immense estates in F>ilvdale. These had lung since pass^l from 
them into other hands, but the^ still enjined an ancient Barony 
of comudcrable extent, not very lar from the patrimony of Saint 
Mary’s, and Bing upon the same side of the nver with the 
narrow vale of Ulendearg, at the head of which was the little 
tower of the Glendinnings. Here they had lived, bearmg a 
respectable rank amongst the gentry of their province, though 
iieitJier wealthy nor powerful. This general regard had been 
muph augmented )iy tlio skill, eonrage, and enterprise winch had 
been displayed by Walter Avenel, tlie last Baron. 

When Scotland began to reco\cr from the dreadful shock she 
had sustained afUr the battle of Pmkie-Cleucli, Avenel was one 
of the first wlio, assembling a small force, set an example in 
those bloody and unsparing skirmishes, which shewed that a 
nation, though conquered and overrun by invaders, may yet 
wage against them such a war of detail as shall in the end become 
fatal to the foreigners. In one of these, however, W'alter Avenel 
fell, and the news wliich came to the house of his fathers was 
followed by the distractmg intelligence, that a party of English¬ 
men were coming to plunder Uie mansion and lands of his widow, 
111 ordmr, by this act of terror, to prevent others &om following 
the example of tlie deceased. 

T3ie unfortunate lady had no better refuge than the miserable 
cuMtige of a shepherd among tlie hills, to which she was hastily 
rMat)<ved, acacce conscious where or for wliat purpose her tend- 
find attendants were removing her and her infant daughter from 
her own houM. Hero die was tended with all the duteous 
serrice of ancient times by the diejdi^’s wife, Tibb Tacket^ who 
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in better daye had been her own boworwoman. For a time 
the lady waa unconscious of her misery; but when die first 
stunning effect of grief was so far jmssed away that slie could 
form an estimate of her own situation, the widow of Aveiiel liad 
cause to envy the lot of her husband in his dark and silent abode. 
The domestics who had guided her to her place of refuge, were 
presently obliged to dispe^rse for tlieir own safety, or to seek for 
necessary sultoisteuee; and the shepherd and his wife, whose 
poor cottage she shared, wore soon alter deprived of the means 
of affording their late mistress even tliat coarse sustenance which 
they had gladly shared with her. Sonio of the English forayers 
liad discovered and driven oil' tlio few sheep whi(‘h had escaped 
the first researches of their avarn'e. Two cows sliarod tlie fate 
of the remnant of their stock; they had afforded the family 
almost tJiuir sole support, and now famine appeared to stare them 
ill the face. 

» Wo arc broken and beggared now, out and out,” said old 
Martin the shepherd—and he wrung his hands m the bitterness 
of agony, the thieves, the haiTyiiig tliieves I not a cloot left of 
the liaill hirsel!” 

“ And to see poor Griazy and Crumhic,” said his wife, ** turn¬ 
ing back their necks to the byre, and routing while Iho stony¬ 
hearted viUains were broggmg tiicm on wi’ their lances !” 

‘'There were but four of them,” said Martin, "and T have 
seen tlic day forty wad not have ventured this length. But our 
strength and manhood is gauu with our puir maister.” 

'* For the sake of the lioly rood, whisht, man,” said tho good- 
wife, "our leddy is half gaue already, as ye may sue by tliat 
fleighteriiig of the ec-lid—a wr>rd inair and she ‘b dc«id outright.” 

“ 1 could almost wibh,” said Martin, " we wt rc a' gane, for 
what to do passes my puir wit. I care little for myisell, or yon, 
Tibb,—we can make a fend — work or want—wo con do baith, 
but she can do neither.” 

Tliey canvassed tlicir situation thus openly before the lady, 
convinced by tlie pabnoss of her look, her quivering lip, and 
dead-set eye, tliat di? neither heard nor understood what they 
were saying. 

" There is a wray,” said the shepherd, " but I keima if sho 
could bring her heart to it,—there''s Simon Glendinning’s widow 
of the glcii yonder, haa had assurance firom the Southern loom^ 
and nae soWor to steer them for one cause or oilier. Now, if 
the leddy could bow lier mind to take quarters with Elspeth 
Glendinning till better days cast up, nae doubt it wad be doing 
an honour to the like of her, but-” 

"An honour,” answered Tibb, "ay, by my word, nc an 
honour aa wad be pride to her kui mony a long year after her 
banes were in the mould. Oh ! gudeman, to tear ye even the 
Lady of Avenel to aeeking quarters wi* a Kirk-vassal’s widow I” 
" Loath diould t bo to wish her to it,” aaid Martin;" bat what 
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nifty we do ?—to fibiy here is mere starvation ; and where to go, 
1 ’m snre I ken nae mair than oiiy tup 1 ever herded.” 

" Speak no more of it,” Kiid the widow of Avenel, suddenly 

B in the conversation, “ 1 will i»o to tlie tower. — Dame 
1 is of good folk, a widow, and the mother of oiphans, — 
she will give us Itou^-ruom until something he thou^t upon. 
These evil Hhowers make the low bush better than no bield.” 

“ Sec there, see there,” said Martin, “ you see the leddy has 
twice our sense.” 

** And natural it is,” said Tibb, ” seeing that she is convent- 
bred, and can lay silk broidery, forby white-scam and shell- 
work.” 

** Do you not think,” said the lady to Martin, btill clasping her 
child to her bosetm, and making it clear from wdiat motives she 
desired the refuge, “ that Dame Glendiiining will make us w^- 
come 1” 

“ Blithely w'oleome, blithely welcome, my leddy,” answered 
Martin cheerily, " and wc shall deserve a welcome at lier hand. 
Men arc scarce* now, my IcMldv, witli these wars ; and gie me a 
thought of time to it, 1 eaii do as gude a day’s darg as ever I did 
in my life, and Tibb can sort cows with ony living woman.” 

" And muokle mair could T do,” said Tibb, “ wore it in ony 
feasible house ; but tliere will be neither pearlins to mend, nor 
pinners to bu«>k up, in Elspcth Glcudinning’s.” 

Whisht wi* your pride, woman,” said uie shepherd; “eneugh 
ye can do, baith outside and inside, an ye set your mind to it; 
and hard it is if we twa eaniia work for three folk’s meat, forby 
my dainty wee leddy there. Come awa, come awa, nae use in 
staying here langer; we liax'e 6ve Scots miles over moss and 
muir, and that is nae easy walk for a leddy born and bred.” 

Household stuff them was little or none to remove or care for; 
an old pony which had escaped tlio plunderers, owring partly to 
its pitifol appearance, partly from the reluctance which it sliewed 
to TO caug^it by btrangers, was employed to carry the few blan¬ 
kets, and other tnfles which thc‘y possessed. When Shagram 
came to his master’s well known w'hiatlc, he was surpria^ to 
And the poor thing had been wounded, though bUghtly, by an 
arrow, wnich one of the forayers had shot off in anger after ho 
had long chased it iii vain. 

** Ay, Shagram,” said the old man, ns he applied something to 
the wound," must you rue the laug-lniw as weel as all of us 
** What corner m Scotland rues it not 1” ssud the Lady of 
Aveai^ 

Ay, ay» madam,” said Martin, ** God keep the kindly Soot 
frmn the eloth-yard shaft, and he will keep himself from tiie 
handy stroke. But let us go our way ; the tmdi that is left I 
fiaa oome back fur. There is nae ane to stir it but the good 
ncighhonra, and they-” 

For tha lore of God, goodman,” said hia wafei in a lemoa- 
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Btrating tono^ ** hand your peace ! Ttiink what ye ’re saying, 
and we hao Bae muclde wild land to }jcu over before we wm to the 
girth gate.” 

The husband nodded aequieRcence; for it was doomed highly 
imprudent to Hpoak of tlie fairies eitlier by their title of gitod 
nfhjhltoan or by any utlier, especmlly when about to pass the 
phices which they were supposed to haunt. 

They Ret forward on tlii'ir pilgrimage on the last day of Octo¬ 
ber. “ Tills is thy birth-day, ni\ swett Mary,” said the motlier, 
as a Hting of bitter recollection crusM'd her mind, Oh, who 
could have believed that the head, which, a few years Hiuce, was 
cradled ainongnt so many rejoicing irieiids, may perhaps this 
night si'ek a cover in vain 

The exiled family then set forward,—Mary Avencl, a lovely 
girl between live and six years old, riding gipsy fashion upon 
Shagram, betwixt two bundlts of bedding , the Lady of Avencl 
walking by the aiiimars side ; Tibh leading the bndle, and old 
Martin walking a httle bctuie, ioukiug aiixuiusly around him to 
explore the way. 

Marturs task as guide, after two or three miles’ walking, 
became moi*e diiliciilt than he himself had expected, or than ho 
was willing to av^ow. It liapjienod that the extensive rango ot 
pasturage, with which he was conversant, lav to the west, and to 
get into the little valley of (ihsidearg he had to proceed easterly. 
In the wilder distriets of Scotland, the passage from one vale to 
another, otherwise than by descending that which you leavo, 
and reascending tlie other, in ofU'n very difficult.—Heights and 
hollows, mosses and rocks intervene, and all those local impedi¬ 
ments which throw' a cnm'ller out of his course. So that Martm, 
howrever suns of his general direciioii, becaiiio conneious, and at 
length wan iorci'd reluctantly to admit, that he had missed the 
direct road to filendearg, though he iiiRisted tbiy must be very 
near it. If we can but win across this wide Isig,” he sud, " L 
shall warrant ye are on Uio top of the tower.” 

But to get across the bog was a point of no small diffioully. 
The farUicr they ventured into it, tliough proceeding writh all the 
caution which Martin’s expcnciice recommended, fbe more 
unsound the ground became, uiitiU after they had passed some 
places of great peril, their best argument fur going forward came 
to be, that tlioy liad to eurouutcr equal danger in returning. 

The Lady of Avencl had been tcmderly iiui'turedy but what will 
not a woman endure when her child is in danger t Complaining 
less of tlie dangers of the road than her attencunta, w'ho had been 
inured to such from their infancy, she kept herself close by the 
aide oi the pony, watching its every footstep, and ready, if it shoidd 
flounder in the morass, to snatch her littie Maxy from its back. ^ 

At length they came to a place where the guide greatly ben* 
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tated, for all around him 'was broken lumps nf heath,'divided 
each otlier by deep sloughs of blank tenacious mire. After great 
consideration, Maiiiu, selecting what ho thought tho safest path, 
began himsolf to lead forward Shagrom, in order to afford greater 
security to the eliild. lint Shagrani snorted, laid his ears back, 
stretched his two feet torward, and drew his liind foot under him, 
so as to adopt tlie Iwst pontublo posture for obstinate rebibtauce, 
and refused to move one yard in tlie direction mdicatc‘d.< Old 
Martiu, much puzzled, now hesitated whether to exert his ahsu> 
lute autliurity, or to deier to the contumacious obstinacy of 
Shagram, and was not greatly comforted by his wife's observa¬ 
tion, who, seeing Shagrom stare with his eyes, distend his nostrils, 
and tremble witli terror, hinted that “ he surely saw more than 
they could sco.” 

In this dilemma, the child suddenly exclaimed —** Bonny Icddy 
signs to us to oonio yon gate.” They all looked in the chrectiun 
where the child pointed, but saw nothing, save a wi-oath of rising 
mist, which fancy might form into a human hgui'e ; but which 
afforded to Martin only the sorrowful conviction, tliat the danger 
of their situatinn was about to lie increased by a heavy fug. Ue 
once more essayed to lead forward Sliagram ; but the animal was 
inflexible in its determination not to mure m the direction Mnrtm 
recommended. ** Take your awn way for it then,” said Martin, 
" and let us see what you can do for us.” , 

Shagram, abandoned to the discretion of his own freo-will, set 
off boldly in the direction the child had pointed. There was 
nothing wonderful in tliis, nur in its brin^tig tliem safe to the 
other Bide of tlic dangtwous morass; for the instinct of these 
animals in traversing bogs is one of the most curious parts of 
their nature, and is a fact generally establislied. But it was 
remarkablo, that tlie child more tlian once mentioned the beau¬ 
tiful lady and her signals, and tliat Shagram bcemed to be in 
the secret, always muving in the same direction which she indi¬ 
cated. The Lady of Avenel took little notice at the time, her 
imnd being probably occupied by the instant danger ; but her 
attendants changed cxpi'csbive looks witli each other more than 
onoe. 

" AU-Hallow Eve !*’ said Tibb, in a whisper to Martin. 

^ For the mercy of Our Lady, not a wo^ of that now V* said 
Martin in reply. “ Tell your beads, woman, if you cannot be 
silent.” 

When they got once more on firm ground, Martin recognized 
oertsin land-marks, or cairns, on the tops of the neighbouring 
hflls, by whiefa he was enabled to ^de Im (xmrse, ana ere long 
th^ amved at the Tower of Glendcarg. 

It was at the sight of this Utde fortaJice that the miseKy of her 
lot pratsed hard on the poor Lady of Avenel. When by any 
aodaent they had met at church, market, or othw place of public 
resor^ the remembered the distant and respectful air with which 
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the wife of the warlike baron was addressed by tho spouso of the 
humble feuar. And now, so mnch was her pndo humbled, that 
she was to ask to share the precarious safety of the same feuar's 
widow, and her pittance oi food, which might perhaps lie yet 
more precarious. Martin probably guessed w'liut was passing 
in her mind, fur he looked at her with a wistful glance, as if to 
deprecate any chaiigo of re.solulion ; and answering to hia looks, 
rather than his words, slie said, while the sparkle of subdued 
pride once more glanced from her eye, ** If it were for myselt 
alone, I could but die—but for this lufant—the last pledge of 
Avenel-” 

" True, my lady,” said Martin hastily ; and, as if to prevent 
the possibihty of her retracting, he added, 1 will step on and see 
Dame Elspeth—1 kend her husband weel, and have bought and 
sold with him, for as grtmt a man as he w'as.” 

Martin*s tale was soon told, and met all acceptance from her 
companion in misfortune. Tlic Lady of Avenel liad been meek 
and courteous in her pronperity ; in adversity, therefore, she met 
with the greater symxiatliy. llesides, tliere was a |>oint of pride 
in sheltering and supporting a woman of such superior birtli and 
rank ; and, not to do Elspeth lilendmiiing injustice, she felt 
sympathy for one whose fate resembled her own in so many 
points, yet was so much mure severe. Every siM‘i*iPH of hospitality 
was gladly and respectfully extended to the distressed travellers, 
and they were kindly requested to stay as long at Gllendearg as 
their circumstances rendered necessary, or tlieir inchnatioii 
prompted. 


CHAPTER IV. 

Ne’er be T found by thee unawed, 
t>n that tlirico liallow'd eve abroad, 

'Wlien goblins haunt Crom flood aiidi cn, 

The bteps of men, 

Collins’s Ode to Fear. 

As the country became more settled, tho Lady of Avenel would 
have willmgly returned to her husband’s mansion. Bnt that was 
no longer in her power. It was a reign of minority, when tho 
strongest had the best right, and when acts of usurpation wore 
frequent amongst those who had much power and little con¬ 
science. 

Julian Avenel, the younger brother of the deceased Walter, was 
a person of this description. He heritated not to seize upon hia 
brother’s house and lands, so soon as the retreat of the j^ghsh 
pezmitted him. At first, he occupied the property m the name 
of his niece, but when the lady proposed to return with her riiild 
to the mansion of its fathers, he gave her to understand, that 
Avenel, being a male fief, descended to the brother, instead of the 
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daughter, of the last possessor. The ancient philosopher dediuud 
a dispute witli tlie emperor who commanded tiienty legitnis, and 
the widow of Walter Avciiel was in no condition to maiiitam a 
contest with the leader of twenty moss-troopers. Juhan was alst) 
a man of service, who could back a friend in case of need, and 
was sure, therefore, to find protectors among the ruhng powers. 
In sliort, however clear the little Mary's rigtit to the possessioii'H 
of her father, her mother saw die necessity of giving way, at least 
for the time, to the usurpation of her uncle. 

Her patience and forbearance were so far attended with advan¬ 
tage, that Juhan, for very shame's sake, couhl no longer suffer her 
to be absolutely dependant on the charity of Elsjieth (ilendinning 
A drove of cattle and a bull (which were probably missed l>> 
some English fanner) were driven to the pastures of Glcndcarg ; 
presents of nument and household stuff were sent liberally, and 
some little money, tliough with a more sparing hand : for tliose 
in the situation of Julian Avcnel could come more easily by the 
goods, tlian the representing medium of value, and made tlieir 
pa^ rneuts chichy in kind. 

In die mcandnio, die widows of Walter Avoiiel and Simon 
Gloudinuing had become habituated to each other’s societ}, and 
were unwilling to port. 'J'ho lady could hope no mova secret and 
secure residence dian in die Tower of Glendearg, and she was 
now ill a condition to support her share of die mutual house- 
keefling. Elspcth, on the other hand, felt pride, as w ell as pleasure, 
in the society of a guest of such distinetioii, and was at all times 
willing to pay much greater deforeuco than the Lady of Walter 
A vend could be prevailed on to accept. 

Martin and Ins wife diligoiidy served the united family in their 
several vocations, and yielded obedience to both inisti'esses, tiiough 
always considering diemselvcs as the especial servants of die 
Lad^ of Avencl. This distinction sometimes occasioned a slight 
degree of difference between Dame Elspcth and Ttbb ;tlie former 
bemg jealous of her owm consequence, and the latter apt to Ia> 
too much stress upon die rank and family of her mistress. Rut 
budi were alike desirous to conceal such petty squabbles fiom the 
lady, her hostess scarce yielding to her old domestic in respect 
for her person. Neidier did the difference oxist in such a degree 
as to inU'Tmpt the general harmony of the family, fur the one 
wisely gave W’ay as she saw the other become w'urm ; and Tibb, 
though slie often gave the ftrst pruvocation, had generally the 
sense to be the first in relinquishing the argument. 

Tho world which lay beyond w'as gradually forgotten by the 
inhabitants of this sequestered glen, and unless when slie attended 
mass at the Monaste^ Ciiurch upon some high holiday, Alice of 
Avendl almost forgot that she once held an equal rank w'i& the 
proud wives of the neighbouring barons and nobles who on such 
oceasioxKS crowded to tne solemnity. The recollection gave her 
litdc pain. She loved her husband for himself, and in his inesti- 
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mable loss all lesser subjects of rcfTPct hod ceased to interest her. 
At times, indeed, slie thought of claiming the proteetinii of the 
Queen Regent (Mary of Guise) for her little oridiiui, but the fear 
oi Julian Avcnel always came hetwi'cn. She was sensible that 
he would have neither scruple nor difhculty in ‘Spiriting away the 
child, (if he did not proceed fartlier,) should he once coiibi- 
der its (existence na fonuidalile to Ins interest. Uesidos, he led a 
wild aud unsettled life, mingling ill all feuds and forays, wherevur 
tlieve was a spear to he broken ; lu'iivinccd nupiiriiose of inarr,>- 
nig, and the fate which he continually was braving might at length 
remove hnn from his usurped inheritanec. Alice oi Avenrl, 
tlicrefore, judged it wise to check all ainljitious thoughts for the 
pr<-sciit, and nmiaiii quiet in the riule, hut pLaueublo retreat, to 
which l^rovidence had conducted her. 

Tt was upon an All-Ilallow’s eve, when the family had resided 
togethci* for the spaec* nf thri'C jears, that the doiiuMic circle was 
assembled round tbo blazing turf-firc, iii the oM narrow liiill of 
tile Tower of G]end(>arg. The idea of the master or mistress f»f 
the mansion feeding or living apart from their doiiiesties, was at 
this period never entertained. Tlie liighebt end of the hoard, the 
most conmodiniui settle )»y the fire, — these were the oi»l;> marks 
of distinction ; and the serv'ants mingled, witli defareiicc indeed, 
hut iinreproved and with freedom, in whatever conversation w’as 
going forwanl Hut tlie two or three domestics, kept merely for 
agricultural purposes, had retired to their own cottages without, 
and with thc>m a couple of wenches, usually employed within 
doors, the daughters of one of the hinds. 

Alter their departure, Martin locked, first, the iron grate ; and, 
secoiulh, the imier door of the tower, wlien the donipstie circle 
was thus arranged. Dame Elsjieth sate pulling the thre^ad from 
her distaff; Tibb watched the progress of scdlding the whey, 
whicli hung in a large pot upon the rrwtK a chain terminated by 
a hook, which was suspended in the ehininey to stTve the purpose 
of the modern crane. Martin, w'hilo busied in repairing some r>f 
the household aiHulcB, (for every man in those* days was lus own 
carpenter and smith, us w'cll as Ins own tailor and faluK>makcr,) 
kept from time to time a watchful e^e upon the three children. 

They were allowed, however, to exercise tlieir juvenile n*st- 
lessness hy running up mid down tlie hall, behind the seats of 
the elder members of the family, with the privilege oi occasion¬ 
ally making excursions into one or two small apartments which 
opened from it, and gave excellent opportunity to play at hide- 
and-seek. This night, however, the children seemed not dis¬ 
posed to avail themselves of their privilege of visiting these dark 
regions, but preferred carrying on their gambols in the vicinity 
of the light. 

In the meanwhile, Alice of Avcnel, sitting close to an iron 
candlestick, which supported a mis-shajien torch of domestic 
manufacture, road small detached passages from a thick clasped 
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volume, which she pre'ior\'e<l with the jpreatpst care. Tlio art of 
readinf!, the lady had acquired by h«T rmdeuee iii a nunnery 
during her youth, but hhc scldoni, of late yearn, put it to any 
other u% tliau perusing this little volume, which formed her 
whole library. The family h.sh>ned to the portions which she 
selected, as to some good thing which there was a merit in hear¬ 
ing witli respect, whether it was fully uiid»‘rstood or no. To her 
daughter, Alice of Aveiicl had determined to impart their mystery 
more fully, hut tho knou l(‘dgc was at that period attended with 
personal danger, and was not rashly to he trusted to a child. 

Tho noise of tlie romping children iiitemipted, from time to 
time, tho voice of the lady, ami drew on the noisy culprits the 
rehukc of Elspeth. 

“ (loiild they not g<» farther a-ficld, if they hchovod to make 
such a din, and disturb tlie lady’s good words T* And this com¬ 
mand w'tih backed with the throat of sending the whole part^ to 
bed if it was not. atteiulcd to punctually. Acting under tho 
injunctioii, tho childrou first played at a greater distance from 
tho party, and more rpiietly, and then began to stray into tho 
adjacent apartments, as they beenmo impatient of the restraint 
to wliioli they were subjected. Hut, all at once, the two boys 
came oj)en-month(‘d into the hall, to tell tliat thcro was an armed 
man in the spenco. 

It must be Christie of Clint-hill,” said Martin, rising; “what 
can have brought him hero at tliis time 

“ Or how caino ho in !” said Elspcth. 

“ Alas! what can he seek said tho Lady of A vend, to whom 
this man, a n*tainor of her himbaud's brotlicr, aud who some¬ 
times executed lus commissions at Gloiidearg, was an object of 
secret apprehension and suspicion. “ Gracious heavens !” she 
added, rising up, “ where is my child V* All rushed to tho 
spcnce, Halbert Glondimung first arming himself with a rusty 
sword, and the \oungor seizing upon tho lady’s book. They 
hastened to the spenco, and were relieved of a part of their 
anxioty by meeting Mary at the door of tho apartment. She did 
m>t seem in the slightest degree alarmed, or disturbed. They 
rushed into the spcnce, (a sort of interior apartment in whidi 
the family ate their victuals in tho summer season,) but tliero 
ivas no one thore. 

“ Wliore is Christie of Clint-hill 1” said Martin. 

“ 1 do not know,*’ said little Mary; “ 1 never saw him.” 

“ And what made you, yo misleard loons,” said Dame Elspetli 
to her two boys, “ come yon gate into the ha’, roaring like buU- 
segt^ to frighten the leddpr, and her far firao strong 1” The boys 
looh^ at each other in silence and confusion, and their mother 
proceeded with, her lectui'o. “ Could yo find nae night for daifin 
W Hallowe’en, and nae time but when the Icddy was reading to 
ns about the holy Saints ? May ne’er be in my fingers, u 1 
dinna sort ye baiui for it I” The eldest boy bent his eyes on the 
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ground, the younger began to weep, but neither Hpoke; and the 
mother would ha\o proceeded to exti'cmities, but fur the inter- 
(KMiition of the little maiden. 

Dame £lc<peth, it was mu fault— 1 did say to them, that I 
saw a man in the speiice.” 

“ And what made } uu du bo, child,” said her niotlicr, ** to 
btartle ur all thus 

“Because,” said Mur}, hmcnng her voice, “1 could not 
help it.” : . . . 

“ Nut help it, Mary ' — ^ou nccabioned all this idle noise, and 
you could not help it I Ilow mean jou by that, niiniou ?” 

“ There really w'os an armed man in this spence,” said Mar) ; 
“and because 1 was surpricied to set' him, 1 cried out to Halbert 
and Kdward-” 

“ Sho ha.s told it hersidf,” said Halbert Glendinniiig, “ or it had 
never been told by me.** 

“ Nor by me neilher,” mid Kilnard cmulously. 

“ Mistress Mary,” said filspc'th, “ jou ncier told us any thing 
before that not true; tell us if tins was a Hallowe’en cantrip, 
and make an cud of it ” 'I'lie Laily of Aveiicl looked as if she 
would have interfered, but knew' not how; and EIs^k'Ui, who was 
too eagerly curious to regard any distant hint, persevered in her 
inquiries. “ Was it tliristie of the Chiit-hill I—1 wrould not for 
a mark tliat he were aliout tlu' house, and a body no ken whare.’ 

“ It w'as not Christie,” said Mary; it was—it was a gentle¬ 
man—a gentleman w'itii a bright hi'east}diite, like what 1 liaeseoii 
laugsyne, when w'e dwelt at A\enel-” 

“ What hko was he 1 ” continued Tibb, w'ho now took share in 
the investigation. 

“ Black-haii'cd, blaek-cyed, witli a p'akcd bl.*iek beard,” said 
the child, “ and many a fold of pearling round his neck, and 
hanging down his breast ower his breastplate; and he liad a 
beautiful hawk, witli silver bells, standing on bis left hand, with a 
crimson silk hood upon it« head-” 

“ Ask her no more questions, for the love of God,” said the 
anxious menial to Klspeth, “ but look to my leddy!” But the 
Lady of Avcnel, taldiig Mary in her hand, tamed hastily away, 
and, walkuig iiitu tlie liall, gave them no opportunity of remarking 
in wliat manner blic received the child's communication, which 
slie thus cut short. What Tibb tliought of it appeared from her 
crossing herself repeatedly, and whisiiering into Blspeth's car, 
“ Saint Mary preserve us 1—the lassie has seen her father! ” 

When they reached the hall, tliey found the lady holding her 
daughter on her knee, and kissing her repeatedly. MHien they 
entered, she again arose, as if to i-hun observation, and retired tu 
the littie apartment where her child and she occupied tlie same 
bed. 

The boys were also sent to their cabin, and no one remained 
by the hall fire save the &itbful Tibb and Dame Elspeth, excel- 
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lout persons both, and aa tliurough goBsips an ever wagged a 
tongue. 

It was but natural that they should instantly resume the sub- 
ji>ct of the hupernatui'al apjiearanee, for sueh tliey deemed it, 
which had thm night nUniKMl the family. 

J could hao vished it h.ul been the doll himtscdf—he good hi 
and prc*M‘r\e usi — ratiicr than Christie n’ the Clint-hilJ,'* said 
the matron of the maiihioii, “for the \sord runs rife in the 
country, that he is ane of the maist niasti'rlu’ lliie\es ever lap ou 
lifirse ” 

“ J lout-tout, Dame Klajieth,*’ said Tibb, “fear je nai^thiiig frae 
(,'hristiu; tods k«S‘p their ain holes clean. You klrk-tolk make sic 
ii fusheriti about men Hhifting a wee hit tor their living' Our 
Jiurdi r-kiirds would ridu with few men at their hack, if a’ the 
hght-li:ind(‘d lads were nut o* gate.’’ 

“ Better they radt* wi’ iiaii< tliati distress the country-side the 
gatt* they ilo,” said Duine Elspelh. 

“ But wha IS to baud hack the Southron, then,” said Tibb, “ if 
ye take away the lances and briiad-swords 1 I tniw we auld 
wives cnu]diM do that wi* rock and wheid, and as little tlie monies 
wi' bell and hook.” 

“ And sac wi'el as the land's and broadswords hae kept them 
hack, 1 trow !— 1 was mair beholden to .u- Southron, and that 
was Stawarth Boltnii, than to a* the Border-rulers ever wore 
Saint Andrew's cross—1 reckon their skelpiiig back and forward, 
and lifting honest men's gear, has been a main cause of a’ the 
hrt'ach between us and ICnglund, and I am sure that cost mu a 
kind goodmaii. Tliey sjioke about tho wedding of the Prince and 
our Quwn, hut it’s as like to be the driving of the Cumberland 
folk’s stocking that brought them down on us like dragons.'’ Tibb 
would not have failed in other circumstances to answer what she 
thought n'flections disparaging to her country folk ; butshercoul- 
lected that Dame Eh^ieth was mistrc'ss of tlie family, curbed her 
ov n zealous patriotism, and liastciied to change tiie subject. 

“ And is it not strange,'’ slie said, “ tliat the heiress of Avenel 
should have si>en her father this blessed night 1” 

“ And ye think it was her fatlicr, thensaid Elspetli Glen- 
dinning. 

“ What else can 1 think V said Tibb. 

“ It may hae boon somutliing waur, in his likeness,’' said Dame 
Qlendinning. 

“ I ken naething about that," said Tibb,—“ but his likeness it 
was, that 1 will lie sworn to, just as he used to ride out a-liawkmg; 
for having enemies in the country, he seldom laid off the breast¬ 
plate; and ftir my part," added Tibb, “ 1 mima think a man looks 
like a mwa unless he has steel on his breast, and by his side too." 

“ I have no skill of your harness on breast or inde cither," said 
Dame Glendinning; “ but I ken there is tittle luck in Hallowe’en 
sights, for I have had one mysell.’’ 
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" Indeed, Dame Elepeth ?” said old Tibb, edging her stool 
closer to the huge elbow-chair occupieil by her friend, I should 
like to hear about tliat.” 

‘‘Ye maun ken then, Tibb,” said Dame Glendinuing, “ that 
when 1 was a hempic of nineteen or twenty, it wasna my fault if 
I wasna at a’ tlie uierry-nmkingH time about.” 

‘‘ Tliat wsis very natural,” *>aid Tibb; “ but ye hae sobered 
since that, or ye w'adna baud our braw gallants sae hglitly.” 

“ I lia\e had that wad sober nic or.oiiy ane,” said the matron. 
“ Aweel, Tibb, a lass like me wasna to lack wooers, fur 1 wasna 
sae ill-favoured that the tikes wad bark after me.” 

“ How should tliat be,” said Tibb, “ and you sic a weel-hivoured 
woninii to this day 

" Fie, fie, eiininicr,” said the matron of Gleiidearg, hitching her 
seat of honour, in Iht turn, a little nearer to tlie cuttie-stoiil on 
which Tibb was seated; “ wecl-lavoured is past my time of day ; 
hut J might pass tlien, for I wasna sne tochcrless but what I had 
a bit laud at iny brcast-loce. Ikfy lather was portiimcr of Little- 
dearg.” 

'‘Ye hoc toll'd me that before,” said Tibb; “butaneut the 
Hallowe’en 1” 

“ Aweel, aweel, I had inair joes than ano, bnt I favoured nano 
o* them ; and sae, at Hallowe’en, Father Nicolas the cellarer—he 
was cellarer before this failior, Fatlior Clement, that now is—was 
cracking his nuts and dniiking Ins brow'u boer with us, and as 
bhtlic as might he, and they would have me try a cantrip to ken 
wha Ruld wi‘d me; and the monk said there was nae ill in it, and 
if Uiero was, he would assoil me for it. And wha but 1 into die 
barn to winnow ni,\ three weights o’ naetliiiig—sair, sair iny 
mind misgave me lor fear of wrang-doing and wrang-sulfering 
baidi; but 1 had aye a bauld spirit 1 hud not winnowed the last 
weight clean out, and tlie moon was shining bright upon the floor, 
when in stalked the presence of my dear Simon Glendinning, tliat 
is how happy. 1 never saw him plainer in my life tlian I did 
that moment; he held im an arrow as he passed me, and 1 
Bwarf’d awa wi’ friglit. klnckle work there was to brin^ me to 
mysell again, and sair tliey tried to make me believe it was a 
trick of Father Nicolas and Simon between them, and that the 
arrow was to signify Cupid’s shaft, as the Father called it; and 
mony a time Simon w'ad threep it to me after 1 was married — 
rade man, he liked not it should he said that he was seen ont o’ 
mo body' — But mark the end o’ it, Tibb; we were married, and 
the grayogoose wing was the death o' him after a!” 

" As it mfi been of ower mony brave men,” said Tibb; “ 1 wish 
there wasna sic a bird as a goose in tlie wide warld, forby the 
decking that we hae at the bum-side.” 

“ But tell me, Tibb,” said Dame Glendinning," what does ^our 
leddy aye do reading out o’ that thick black Dook wi* the silver 
daspsl—there are ower mony gude words in it to come fxae ony 
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body but a priest—An it were about Robin Hood, or some o’ 
David Lindsay’s ballants, ane i^ad ken better what to say to it. 
1 am no misdoubting; your misti’ess iiae way, but I wad Kke ill to 
liao a decent house haunted wi’ ghaists and g}re-carlines.” 

“ Ye hue iiae reason to doubt my leddy, or ony thing she saj's 
or docs. Dame Glendmning,'’ said tlie faithful Tibb, sometliing 
offended; " and touching the bairn, it's weel kend sho was bum 
on HalloweVn was nine years ganc, and tlicy that arc bom on 
Hallowo’cn whiles sco mair tlian ither folk.'’ 

** And that wad bo tlie cause, then, tliat the bairn didna mak 
muckio din about what it paw ! — if it had been my Halbert him¬ 
self, forby Edward, who is of softer nature, he wadhae yammered 
tlie haill night of a constancy. lJut it's like Mistress Mary has 
sic sights inair natural to her.'* 

“ That may weel be,"’ said Tibb; “for on Hallowe’en she was 
bom, as I tell ye, and our auld paridi priest wad fain hae had the 
night ower, and AH-Hallow day begun. But tor a’ that, the 
sweet bairn is just like itlier bairns, as ye may seu yoursell; and 
except this blessed niglit, and aiice before when wo were in that 
weary bog on tho road hero, I kenna tliat it saw mair tlian ither 
folk.” 

“ But what saw she in the beg, then,” said Damo Glcndinning, 
“ forby moor-cocks and heather blotters 

“ The wean t'aw something like a white leddy that weised us tho 
gate,” said Tibb, “when we were like to hac perished in the 
moss-hogs—certam it was that Sliagram reisted, and 1 ken 
Martin thinks ho saw someth iiig.” 

“ And what might the wdiite leddy bo 2” said Elspcth; “ have 
ye ony guess o’ that 

“ It's weel Lend that, Dame Elspeth,’' said Tibb; “ if ^e had 
lived under grit folk, as I hac dune, yc wadna be to seek m that 
matter.” 

“ r hoe aye keepit my am ha’ house abuno my head,” said 
Elspcth, not without emphasis, “ and if 1 liavena lived wi’ grit 
folk, grit folk have lived wi’ me.” 

“ Weel, weel, dame,” said Tibb, “ your pardon’s prayed, there 
was nao offence meant. But yo maun ken tho great ancient 
families canna be just served wi’ the ordinary saunts, (praise to 
them I) like Saimt Antiiony, Saunt Cutlibert, and the like, that 
come and gang at every sinner’s bidding, but tliry hoe a sort of 
taunts or angeb, or what not, to theinsells; and as for tho White 
Maiden of Avcnol, she is kend ower the liaill country. And the 
it aye seen to yammer and w'oil before ony o’ that f^Uy diet, is 
was weel kend by twenty folk before the deatli of Walter Avenel, 
haily be his cast 1” 

“ If the can do nae mmr tlian that,” aaid Elspeth, somewhat 
Bcor&fuUyf “ they needna make mony vows to her, I trow. Ckn 
tlie make nae better fend for them than that, and has naething 
better to do than wait on them!” 
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" Mony braw services can tlic White Maiden do for tliem to 
the boot of that, and has dune m tho anld hiutories,” said Tibb, 
“ but 1 mind o’ nactliiug in my day, except it was her tliat the 
bairn saw in the bog.” 

‘‘Aweel, aweel, Tibb,” said Dame Glendinning, rising and 
lighting tlie iron lamp, " these are great privileges of your grand 
folk. But our Lady and Saunt Paul are good enough saunts for 
mo, and I’se arrant them never leave me in a bog mat they can 
help me out o’, buemg 1 send four waxen candles to their chapels 
every Candlemas; and if they are not sc'cu to w(>ep at my death, 
1^ warrant them smile at my joyful rising again, whilk Heaven 
send to all of us. Amen.” 

Amen,” answered Tibb, devuutl} ; " and now it’s time 1 
should liap up the wee bit gallieriug turf, as ilie tire is ower 
luw.” 

Busily she set herself to perform this duty. The relict of 
Amon (jllendinmng did but pause a iiiumeiit to cast a hoedhil and 
cautious glance all around tlic hall, to see that nothing was out of 
its proper place; tlieu, wishing Tibb good-night,slio retired to 
repose. 

“ The dcil's in the carline,” said Tihb to herself, “ because she 
was the wife of a cock-laird, she thinks herself giunder, I trow, 
than the bowerwoman of a larly of that ilk !” Having given vent 
to her suppressed spleen m this little ejaculation, Tibb also betook 
herself to slumber. 


CHAPTER V. 


A priest, TO cry, a priest '->lanie diepherda they. 

How blidli they Rather ui the BtragRliiiRlIocU ' 

Ihiinh doga which bark not—Imw *(luU they compel 
The loitering vagrants to tho Master's fold 
Fitter to bask hefore the blazuig Are, 

And snuiT the mew neat-lumdeil riiiliis draws, 

Than on the snow-wreath battlu witli the woU. 

lUfonnaUon. 

The health of the Lady of Avenel had been gradually decaying 
ever since her disaster. It seemed as if the lew years whi<£ 
followed her husband’s death had done on her tlie work of half a 
century. She lost the fresh elasticity of form, the colour and 
the mien of health, and became wasted, wan, and feeble. She 
appeared to have no formed complaint; yet it was evident to those 
who looked on her, that her strengtli waned daily. Her lips at 
length became blenched and her eye dim; yet uie spoke not of 
any desire to see a priest, until Elspeth dendinning in her zeal 
could not refrain from touching upon a pomt whiim she deemed 
essential to salvation. Ahce of Avenel received her hint kindly, 
and thanked her for it. 
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“If anv Rood priest would tal»c tho tmublo of such a jotimey,” 
she said, “lie should Im welcome ; for tho prayers and lessons of 
the i;(M)d must he at all times advantaj^eons ” 

This «{iiiet ucquiesctmee was not quite what Elsiieth Glendin- 
mnj' wished or expected She made up, however, by her own 
enthusiasm, for the lad\’s want of eai'enusw to avail herself of 
iflioBtly counsel, and Martin was desfiatehed with sucli ha^te as 
Shaf^ram would miihe, te }ii*ay one of tlic religimis men of Saint 
Mary’s to come up to admiuiater the last consulatiims to the 
widow ol Walter ile iXveiiel. - 

\\ hen the Sacristan liad announced to tlie Lord Abhot, th»t 
the liaily of the uniquhile Walter de Aveiiel was in very wt‘.ik 
healtli in tlie Tower of Glendoarg, and desired the assistance of 
a fatlier coiifestwr, the lordly monk paused on the request. 

“ WV do n-meniher Walter de Avenel,” he said ; “ a good kni^t 
and a valiant; he wus dispossessed of Ins lands, and slain by the 
Southron — May not the la«ly come hither to the sacrament of 
confession f the road is disUuit and painful to travel.” 

*'The lady is unwell, holy father,” answered the Sacristan, 
“ and unable to bear the journey.” 

*• True — ay - yes — then must one of our brethren go to her 
— Knowest tliuu if she liath aught ol a jointure from this Walter 
lie Avenel *” 

“ Very little, holy father,” said the Sacristan; “ she liath resided 
at Glendearg since lier hushaiid's death, woll-iiigh on the clianty 
of a poor widow, called Elspeth Gleiidinnmg.” 

“ Why, thou knowest all the widows in the country-side!” said 
the Abbot. “ ilo < ho' ho!” and he shook his portly sides at his 
own jest. 

“ Ho» ho! hoechoed the Sacristan, in tho tone and tune 
in which an inferior applauds tlie jest of liis superior. — Then 
added, with a hypocritical snuffle, mid a sly tw'inklo of his eye, 
“ It 18 our duty, most holy failier, to comfort the widow — He! 
he! he!” 


This last laugh was more moderate, until the Abbot should put 
Ins sanction on the jest. < 

“Ho! ho!” said tlie Abbot; “then, to leave jesting, FuthcT 
Philip, take thoii thy nding gear, and go to confess this Dame 
Avenel.” 


“ But,” said the Sacristan- 

“ Give me no Jiutp, neither But nor Tf pass between monk and 
Abbot, Father Philip; the hands of discijiline must nut be relaxed 
— heresy gathers force like a enow-ball — tho multitude expect 
confesrions and preachinf^ fn-im the Benedietiue, as they would 
from BO many beggarly friars—and we may not desert me vine¬ 
yard, thou]^h the toil be grievous unto us.” 

** And until so little advantage to tho Holy monastery,” said the 
Sacristan. 


" Trae, Father Philip; but wot yon not that what preventeth 
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liarm doth ^od ^ Tliis Julian de A\eiiol Uvea a light and evil 
lile, and hliould we neglect the widuw ttf her brother, he might 
toray oiir laiida, and we never able to shew who hurt us—morc- 
<‘veL' it IS f)ur duty to an ancient famil)', who, in their day, have 
Iteeii bfsiefactors to the Abl>e\. Away with tliee instantly,brother, 
ride night and da\, an it lie neei'ssary, and let men st'o how 
diligent Abbot Honiface and Ins faithful eluldri'n an' in the exe¬ 
cution of their Hpintual diil^ - toil not deterring them, lor the 
glen 18 five miles in length — fear nut withholding them, fur it 
IS said to Ih‘ haunted of s]ieetres-- mithmg moving them from 
pursuit of their spiritual eailuig; to th<' (.oiiiusuni of calumnious 
iiereties, and the eomlort and I'dificatiou ut all tnu‘ and faithful 
sons of the rutbolic Lhurcli. 1 wonder what our brother Eustace 
w ill sa\ to this 

Jln'utliless with his own picture of the dangers and toil which 
he was to eiicoinitcT, and the fame which he was to acquire, (botli 
by ])i'oxy,) the Abbot moved slowly to finish hia lunclieou in the 
iffectorv, and the ISacnstaii, with no Aery good will, aecompanied 
old Martin in his return to Glcndearg; the greatest impediment 
111 the journey being the tniuble of restrtiinmg his psunpered mule, 
that she might tread iii something like an equal {lacc with poor 
jaded Sliagrani. 

After reiiiaming an hour m jirivatc with his penitent, the monk 
ndiirned moody and full of thought. Dame Elspcth, who had 
jilaeed for the honoured guest some refreshment in the hall, was 
struck w'lth the embarrassment which appeared in his countenance. 
Klsjadh watched limi with great anxiety. She observed then' was 
tlint <111 his brow which rather I’esembled a person come from 
bearing the confession of some enormous crime, than tlie look of 
a confessor who resigns a reconciled pi'nitent, not to earth, but to 
heaven. After lung hesitating, she could not at h'ligtli refrain 
from hazarding a question, blie was sure, she said, tlie leddy had 
made an easy ^rift. Five years had they resided together, and 
slie could safely say, no woman lived better. 

** Woman,” said the Sacristan, sternly, "tliou speakest thou 
knowest not what — ^hat avails clearing the outside of the plat¬ 
ter, if the inside bo foul with heresy!” 

** Our dislies and trenchers are not so clean as they could be 
wished, holy father,” said Elspcth, but half understanding what 
he said, and beginning witli her apron to wipe the dust from the 
plates, of which she supposed him to complain. 

" Forbear, Dame Elspcth,” said the monk; “ your plates are as 
clean as wooden trenchers and pewter flagons din well be; the 
foulness of which I speak is of that pestilential heresy which is 
daily becoming ingrained in this our Holy Church of Scotland, 
and as a canker-worm in tlie rose-garland of the Spouse.’’ 

" Holy Mother of Heaven 1” said Dame Elspeth, crosBUig her¬ 
self, “ have 1 kept house with a heretic 1” 

** No, Elspeth, no,” replied the monk} were too strong a 
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speech for me to make of this unhappy lady, but I would I could 
say she is freo from heretical opinions. Alas! they fly about like 
the pestilence by noon-day, and mfoct even the first and fairest of 
the flock ! For it is easy to sec of this daiiio, that she hath been 
hij;h in judgment as m rank.” 

^ And she can write and read, I hud almost said, as weel as 
your reverence,” said Elspeth. 

“ Whom dotii she unte to, and what doth she read ?” said the 
monk, eagerly. 

“ Nay,” replied Elspeth, “ I cannot say I ei er saw her \mte at 
all, but her maiilen tliat w'as — she now senes the family—says 
she can write — And for reading, she has oftni read to us good 
things out of a tliiek black volume with silver cla'^ps.” 

“ Let me see it,” said the monk, hastily, “ on your allegiaiieo as 
a true vassal — on your faith as a Catholic Christian — instantly 
—instantly let me we it.” 

The good woman hesitated, alarmed at the tone in iihieh the 
confessor took up hei> infunnation; and being moreover of opi¬ 
nion, that what so good u woman as the Lady of A\ciiel studied so 
devoutly, could not lie oi a tendency actually e\ il. Dut home down 
by the clamour, exelainatluiiH, aud something like thi'cats used 
by Father Philip, she at length brought him tlie fatal volume. It 
was easy to do this w'lthout suspicion on tlie part oi the owner, as 
she lay on her bod cxlmusted witli the latipie of a long conference 
with her confessor, and as the small rounds or tuiTct closet, m 
which was tlie book and her utlier trifling property, was accessible 
by anotlier door. Of all her effeets the book w'as the last she 
would have thought of securing, fftr of wliat use or mterest could 
it bo in a family who neitlier read themselves, nor were m the 
habit of seeing any who did ? so that Dame Elspetli had no diffl- 
ciilty m possessing herself of the volume, aJtliough her heart all 
the while accused her of an luigciieruus and an inliospitable part 
towards her friend and inmate. The double power of a landlord 
and a feudal supenor was before lier eyes; and to say truth, the 
bolduesR, with wliich slie might otherwise have resisted this double 
authority, was, I gnevc to say it, mucli quahfled by the curiosity 
rile entertained, as a daughter of Eve, to have some explanation 
respocting the mysterious volume which the lady chenshed with 
so much care, }et whoso contents she imparted with such caution. 
For never had Alice of A\cnel read them any passage from the 
book in question until the iron door of the tower was locked, 
and all possibility of intrusion prevented. Even tlien she had 
ahewn, by the *Bcleetion of particular passages, that rile was 
more anxious to impress on tlieir minus the principles which 
the vriumo contained, dian to introduce them to it as a new rule 
of f!ri& 

When Eli^tli, half curions, half remorseful, had placed the book 
in the monk’s hands, he exclrimed, after turning over the leaves, 
* Now, by mine order, it is as I suspected!—My mule, my mule 1 
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— 1 mil abide no lonf;cr bore — well ha»t tbou done, dame, in 
j)laein}* in iny liandn this perilous voluiao.” 

Ib it then witclicraft or dovil's work T* said Dame Elspeth, m 
great agitation. 

“ Nuy, flod forbid said the monk, feigning himself with the 
cr()i«, it is the Holy Scripture. Ihit it is rcndenid into the vul- 
g.ir tongue, and tliercforc, by the order of the Holy Catholic 
Church, unfit to Ik' m the hands f)f any lay porhou.” 

** And \ct IS the Holy Scripture cotpniunicatcd for our common 
salvation,” said Elspetli. “(lOud father, you inufet instruct mine 
Ignorance better; but lock of wdt cannot be a deadly sin, and 
truly, to my poor thinking, 1 should be glad to read the Holy 
Scripture.” 

I daresay thou wouldst,” said the monk; "and oven thus did 
our mother Eve seek to have knowledge of good and evil, and 
thus Sin came into the world, and Death by Sin.” 

T am sure, and it is true,” sui<l hllspetli. " Ob, if she liad 
dealt by the counsel of Saint iVtcr and Saint Caul!” 

"If hIic had reverenced thu command of Heaven,” said the 
monk, "which, as it gave her birth, life, and happinoss, Hxed 
upon tlio grant such conditions as best corresponded with its 
holy pleasure*. I tell thee, Elspeth, the Word sfayrth —that is, 
tlie ti'xt alone, read with unskilled eye and uuhallowcd lips, is 
like tlioso strong medicines which Mck men take by tiic advice of 
the learned. Such ‘patients recover and tlirive ; while tlioso 
dealing in them at their own hand, shall porisli by their own 
deed ” 

" Nao doubt, nae doubt,’’ said tho poor woman, “ your reve¬ 
rence knows best.” 

"Not 1,” said Fatlior Philip, in a tone as deferential as he 
thought could possibly become tho Sacristan of Saint Mary’s,— 
“ Not I, but the Holy Father of Christendom, and our own holy 
father tlic Lord Abbot, know best. I, tho poor Sacristan of Saint 
Mail’s, can but repeat what I hear from others my superiors. 
Yet of tins, good woman, be assured,—tlic Word—the mere 
Word, slayeth. But tlic church hatli her ministers to gloze and 
to expound the same unto her faithiul congregation ; and thia 1 
say, not so much, my beloved brethren—1 mcon, my beloved 
rister,” (for the Sacristan, had got unto tlic end of one of his old 
sermons,)—" Tliis 1 speak nut so much of the rectors, curates, 
and secular clergy, so called because tiiiey live after the fasMon of 
tho seeulum or age, unbound by those ties which sequestrate us 
from the world ; neither do I speak this of the mendicant friars, 
whether black or gray, whether crossed or uncrossed; but of tho 
Monks, and especially of tlie Monks Benedictmo, reformed on the 
rule of Sunt Bernard of Clairvaux, thence called Cistercian, of 
which Monks, Christian brethren—sister, I would say—great is 
the happiness and glory of tho co^mtIy in possessing the holy 
ministers of Saint Mary’s, whereof 1, though an unworthy 
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bnitlier, may say it hath prodnci'd niui't* suiiits, mure bisliops, 
mure jmpes— may our patruna make ua thankful!—tliau au^ huly 

foundation in Seutlaiid. Whereiore-liut T see Martin hath 

my mule m readiinw, and I uill Init salute you with tlio kibu of 
HisterhoiKl, which maketii not ash.iined, and so betake me to my 
toilhomc return, for tlu‘ i^len is ol bad repututuai for tlit‘ cm! 
apints which haunt It. Moreo\(>r, 1 may arme too late at the 
bndge, wb(‘rebv I ina> be obliged to take the river, winch L 
observed to he somewhat waxen.'* 

Accordiiig1\, he took his leave of Dame Elspeth, who was con¬ 
founded by the rapidity of hib nttcToiiee, and the doctrine he 
gu\e forth, and by no means easy on the subject of the book, 
w'hich her eonscience told her she hlumld not have comiiiuiiicated 
to any one, without the knowledge of its owner. 

Notwithstanding Uic haste whieh the monk as w'ell as his mule 
made to return to better (jiiarters than th<‘y bad left at the liead 
of Gleniiearg; notwithstanding the t'agur desire Father Philip 
had to bo the very first who hlioiild aequaint the Abbot that a 
copy of the book they must dreaded had been ioiiiid within the 
Halidumc, or patrimony of the Alibey ; notwithstanding, more¬ 
over, certain feelings wliieli induced him to liurry an last as 
possible through the gloomy and tvil-re]iuted glen, still the 
diffieulties of tiie rood, and the rider's want of halntudc of (]uick 
motion, wen* such, tliat twilight came upon him ere he had 
nearly clean'd the narrow valley. 

It w'as indeed a gloomy ride. The two sides of the vale were 
so near, that at ('very double of the river the shadows from the 
western sky fell upon, and totally obhcurt'il, tlie ea.steru bank ; 
the tliickets of copsowood, seemed to wavi* with a portentous 
agitation of bouglis and leaves, and thi* very crags and scaurs 
seemed higher and grimmer than tlu'y had appeareil to the monk 
while he was truvellmg in daylight, and m company. Father 
Philip was h(Mrlil} I'ejuiced, when, emerging from the narrow 
glen, he gained tLie o|ien valley of the Tw't'ed, wliii'h held on its 
majisitac eoursi' from current to ].hi<.1, and from pool stretched 
away to otlicr currents, with a dignity jiccuiiur to itself amongst 
the Scottish rivt'rs; fur whutevc'r may have been tlie drought of 
the season, the Twei'd usually fills up the space hetw'eeu its bonks, 
seldom leaving tliuso extensive sheets of shingle which defumi 
tlie margins of many of the ci'lebrated Scottish streams. 

The monk, insensible to beauties which the age had not re- 
gfurded as deserving of notice, was nevertheless, like a prudent 
geuenU, pleased to find himself out of the narrow glen in whieh 
tlie enemy might have stolen upon him un(ierceived. He drew* 
up his bridle, reduced his mule to her natural and luxunuus 
ambk}, instead of the agitating and broken trot at w'hicli, to his 
no small inconvenience, she md hitherto proceeded, and, wijnug 
his brow, gazed forth at leisure on tlie broad moon, which, now 
niiin^ing with the lights of evening, was rising over field and 
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fnrebtj village and fortalice, and, alwvc all, over tlie statcl) 
Monastery, seen far and dim amid the yellim light. 

The worst part of tlie niagnitiuent view, in the monk's app]n>- 
heiiMuu, was, tliat tlie ]Moii.tst(‘ry stood on the opposite side oi the 
river, and tliat of tlie many hue bridges wliieli liavi> hiiice been 
built across tliat classical stivain, not one tlien existed. There 
was however, in recompense, a bndgu tlieii sUvtnhng winch ha** 
since disappeared, although its rums may still be traced by the 
curious. 

It was of a very peculiar form. Two fitimig abutments wen 
built on either side of the river, at a part where the stream 
was peculiarly contracted. I'pon a rock in the centre of tin 
current was Imilt a solid piece of masonry, construetetl hke tlie 
)iier of a brnlge, and pieseiiting, hki.' a pier, an angle to tin* cur 
rent of the stivam. I'lu' masonry continued solid until the }>icr 
rose to a level with the two ahiitinents upon oitlier bide, and trfiUi 
thence the building rose m tlie iorm of a tow'er. Tho low'cr story 
of dim tower consisted only oi an archway or passage through the 
building, over eitlier entrance to which hung a drawbridge w'ilh 
countcr)M)iHeh, cither oi whu'h, when dro]>{a‘d, connected the 
archw’u} w'lth the opposite abutment, wliere die fordier end of 
the drawbridge rested. When both bridges wto^ thu** loweitsi, 
die passagi' ov er the riv(T w as complete. 

The hridge-kiH'per, who was the dc'pendant of a neighbouring 
liaron, resiilcd widi his f,unily in the Hecund and third stories of 
the tower, w'hicli, when both drawhridgi'S were raised, formed on 
insulated furtuhee in the midst of tiie river, lie was entitled to a 
small toll or custom ior die passage, concerning the amount oi 
which disputes Bometimes arr>se between him and the passengers 
It is needless to say, tliat the bridge-ward had usually the Ix'tkT 
in these queslions, sim*c' lu could at pleasure dcUm the* traveller 
on the opposite side; or, sufllering him to i>as,s half way, might 
keep him prisoner in his tower till dicy were agreed on die rad* 
of pontage. * 

But it wraa must frequently with the Monks of Saint Mary's 
that the* warder had to dispute his perquisites. Thest* holy men 
insisted for, and at length obtained, a right of CTatuitous passage 
to themselves, greatly to the diHConteiit of we bridge-keeper. 
Blit when they demanded the same immunity for die numerous 
pilgrims who visited dm shrine, the bridge-keeper waxed restive, 
and was supported by his lord m his resistance. The cuntruversv 
};^w aniiiiated on both sides; the Abbot menaced excommunica¬ 
tion, and the keeper of the bridge, though unable to retaliate iii 
kind, yet made each individual monk who liad to cross and recross 
die nver, endure a sort of purgatory, ere he would accommodate 
them with a passage. This was a great iuconvenieuce, and w'ould 
have proved a moro serious one, but diat tho river w'as fordable 
for man and horse m ordinary weadier. 

* boe Note C. Dtawlmdi^ at Jindffe‘0iid. 
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It was a fine moonlight night, as we have already said, when 
Father Philip approached tliis bridge, tlie singular construction of 
which gives a inirious idea of the insecurity of the times. The 
river was not m flood, but it was above its ordinary level — a 
heavy vsater, as it is called in that country, through which tiir 
monk had no particular inchuation to ride, if he could manage 
the matter better. 

“Peter, my good frioiicl,” cried the Sacri*iian, raising his 
voice; “ my very excellent friend, Peter, be so kind as to lower 
tlic drawbridge. Peter,] sn}', dost tiiou not hear? — it is thy 
gossip, Fatlier Philip, nlio ealls thee.'’ 

Peter heiird him pericetly well, and Eaw him into the bargain ; 
but, as he had considered the Sacristan as peculiarly his enemy 
in his dispute with the convent, he went quietly to bed, after 
reconnoitring the monk through his loop-hole, observing to his 
wife, that “riding the water in a moonlight night would do the 
Sacristan no harm, and would teach him the value of a brig the 
nciHt time, on win Ik a man might pass high and diy', winter and 
summer, flood and ebb.” 

After exhausting his voice in entreaties and threats, which 
were equally unatU'nded to hy Peter of the Ung, as he was called, 
Father Phihp at length moved down tiie river to take the ordinaiy^ 
ford at the head oi the next stream. Curbing the rustic olmtinacy 
of Peter, ho began, nevertheless, to persuade himself that the 
passage of tho river by the Ibnl was not only safe, but jdeasant 
Tho banks and scattered trees were so beautifully reflected from 
the bosom of the dork btream, tlie wdiole cool and deliciuus picture 
formed so pleasing a contrast to his late agitation, to the warmth 
occasioned by his vain endeavours to move tlie relentless porter 
of the bridge, that tlie result W'as rather agreeable tlian other¬ 
wise. 

As Fatlicr Philip came close to the watcris edge, at the spot 
where he was to cuter it, there sat a female under a large broken 
scathed oak-tree, or rather under the remainb of such a tree, weep¬ 
ing, wringing her hands, and looking earnestly on the current of 
tlw river. Tlie monk w as struck with astonisliment to see a female 
there at that time of night. But he was, in all honest service, 
— and if a step farther, I put it upon his own conscience,— a 
devoted squire of dames. After observing the maiden for a 
moment, although she seemed to take no notice of his presence, 
he was moved by her distress, and willing to offer his assistance. 
“ Damsel,” said he, “ thou seemest in no ordinary distress; perad- 
venture, like myself, thou hast been refused passage at tho bridge 
by the churlish keeper, and thy crossing may concern thee either 
fwperformauee of a vow, or some other weighty charge.” 

l%e maiden uttered some inarticulate sounds, looked at the 
rivsBT, and then m the face of the Sacristan. It struck Father 
Philip at that instant, that a Highland Chief of distinction had 
been for some time expected to pay his vows at the shxine of 
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Saint Mary’s; and that pohsibly this fair maiden miaht be one 
of his family, travelling alone for accomplishment of a vo«, or 
h'ft behind by some accident, to whom, tlierefure, it would be but 
right and prudent to use cver^ civility m lus power, especially as 
bho bcemed unacquainted with the Lr>wland tongue. Such at 
least was the only motne the Sacristan was ever known to asbign 
tor his courtcMy ; if tiiere wa& any otlier, 1 onci' more refer it to 
his own conscience. 

To express liim‘'Clf by signs, the common language of all 
nations, the cautions Sacrists tirst pointed to the nver, then to 
ins mule's crupper, and tlien made, as gi'accfully os he could, a 
sign to induce the fair solitary to mount lieh'ud him. She seemed 
to understand his meaning, fur she rose up as if to accept his 
offer; and while tliu good monk, who, as we ha\e hinted, wras no 
great cavalier, laboured, with the jircissure of the right leg and 
tlic use of the left rein, to place Ins mule with her side to tlie bank 
m such a position that die lady might mr>uiit with case, bho ruse 
from tho ground with ratlier puiicntous activity, and at one 
bound sate behind the monk uiion the animal, much the firmer 
rider of the two. The mule by no moans seemed to approve of 
this doulile burden; she bounded, bolted, and would soon have 
throw'n Father Pliiliii over her head, had not the maiden wnth a 
Arm hand detained him m the saddle. 

At length tho restive brute changed her humour; and, from 
ri'fusing to budge off tlie spot, suddenly stretched her nose home- 
ward, and daslicd into the ford as fast as slie could scamper. A 
new terror now invaded the monk's mind — the ford seemed un¬ 
usually deep, die water eddied off in strong ripple from tlie 
counter of the mule, and began to rise ujion her side. Philip 
lost his presence of mind, wliieh w'as at no time his most ready 
attribute, the mule yielded to the weight of tlio current, and as 
tlie rider was not attentive to keep her head turned up the river, 
she drifted downward, hjst tlie fo^ and her footing at once, and 
began to swim with her head down the stream. And what was 
sufKciently strange, at the same moment, notwitlistanding the 
extreme peril, die damsel began to sing, thereby increasing, if any 
thing could increase, the bodily fear of the worthy Soenstan. 

1 . 

Merrily swim we, tho moon ahlnea brliiht, 
liotii current and ripple are dancing in light. 

We have roiieed the night raven, 1 heard him crook, 

Ab we plashed alone beneath tlie oak 

Tliat flinga its broau branches so for and so wide, 

Their shi^ows arc dancing in midst of the tide 
** Who wakens my nestlings,'* the raven he said, 

" My beak sliall ere mom iif his blood be red. 

For a blue swoln corpse is a dainty meal. 

And 1H liave my share with the pike and the eel.” 

U. 

Merrily swim we, the moon dilnes bright. 

There Vi a golden gleam on the distant height; 

F 
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• Thcrp 'b b silver shower on the nldere dank, 

Aud the drooping willows that wave on the bank. 

I taeu the Abliey, both turret and tower, 

It IS all (ibtir tor the vmiper hour, 

'!'• !■ "H I, *■ ' ‘1.1 , * ,| 1, 1 ing encli cell 

li'.L Mi. :> - I I'liiiip, -I 11 •' toll the hell' 

in 

Merrily swim wo, the moon shines bright, 
downward wo dnft through shadow and light, 

ITnder yon ruck the eddies sleep, 

Calm Hiid silent, dark and deep. 

The JCelpyhas risen from the fathomless pool. 

He has lighted hia candle nf death and of doul 
Look, Father, look, and you ’ll hiighto see 
How ho gaiioa and glares with Ins eyes on thci‘' 

IV. 

Oood luck to your Ashing, whom watch ye to-night' 

A man of mean or a man of iiiiglit * 

]s It liiynuiii or pric>)t that must Aoat in your cot c, 

CIr lover who crosNus to visit liis love * 

llaik' heard yo the Kcpiy n‘ply, as we imss’d.— 

'* Cud's blessmg on the WiUrder, he luck'd tho Inidge iiist’ 

All tliat come to ins luvc aie sunk, 

I'riust or layman, lover or monk.” 

How lon|^ the damsel mi;;hf have continued to or where 
tho terrified monk’s journey iniji;lit have ended, is uncertain. As 
she sung tho last stanza, Uioy arrived at, or ratlier in, a broad 
tranquil sheet of water, oaust'd by a btrong wear or damhoad, 
running across the nver, winch dashed in a broad cataract over 
the liaiTicr. The mule, whether from choice, or influenced by 
tlic suction of the cunxint, made towards the cut intended to 
supply tlie convent mills, and entered it half swimming half 
w^irig, and pitcliing the uulncky monk to and fro in the saddle 
at a fearful rate. 

As his person flew liitlicr and thitlier, his garment became 
loose, and in on olfort to retam it, his hand lighted on the volume 
of tho Lady of Avenel which was in his bosom. No booner had 
he grasped it, thou his coinpauiun pitched him out of the saddle 
into the stream, where, still keeping her hand on his collar, die 
gave him two or tliree good Bouses in the watery fluid, so as to 
ensure that every otlior part of him had its share of wetting, and 
then quitted her hold when he was so near the side tliat by a 
slight eflbrt (of a great one he was incapable) he might scramble 
on shore. This accordingly ho accumplishetl, and turning his 
eyes to sec what had become of his extraordinary oompauion, she 
was nowhere to be seen ; but still he hoard, as if from tlie surface 
of the river, and mixing with tho noise of tho water breaking over 
the dambead, a fragment of her wild song, whidi seemed to ran 
thus:— 


lADdad—famded! the black book hath won, 
Elae had you Been Uerwick with inotning nun I 
Mn ye, and Bave ye, and blitae mot ye be. 

For aeMou they land that go swiimnuig with mo. 
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The ecstasy of the monk's terror eould be eudured no lun;;i‘r ; 
his head grew dizzy, and, after hta^tri'niig a fc'W Ht< on^vard 
and niniiiiij' himseli against a wall, he snnk down ui a statu of 
insensibility. 


CHAPTLR VI. 

Now lot 11^ dt in cnnriiivo Tiint tliOM* weeds 
Ho runted fruiii lhi> 'viiifi.ird of tliu chiitcli. 

That these foul turos h<‘ M'vur'd fruin tlio wlioot, 

'V\ eare, 1 tru**t, ufO'Ci'd.—\ et liuw tu iln tliin, 

Nur hint tliv wliuicsdiiic erup and Letidor Miiu-plant^, 

Crates good udvihciuent 

The Ut/iit Wiofn)/<i 

Tur: vesper siTviee in tlie Monaster} rhureh of Saint Marj's 

as now over. The Abbot li.ul dihnibid himself of liis niagni> 
heent vestutes of cereinnii}, and restinied his ordinary lialnt, 
which was a black gown, worn over a wliito cassoek, with a 
narrow scapnlary; a decent and veiierabU* dress, which w’as 
well calculated to set off to advantage the jiortly mien of Abbot 
Boniface. 

In quiet times no one could have filled the state of a mitrod 
Abbot, for such was Iiis tlignitv, inore respectably than this 
worthy prelate. Hu had, no doubt, man} of those habits of stdf- 
iudulgence which men are apt to acquire who live for themselves 
alone. He waa vain, moreover ; and when boldly ronfrouted, 
had sometimes shewn syiuptnnis of timidity, not very consistent 
with the high claims which he prc*ferred as an eminent memtier 
of the church, nr with the punctual deference w Inch he exacted 
from his rciigioas bretlireii, and all who writ; placed under his 
command. But ho was hospitable, eharitablo, and by no means 
of liimself disposed to jirocecd witli seventy against any one. In 
short, be would in otlier times have slumlicred out his term of 
preferment witli as muidi credit as any other “ purple Abbot,'’ 
who lived easily, but at tlio same time decorously — filept soundly, 
and did not di^uict himself with dreams. 

But tho wide alarm spread through the whole Church of Romo 
by the progress of tho reformed doctrines, sorely disturbed the 
repose of Abbot Boniface, and opened to him a wide field of duties 
and cares which he had never so much as dreamed of. There 
were opinions to bo combated and refuted—practices to be in¬ 
quired into—heretics to be detected and punished—the &l]en off 
to be reckumed—the wravering to bo confinned—scandal to be 
unmoved firom the clergy, and the vigour of discipline to be re¬ 
established. Post upon post arrived at the Monastexy of St 
Mary’s—horses ree^g, and nders exliausted—this from the 
Privy Council, that from tho Primate of Scotland, and this other 
again from the Queen Mother, exhorting, approving, condemning 
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requesting advice upon this subject, and requiring information 
upon that. 

These miufuves Abbot Boniface received with an important air 
of holplesHnebs, or a helpless air of importance, whichever the 
ivader may please to term it, evincing at once gratified vanity, 
and profound trouble of mind. 

The sharji-witted Primate of Saint Andrews liad foreseen the 
deficieiieiua of the Abbot of St Mary’s, and endeavoured to pro¬ 
vide for them by getting admitted into his ^^unaste^y as Suh-Prior 
a brother (^stcrcinn, a man of parts and knowledge, d('\oted to 
the fliTvieo oi the Catliohe churih, and very capable not only to 
advise the Abbot on oecohions of difficulty, but to make linn 
'veiisihlc of his duty m c.isu he should, from good-nature or timi- 
diU, he dih{H)Hcd to shrink from it. 

FathiT Eustace ];d.iyo(l the same part in the Muiiastt^ry as the 
old general who, in foreign armies, is plaeoil at the elbow of the 
Prince of the Blood, who nominally coininaiids in cliief, on condi¬ 
tion of attempting iiotliiiig without the advice of his clr^-nursL«; 
and he shared the fate of all such dry-nurses, being heartily dis¬ 
liked as well as feari-d by his prmdpal. Still, liowever, tlie 
Pnraate’s intention W'as fully answered. Father Eustace became 
thu constant theme and often the bugliear of the worthy Abbot, 
who hanlly dared to turn himself in his bed witliout considoring 
what Father Eustace would think of it In cverv case of difli- 

V 

culty, Father Eustace was summoned, and his opinion asked; and 
110 hooiicr was tlie embarrassment removed, than tlie Al»bot'siic\t 
thought was how to get nd of his adviser, lii everj letter which 
he w'rote to those in power, ho recommenilisl Fatln-r Eustace to 
some high church profi'rmcnt, a bishopric or an abbey ; and us 
tliey dropped one after another, and were otherwise conferred, he 
began to think, as he confessed to the Sacristan in the bitterness 
of his spirit, that the Monastery of St JMury's had got a hfe-rent 
Icasd of their Sub-l*ru»r. 

Vet more indignant he would have lieen, had he suspected that 
Father Eustace's ambition was fixed upon his own mitre, which, 
from some attacks of an apoplectic nature, deemed by the Abbot's 
friends to be more serious than by himself, it was supposed might 
lie shortly vacant. But the confidence which, like other dignita¬ 
ries, he reposed in his own health, prevented Abbot Bomface from 
imagining that it held any concatenation witli the motions of 
Father Eustace. 

The necessity under which he found himself of consulting with 
his grand adviser, in cases of real difficulty, rendered the worthy 
Ab^ particularly desirous of doing without him in all ordinary 
cases of administration, though not without considering what 
Father Eustace would have said of the matter. He scorned, 
therefore, to give a hint to the Sub-Prior of the bold stroke by 
which he had despatched Brother Philip to Glendearg; but when 
the vespers came without his ro-appeiffanoe he be<»me a little 
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uneasy, tiie more as other matters weighed upon lus nihnl. The 
feud witli Uio uarder or keeper of the Lridgi' tliruateiied to Ik* 
attended with bud conm'ipienees, as the man's quarrel was takc ‘11 
up by the martial bainii under whom he sened ; and pri'bMiiu; 
letters of an unpleaisunt tendeue\ hud just urrive<l from tlu* 
Primate. Like a gouty man, who catches liulil of his erutcii 
while ho ciirseH tlic inlimiity that ix'diiees him to use it, the 
Abbot, however reluctant, found luinht'Jf obliged ti requnt 
Pustoce'.s prcHcnce, after the service Wiia over, m hishuu^e, oi 
lather palace, which was attached to, and made part uf, the 
M<masterv 

Abbot Ponifaco w'ub soab*d m his high-baekod clmir, the gi^i- 
tt'Mjue carved iiack of winch terminated in a mitre, lK*tore a tin* 
wlieiv two or three largo logs wei'c reduced to one red glowing 
mass of charcoal. At his elbov\, on an oaken sbind, stood the 
«vniaius uf a roasted cajion, on whieli his rovon'iice had made Ins 
evening meal, flanked h^ a goodly stoup of ihiurdeauK of i*xcel- 
leiit Havouv. lie wok gazing mduleutlv on the fin*, partly 
engaged m meditation on Ins past and present fortunes, partly 
iicciijiicd l)> indiavoiiring to ti'ace towns and btcc]deb in the led 
endiei’s 

‘‘ \'es,” thought till* Abbot to himself. “ in that ivd iK-i’hpective 
1 could fancy to injself the |»eaeefiil towers of Diuidtt nnan, wheit* 
i passed life en* J was culled to pump and to trouble. A quiet 
brotherhood we were, regular m our domestic duties ; and when 
the frailtu's of humanity iirevailed over us, we coiilehsed, and 
wi iv absolved bj each other, and the most t«iimidahle part of tht 
penance was Uie jest uf the eiinvent on the culprit. 1 can alinunt 
fancy tliat I see the cloister garden, and the jicur-tr(s*s which 1 
grafted witli in;v own hands. And fur wdiut lui'*** J cliaiigcd ail 
tins, but to be overwhelmed with liusiiiess wlueh eoiicerns me not, 
to be called My Lord Abbot, and to be tutored by Fatiior 
Lustace ? J would these towers were tlie Abbey of Aberbruth- 
wick, and Father Eustace tlie Abbot,—or 1 would lie were in 
the fire on any tenns, so 1 were nd of him ! The Pnmate says 
our Holy Father tli,e Pope hatli an adviser—1 am sure he could 
not hvc a week witli such a one as mine. Tlien there is no 
Icaming what Father Eustace thinks till you conic‘8H your own 
difficulties — No hint will bniig forth lus opinion—he is like a 
miser, who will not unbuckle Ins purse to bestow a farthing, until 
the wTetch who iieeils it has owned lies excess of poverty, and 
wrung out Uie boon by importunity. And thus i am dihhoiiourr*d 
in the eyes of my religious bretliren, who behold me treated like 
a child which ham no sense of its own—I will bear it no longer ' 
—Brother Bennet,"—(a lay brother answered to his call) — 
** tell Fatlier Eustace that 1 need not hid presence.” 

" I came to say to your reverence, that the holy father is 
entering even now from file duisters.” 

** Be it 80 ,” said the Abbot, "be is weloome,—remove these 
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things—or rather, place a trencher, the holy father maybe a 
little hungry — \et, no—TCinove thorn, for there is no good 
fellowship in him—Let tho stoup of wme remain, however, and 
place another eup.” 

The lay hrotliur obeyed tlioMo contradictory commands in the 
way he judged inosthcemly—he removed the carcass of the half- 
sacked capon, and placed two guhlets bchide the stoup of Bour- 
deaux. At tho same instant entered Father Eustace. 

He w'as a thin, sharp-faced, slight-made little man, whoso keen 
gray eyes seemed almost to look through the person to whom he 
addressed hiinseU. llis body was eiiiuciated not only with the 
fasts which ho observed with rigid punctuality, but also by tlie 
active and unwearied exercise of his sharp and piercing mtel- 
lect;— 

A fu>ry w>ul, whifh, wurkipf; out its way, 

rrvtti'd tlie ]nin> body In ili-cay 

And o'cr*]nti)rnrd tli« ti'Ueuient of clay. 

He turned with conventual reverence to the Lord Abbot; and 
as tliey stood together, it was scarce possible to seo a more com¬ 
plete difference of form and expres^wui. The goud-iiatured rosy 
face and laughing e>c oi the Abbot, which even his present 
anxiety could not greatly ruffle, was a wonderful contrast to the 
thin ptUlid cheek and quick penetrating glance of the monk, in 
which an eager and keen spirit glanced tlirough eyes to which it 
seemed to give biipcmatural lustre. 

The Abbot opened the conversaunn by motioning to his monk 
to take a stool, and inviting to a cup of wine. The courtesy was 
declined witli respect, ^ct not without a reimtrk, tliat tho vesper- 
service wras past. 

" For the stomach’s sake, brother," said tlie Abbot, colouring 
a little—you know tlie text." 

“ It is a dangerous one," answered the monk, " to handle 
alone, or at late hnuri. Cut off from human society, the juice of 
the grape becomes a perilous companion of sohtude, and therefore 
1 over shun it." 

Abbot Boniface Imd poured himself out a goblet which might 
hold about half an English pint; but, citlier struck with we 
truth of the observation, or asliamed to act m direct opposition to 
it, he suffered it to remain ontasted before him, and immediately 
changed tho subject. 

** The Primate hath written to us," said he,"to make strict search 
witliin our bounds after the heretical persons denounced in this 
list, who have withdraivn thcmnilvcs from the justice which their 
opinions deserve. It is deemed probable that they will attempt 
to retire to England by our Borders, and tlie Primate requirem 
me to watch with vigilance, and what not." 

" Assuredly," said the monk, "the magistrate should not bear 
the sword in Tua—those be they that tom the world upside 
down—and doubtless your reverend wisdom will with due dhi- 
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gence second the exertions of tlie Right Reverend Father in God, 
being in tile peremptory defence of tiie Holy Church.” 

" Ay, hut how is this to be done answered the Ahhot; 
** Saint Mary aid us 1 The Primate writes to me as if 1 were 
a temporal baron—a man under command, having soldierb under 
him 1 He says, send forth—scour the country—guard the 
passes— Truly these men do not travel as those who would give 
their lives for nothing—the last who went south passed tiic dry- 
march at the Ridingbum with an escort of thirty speai's, as our 
reverend brother the Abbot of KcIho did writo unto us. How 
axe cowls and scapularics to stop the way 1” 

" Your haihlF is accounted a good man-at-arms, holy father,” 
said Eustaco ; “ your vassals are obliged to rise for the defence of 
the Holy Kirk—it is tlie tenure on W'hich they hold their lands 

— if tiiey will not come forth for tlie Church wliieh gives them 
bread, let their possessions he given to otlicrs.” 

^ Wc shall not he wanting,” said the Abbot, collecting himself 
with importauco, to do whatever may advantagt* Holy Kirk— 
thyself shall hoar the charge to our Uailitf and our otKcials—but 
here again is our controverMy with tho w'ardeii of the bridge and 
the B^n of Meigallot—Saint Mai'y ! vexations do so mul¬ 
tiply upon the Houm.', and upon the gencinitiou, tiioi a man wots 
not where to turn to ! Thou didst say, Failier Eustace, tiinu 
wouldst look into our evideuts touching this free passage for the 
pilgrims f” 

I have looked into the Chartulary of the House, holy father,” 
said Eustaco," and therein 1 find a written and formal grant of 
all duties and customs jiayable at the drawbridge of Brigtoii, not 
only by ecclesiastics of this foundation, hut by every pilgnm truly 
designed to accomplish lus vows at this liousi', to tiie Abbot 
Ailford, and tiie Monks of the House of Saint Mary in Kenna- 
quhair, from tiiat time and for ever. The deed is dated on Saint 
Bridget's Even, in tlie }ear of Redemption, 1137, and licars the 
sign and seal of the grantor, Cliarles of Meigallot, great-great' 
grandfather of tliis baron, and purports to be granted for the 
safety of his own soul, and for the weal of tiie souls of his father 
and mother, and of all his predecessors and bucccssors, being 
Barons of Meigallot.” 

" But he alleges,” said the Abbot, " tiiat the bridge-wards have 
been in possession of theso dues, and have rendered them avul- 
ahle for more than fifty years— and the baron threatens violence 

— meanwhile, tiie journey of the pilgrim's is intcxniptcd, to the 
prejudice of tiieir own souls and the diminution of the revenues 

Sfunt Mary. The Sacristan advised us to put on a boat; but 
the warden, whom thou knowest to be a godless man, has sworn 
the devil tear him, but that if they put on a boat on the laird’s 
Btoeam, he will rive her hoard from board—and then some say 
we should oompound the chum for a small snm in mlver.” • Here 
the Abbot paused a moment for a reply, but receiving none, he 
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added, " But what tliinkest thou, Father Buntace ? why art thou 
silent r* 

** Because I am Rurpriecd at Uie question vihich tlic Lord Abbot 
of Saint Mary's asks at tlie youn^'st of his bietlm'n.” 

“ Younf^t in time of your abode with iis, Brother Eustace,” 
said the Abbot, " not yoiinfi^'st in years, or I think in experience 
—Sub-Prior also of this convent.” 

** I am astoDihlied,” eontiriued Eustace, that the Abbot of this 
venerable house should ask of any one whether ho can alienate 
the patrimony of our holy and divine patroness, or ^ive up to an 
unisonscientious, and [xirliaps a heretic baron, the rights conferred 
on this church by his dev'out yirogeiiitor. Popes and councils alike 
prohibit it—the honour of the living, and tlie weal of deyiarted 
souls, alike forbid it—it may not be. To force, if lie dare use it, 
we must surrender; hut never bv our consent sliould we see tlie 
goods of the church plundered, with as little scruple as he would 
drive off a herd of English lieevcs. liouse yourself, reverend 
father, and doubt nothing hut tliat the good cause shall prevail. 
Whet the spiritual sword, and direct it agauibi the wicked who 
would usurp our holj rights. Whet thc> temporal sword if it 
be necessary, and stir up tlie courage and zeal of your loyal 
vassals.’* 

The Abbot sighed deeply. “ All this,” he siud, “is soon spoken 

by him who hath to act it not; hut-” He was interrupted 

by the entrance of Bcniiot rather hastily. ** The mule on witich 
the Sacristan liad set out in the morning had returned,” he said, 
" to the convent stable all over wet, and with tlie saddle turned 
round beneatli her belly.” 

" Sancta Maria!” said tlie Abbot, " our dear brother liath 
perished by the way!” 

“It may not bo,” said Eustace hastily—“ let the bell be tolled 
— cause the brethren to get turch«>s—alarm the village—hurry 
down to the river—T myself will he tlie foremost.” 

The real Abbot stood astonished and agape, when at once he 
beheld his office filled, and saw all wlilch he ought to have ordered, 
going forward at the dictates of the youngest monk in tlie con¬ 
vent. But ere the orders of Eustace, wliich nobody dreamed oi 
disputing, were carried into execution, the necessity was pre¬ 
vented by the sudden apparition of the Periston, whose supposed 
danger excited all the aWm. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Razr out the writteii tronliles of Uie bmin, 
f']i inN; tliH foul hoMoiii of the [lurilous BtiilT 
That wuigl M upon tlic heart 

Maeheth 

Wii\T bctwi\t cold and fright tlio afflicted Sacriatan stoed 
h'fdre Ills Superior, proppe<l on the frii*iidlj' arm of the conveijl 
miller, drenelieil with water, and scarce able to uttcT a h;^ liable. 

After various attempts to speak, the first W'orcU he utti*rcd 
wen*, 

*' Swim wc memly — the moon bhinrshriglit** 

“Swim we meiTily retorted the Abbot mdif^antly ; “a 
merry night lia\e ye choHeii for hwriuuning, aud a becoming salu- 
UtKiu to your Superior !” 

“ Our lirotlier is bewildered,'* said Euatace ;—“ speak, Fatlier 
i'hilip, how is it with ;yuu 1” 

" Good luck to your fiBhiii};,'’ 

* 

cuntinut'd tliu Sacristan, making a must dolorous attempt at the 
tuiie of his strange conipaniun. 

Good luck to your fishing rejieated the Abbot, still imirc 
surprised and displeased; “ by ray halidume li<> ih drunken writti 
wiuu, and comus to our preseiiee with liis jolly catches in his 
tliruat' If bread aud water can cure this folly-” 

“ With your pardon, venerable father,** said the Sub-Prior, 
" of water our brother has had enough; and methinks, the con¬ 
fusion of his G\e IS rather tliat of terror, tiian of augiit unls*- 
coming Ins pi’utehHion. Wliciv did you find him. Hob Miller V' 

“ An it please your rcicrcnce, 1 did but go to shut tlio sluice 
of tlie mill—aud as 1 was going to shut the sliucf*, I heard sumo- 
tliing groan near bi me; but judging it was one of Giles Fletcher's 
hogs—for so ]>lcase you, he never shuts his gate—I caught up my 
lever, and was about— Saint Mary forgive me 1—tostnke where 
1 heard tlie sound, when, as the saints would have it, 1 heard the 
second groan just like that of a living man. So I called up my 
knaves, and found the Fatlicr Saeristeu lying wet and senseless 
imder the wall of our kiln. So soon as wc brought him to lum- 
aelf a bit, he prayed to be brought to your reverence, but I doubt 
mo his wits have gone a bell-wavermg by tlie road. It was but 
now tliat he spoke in somewhat better form.** 

“ WeU!” said Brother Eustace, “ thou hast done well, Hob 
Miller; only begone now, and remember a second time to pause, 
ere you strike in tlie dark.** 

“Please your reverence, it abaJI be a Icsaon to me,” said the 
miller, ** not to mistake a holy man for a hog again, so long as 1 
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live.'* And, making a bow, wttlt prufouud humility, the miller 
withdrew. 

** And now that this clmrl is gone, Father Philip,** said Euataije, 
** wilt thou tell o\u* venerable Superior liat ails tliee Z art thou 
eino aravatvei, man I if so, wt* will have thee to thy cell.” 

“ Water! water 1 nut wine,” muttered the exhausted Sacristan. 

** Nay,'* said the monk, ** if that be thy complamt, wine may 
perhaps cure thee and he reached him a cup, which the patient 
drank off to his gr<‘at hcnefit. 

** And now,” said Uic Abbot, ** let his garments be changed, cr 
ratlier let him be carried to the infirmary; for it will prejudioo 
our health, should we hear his narrative while he stands tlicro, 
steaming like'a rising hoar-frost.” 

" I w'lll bear lus adventure,*’ said Eustace, " and report it to 
your reverence.** An<1, accordingly, ho attended the Sacristan lo 
his cell. In about bait an hour hf‘ I'eturnod to tlie Abbot. 

** How is it w'ltli Father Philip Z" said tlie Abbot; ^^ond through 
what came he into such a state {'* 

"He comes from (lleiidearg,reverend sir,'*said Eustace; "and 
for the rest, he telleth such a legend, as has not been heard in 
this Monastery fur many a long day.*’ He then gave ttio Abbot 
the outlines of tlio Sacristan's adventures in the homeward jour¬ 
ney, and added, that ior some time he w'as mclined to tliink his 
brain was infirm, seeing he had sung, laughed, and w'cpt, all in 
the same breath. 

** A wonderful tiling it is to us,” said the Abbot, " that Satan 
has been permitted to put fortli his hand thus far on one of our 
sacred brethren ['* 

" True,” said Father Eustace; " but for every text there is a 
^aphrase; and 1 have my susjiicions, that if the drenching of 
Father Philip cometli of tlie Evil one, yet it may not liave been 
altogether witliout Ins own personal fault.” 

" How!” said tlir Father Abbot;" I will not believe that thou 
makest doubt that Satan, in former days, hath been permitted to 
afflict samts and holy men, even as he afflicted the pious Job 1” 
God forbid I should make question of it,” said the monje^ 
crossing himself; " yet, where there is an exposition of the 
Sacristan's tale, wdiieli is k'ss tlian miraculous, 1 hold it safe to 
consider it at least, if not to abide by it. Now, this Hob the 
Miller hath a buxom daughter. Suppose — I say only suppose 
•—that our Sacristan met her at the lord on her return from her 
uncle’s on the otlier side, for tliere she hath this evening been— 
suppose, that, in courtesy, and to save her stripping hose and 
show, the Sacristan brought her across bdiind nim—suppose 
he carried his familiarities farther than tlie maiden was wiuing 
to admit; and wo may easily suppose, fartlier, that this wettmg 
was the result of it.” 

" And this legend invented to deceive us I” said the Superior, 
reddmusg with wrath; " bat most strictly riiall it be sifted and 
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inquired into; it is not upon us tliat Father Philip must hope to 
pass die result of his own cmI practices for doings of Satan. 
To-morrow cite the wench to appear betoro us—we will c\amine, 
and we will pumidi.” 

“Under jour reverence’s favour,” said Eustace, “that were 
but poor policy. As things now stand with us, ttie heretics catch 
hold of each flying report which tends to the scaudal of our 
clergy. We must abate the evil, not only by strengthening dis¬ 
cipline, but also by suppressing and hUfliiig the voice of scandal. 
If my conjectures are true, the inillcT's daughter will be silent 
fur her own sake ; and your reverence’s authority may also 
impose silence on her father, and on thf Sacristan. If lie is 
again found to aiford mom for throwing dishonour on his order, 
he con be. punished widi severity, hut at die same time with 
secrecy. For what say the Dcerctals ^ Faclnora ostendi dum 
punantuTf fingltia nutem ahscondi dehent.** 

A seutence of Latin, as Eubtace liad before observed, had 
often much influence on the Abbot, because ho understood it not 
fluently, and was asliamcd to acknowledge liis ignorance. On 
these terms they parted lor the night. 

The next day. Abbot Boniface strictly inU'rrogated Philip on 
the real cause of liis disaster of die previous night. But the 
Sacristan stood firm to his story; nor was he found to vary from 
any point of it, although the answers he returned were m some 
degree incohenmt, owing to his intermingling witii tiiem ever 
and anon snatches of the strange damsel’s song, which had made 
such deep impression on his imagination, that be could not pre¬ 
vent himself from imitating it repoatt‘dly in the course of his 
examination. The Abbot had cum])assion with die Sacristan’s 
involuntary frailty, to which something supernatural seemed 
annexed, and finally becatiie of npluioii, tiiat Father Eustace’s 
more natural explanation was rather plausible than just. And 
indeed, atdiough we have recorded the adventure as we find it 
written down, wc cannot forbear to add that there was a schism 
on die subject in the convent, and diat beveral of the brethren 
pretended to have good reason for thinking that the miller’s 
black-eyed daughter was at the bottom of die affair after all. 
Whichever way it might be interpreted, all agreed that it had 
too ludicrous a sound to be permitted to get abroad, and there¬ 
fore the Sacristan w'as charm’d, on his vow of obedience, to say 
no more of his ducking; an injunction which, having once eased 
his mind by telling his story, it may be well oonjoctored that be 
joyfully obeyed. 

The attention of Father Eustace was much less forcibly arrested 
by the marvellous tale of the Sacristan’s danger, and bis escape, 
than by the mention of the volume which he h^ bro^ht with 
him from the Tower of Olendearg. A copy of the Scriptaros, 
translated into the vulgar tongue, had found its way even into 
the proper territoiy of tiie diurcdi, and had been dimverad in 
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one uf tlie most hidden and sequestered recesses of the Halidome 
of Saint IVlary's. 

He anxiously requested to see tlie volume. In this the Sac¬ 
ristan was unable to gratify linn, for he liad lost it^ as far as he 
rocollected, when the supi'matural bc‘ing, as he conceived her to 
be, took her departure from him. Father Eustace went duw'n 
to the spot ill person, and Hoarched all around it, in hopes uf 
recoveniig tlie vulumo in question ; but Ins labour was in vain. 
He returned to the Abbot, and reported that it must have fallen 
into tho river or tlie mill-struani; “ for I will hurdl) believe,'’ he 
said, ^ that Fatlier Philip’s musical friend would fly off with a 
cojiy of the Ht>ly Sermtures.” 

" Being,” said the Abbot, as it is, on heretical translation, it 
may be tliought tliat Satan may have power over it.” 

" Ay !” said Father Eustace, " it is indeed his chicfest maga¬ 
zine of artillery, when he inspireth pri*sumptuous and daring 
men to set forth tlicir own opinions and expositions of Holy 
Writ. But though thus abused, tlie Scripture's are the Bouri*c of 
our salvation, and are no more to be reckoned unholy, because 
of these rash men’s proceedings, tlian a jiowerfut medicine is to 
be uoutemned, or held poisonous, because bold and evil leeches 
have employed it to the prejudice of tlieir putieuts. With tlie 
permission of your reverence, I would that tliis inaltt'r were 
looked into more closely. 1 will myself visit the Tower of Glen- 
dearg ere I am many hours older, and wc shall see if any spectiv 
or white woman of the wild will venture to internqit my journey 
or ndum. Have I your reverend permission and your bless¬ 
ing ?” he added, but in a tone tliat appeared to set no great store 
by either. 

** Thou hast both, my brother,” said the Abbot; but no sooner 
had Eustace left the apartment, than Boniface could not help 
breaking on the willing ear of tlie Sacristan hia sincere wish, 
that any spirit, black, white, or ^ay, would read the adviser 
such a lesson, as to cure Inm of his presumption in esteeming 
hhnstdf wiser ^an the whole community. 

** 1 wish him no worse U'SHon,” said the Sacristan, " than to go 
swimmuig merrily down tho nver with a gliost behind, and 
Kelpies, night-crows, and mud-eels, all waiting to have a snatch 
at him. 

Merrily iwim we, the moon si lines bright' 

Good fuck to your fUhing, whom wutcli you to-nlglit?" 

** Broilier Philip,” said tlie Abbot, ^ we exhort thee to say thy 
prayers, ooropoee th^if, and banish that foolish chant from thy 
mind;—it is but a deception of tlie devil’s.” 

** 1 will essay, reverend Fatlier,” said the Sacristan, " but the 
tnoe haii0 by my memory like a bur in a beggar’s rags ; it 
minglea vnth ^ pmter —we very bells of the convent seem to 
rep^ the words, and jingle to the tune; and were you to put 
me' to death at thu moment, it is my belief I would die 
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singing it — ‘Now swim we merrily*—it w as it \^ere a spell 
upon me.” 

He th(‘n again began to warble 

*' Good hick to j'our flailing." 

And checking himself in the strain with difficulty, he exclaimed, 
“It is too certain—1 am but a lost priest! Swim we merrily 
— 1 shall sing it At the very mass— Wo is me! 1 sltall uiig 
all the reinuiuder ui life, and yet pever be able to change the 
tune 

The honest Abbot replied, he knew many a good fellow in 
tlic same r unditiun and eoiicluded the rf>mark with ho ! ho ' 
ho !" for his re\erence, us the reader may partly have observed, 
was one of those dull folks who love a ipiiet joke. 

The SaeriHtan, well uc'(|uauited with his Superuir’s humour, 
fiideavoured to jftiu in tlie laugh, but his unfortunate cantuli^ 
came again across his imagination, and interrupted the hilarity 
of his eustoiiiury c^ehn, 

“ lly the rood, Urotlier Philip,” said the Abbot, much moved, 

you become altogi‘tlier intolerable ' and 1 am conMiiced tliat 
Hiieh a spell could not subsist over a person of religion, and in a 
t'idigioUH house, unless lie were under mortal siii. . Wherefore, 
say the emwcii penitenliary psalms — make diligent use of tli} 
scourge and hair-cloth — rcdrain for three dajs from all food, 
save bread and waiter—I ni^actf will shrive tliee, and we will se«> 
if this singing devil may be dri\en out of Uice ; at least I think 
Father Eustace Uimbclf could di'visc no better exorcism.** 

The Sacristan sighed de«‘ply, but knew remonstrance was vam 
He n'tiri'd thcreiort‘ to his cell, to try how far psalmody might 
be able to drive off tlie sounds of the sj ren tunc which haunted 
hiH iiu morj. 

Meanwhile, Fatlior Eustace proceeded to the drawbridge, m 
his way to tlie lonely valley of Glendcarg. In a brief conversa¬ 
tion with the churhsh warder, he had tlie address to n^nder him 
more tractable in the controversy betwixt him and the oouvent. 
He reminded him that his fatlier had been a vassal under tlie 
eommuiiit} ; tliat his brotlier was childless; and that their pos¬ 
session would revert to the church on his death, aud might be 
either graiiU^d to himself the warder, or to some greater favourite 
of the Abbot, as matters chanced to stand betwixt them at the 
time. The Sub-Prior suggested to him also, the necessary con¬ 
nection of interests betwixt tlie Monastery and the office which 
this man enjoyed. He listened with temper to his rude and 
churlish answeini; and by keeping his own interest firm pitched 
in his view, he had the satisfaction to find that Peter gradually 
softened his tone, and consented to let every pilgrim who travellea 
upon foot pass of exaction until Pentecost next; they who 
travelled on horseback or othmrwise, consenting to i»y tfra ordi¬ 
nary custom. Having thus accommodated a matter ia which the 
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weal of the convent was so deeply mtercsted, Father Eustace 
proceeded on lus journey. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

Nayi dally not with time, the wise man’n treasure, 

Though toolb arc lavibli on't— the fatal Fibher 
JiouVi buulb, while we waste momentb 

Old Play 

1 

A November mist overspread the little valley, up which slowly 
but steadily rude the Monk Eustace. He was not insensible to 
the foehn;; of melancholy inspired hy tliu scene and by llie 
season. The stream seemed to mumiiir w'ith a deep and op¬ 
pressed note, as if bcwailmg the departure of autumn. Among 
the scattered copses which hero and there fringed its banks, the 
oak-trees only retained that palhd greem that precedes their 
russet hue. The leaves of the willows were most ol tliein stripped 
from tlic branches, lay nisthiig at each brcatli, and disturbed by 
every step of the mule; while the fuliago of other trees, totally 
withered, kept still precarious possession of tlio boughs, waiting 
the first wmd to scatter them. 

The monk dropped into the natural train of pensive thought 
which these autumnal emblems ot mortal liopes arc peculiarly 
calculated to inspire. “ Thon>,'’ he said, looking at the leaves 
whidi lay strewed around, ** he the hopi's of early youth, first 
formed tiiat tliey may suoncst wither, and loveliest iii spring to 
become most cunteiuptiblc in winter; but you, yo liiigercrs,*’ he 
added, looking to a knot of beeches which stdl boro their withered 
leaves, “ you are the proud plans of adventurous manhood, formcxl 
later, and still clinging to tho mind of age, altliough it aeknow- 
Icdjms their inanity! None lasts—none endures, save the foliage 
of ttie hardy oak, whidi only begins to show itself when tliat of 
the rest of the forest has enjoyed half its existence. A pale and 
decayed lipe is all it possesses, hut still it retains that symptom 
of vitality to the last. — So bu it with Father Eustace! The 
fiuiw hopes of my youth I have trodden under foot like tliose 
neglected rustlers — to the prouder dreams of my manhood 1 
lo<w back as to lofty chimeras, of which the pith and essence 
have long since faded; but my religious vows, tho faithful pro¬ 
fession which 1 have made in my matorer ago, shall retain life 
while aught of Eustace hves. Dangerous it may bo—feeble it 
nmst be—yet live it shall, the proud dctermiimtion to serve the 
dmrdi of which 1 am a member, and to combat the heresies by 
whidb die is asaailed.” Thus spoke, at least thus tliought, a man 
aaslouB according to his imperfect knowledge, confounding the 
vital interests of C3m8tianity with the extravagant and usurped 
gbtima d the GiuTch of Rome, and defendii^ his cause with 
ardour worthy of a hotter. 
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While moving onward in this contemplative mood, ho could not 
help thinking more than once, that he saw in his path tlio form 
of a female dressed in white, who apitcarod m the attitude of 
lamentation. But the iraprcHsion was only momentary, and 
whenever ho looked steadily to the point wliero he conceived the 
figure appeared, it always proved that he had mistaken sfinir 
natural object, a white crag, or the trunk of a decayed birch-trcc 
with ito silver bark, for the appearance in question. 

Father Bustacc had dwelt too long in Home to partake the 
superstitious feelings of the more ignorant Scottisli^lergy; yet he 
certainly thought it extraordinar}', tliat «o strong an impresfdou 
should have been made on lus mind b} the legend of the Sacristan. 
" It is strange," ho said to himself, “ that this story, which doubt¬ 
less was tlic invention of Brother Philip to cover his own impro- 
pnety of conduct, should run so much in my head, and disturb 
my more serious thoughts—I am wont, 1 think, to have more 
command over my senses. 1 will repeat my prayers, and banish 
such folly from my recollection." 

The monk accordingly began widi devotion to tell his beads, in 
pursuance of the prescribed rule of his order, and was not again 
disturbed by any wandermgs of the imagination, until he found 
luinself beneath the little fortalice of Glendcarg. 

Dame Glendinning, who stood at the gate, sc^t up a shout of 
surprise and joy at seemg the good father. *'• JMartm," she said, 
** Jasper, where be a’ the folk 1—help the right reverend Sub- 
Prior to dismount, and take his mule from luni. —O father 1 God 
has sent you in our need— I was just going to scud man and horse 
to the convent, though 1 ought to be a^amed to give so much 
trouble to your reverences." 

“ Our trouble matters not, good damo," said Father Eustace; 
" in what can J pleasure you 1 I came liither to visit the Lady 
of Avenel.” 

" Well-a-day !” said Dame Alice, “ and it was on her part that 
I had the boldness to think of summoning you, ior the good lady 
will never bo able to wear over the day !—Would it please you 
to go to her chamber I” 

Hath she not been riiriven by Father Pliilip 1" said the 
monk. 

" Shriven she was," said the Dame of Glendearg, ** and by 
Father Philip, as your reverence truly says—but—1 wish it may 
have been a clean shrift—Methought Father Flulip looked but 
moody upon it—and there was a book which he took away with 
him, that-" She paused as if unwilling to proceed. 

** Speak out, Dame Glendinning," said the Father; ** with us it 
is your duty to have no secrets." 

** Nay, if it please your reverence, it is not that 1 would keep 
any^ thing from your reverence’s knowledge, but I fear I shoidd 
pirejudioe the lady in your opmion; for she is an exceUent lady— 
months and years hM she dwelt in this tower, and none more 
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exemplary tlwn hIic ; but thi*i matter, doubtless, she wull explain 
it herself to your rovert'nce.” 

“ I desire first to know it from yon. Damo Glendinniuf^,” 
said the monk; and 1 again repeat, it is your duty to tell it 
to me.” 

“ This bonk, if it please your reverenw*, whicli Father Philip 
removed from G](>ndearg, was this morning n>tumed to us in a 
strange manner,” said the good widow. 

“ lletnrned !” said the monk ;" How mean you ?” 

“ 1 mean,” answered Dame (riendinning, “ that it was brought 
bach to the tioi\er of (ilendenrg, the saints best know how—that 
same book whieh Father Philip carried with him but yesterday. 
Old Martin, that im my tasker and the lady’s servimt, was driving 
out Uu* cows to the pasture—for we have three good milk-cows, 
reveri'nd father, blessed be Saint Waldavc, and thanks to the 
holy Monastery-” 

The monk groaned with impatiene<>; but lie reinembored that 
a woman f>f the good dame's condition was like a top, whieh, if 
you let it spin on untouched, must at last come to a {uiuHe; but, 
if you interrupt it by flogging, there is no end to its gyrations. 

But to speak no inoi'e of the cows, your revereneo, though Uiey 
are likely cattle as over were tied to a stake, the tasker was 
driving them out, and the lads, that is my Halbert and my 
Edward, that your reverence has seen at church on holidays, and 
especially Halbert, — for jou patted him on tlie head and gave 
him a brooch of Saint Cuthbert, which he wears in his bonnet, — 
and little Mary Avenel, tliat is the lady’s rlaughter, they ran all 
after the cattle, and began to play up and down the pasture as 
young folk will, your reverence. And at length they lost sight of 
Martin and the cows; and tliey Iiegan to run up a little cleiigh 
which we call Curri-nanShian, where there is a woe bit stripu 
of a burn, and they saw there — Good guide us ' — a White 
Woman sitting on the bum-side wringing her hands—so the 
bairns were frighted to sec a strange woman sitting there, all but 
Halbert, who will be sixteen eomc W''hitsuntide; and, besides, ho 
never feared ony thing — and when they went up to her—behold 
ledie was passed away <” 

** For sliame, good woman !” said Father Eustace;" a woman 
of ^our sense to listen to a tale so idle ! — tlie young folk told you 
a he, and that was all.” 

** Nay, sir, it was more than that,” said the old dame; “ for, 
besides that they never told me a lie in tlicir lives, I must warn 
you that on the very ground where the Wliite Woman was 
sSttingy they found tlie L^y of Avenel’sbook, and brought it with 
them to the tower.” 

** That is worthy of mark at least,” said the monk. " Know 
you no otfafer copy of this volume within tiiese bounds 1” 

“ None, your reverence,”returned Elspetli; ** why should there! 
— no one could read it were there twenty.” 
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** Then you are sure it is the vety same volume which you gave 
to Father Philip !” said tlic monk. 

As sure as that I now speak with your reverence/' 

** It IB most singular !” said the monk; and he walked across 
the room in a musing posture. 

" I liave been upon nettles to hear what your reverence would 
say,” continued l>ame Glendiiining, ** respecting tliis matter — 
There is nothing I would uot do for the Lady of Avenel and her 
family, and that has been proved, and for her servants to boot, 
both Martin and Tibb, although Tibb is not so civil sometimes as 
altogether I have a right to expect; but 1 cannot tliink it be¬ 
seeming to have angels, or ghosts, or fairies, or tlie like, waiting 
upon a leddy when ^e is in anotiier woman's house, in respect it 
is no wi^s creditable. Ony thing she had to do was always done 
to her hand, without costing her either pains or pence, as a 
country body ssys; and besides the discredit, I cannot but think 
that there is no safety in having such unchancy creatures about 
ano. But I have tied red tlire^ round the bairns’s throats,” (so 
her fondness still called them,) " and given ilk ano of them a 
riding-wand of rowan-tree, forby sewing up a slip of witch-clm 
into ^eir doublets; and 1 wish to know of your reverence if there 
be ony thing mair that a lone woman can do m the matter of 
ghosts and fairies I — Be here t that I should have named their 
tmlueky names twice ower !” 

" Dame Glendinning,” answered the monk, somewhat abruptly, 
when the good woman had finished her narrative, “ 1 pray you, 
do you know the miller's daughter t” 

Did 1 know Kate Happer !” replied the widow; "as well as 
the beggar knows his dish — a canty quean was Kate, and a spe¬ 
cial cummer of my ain may be twenty years syne.” 

"She cannot be tho wench 1 mean,” said Father Eustace; 
" die after whom 1 inquire is scarce fifteen, a black-eyed girl — 
you may have seen her at tlie kirk.” 

" Your reverence must be in the right; and she is my cum¬ 
mer's nteoe, doubtless, that you are pleased to speak of: But 1 
thank God I have dways been too duteous in attention to tho 
mass, to know whether young wenches have black eyes or green 
ones." 

The good Father had so much of the world about him, that ho 
was unable to avoid smiling, when the dame boasted her absolute 
resistance to a temptation, which was not quite so liable to beset 
her as those of the other sex. 

" Perhaps^ then,'' he said, " you know her usual dress. Dame 
Glendnning t” 

"Ay, ay. Father,” answered the dame readUy enough, "a 
white kirtle the wendi wears, to hide tiie dust cn the i^l, no 
doubt—and a blue hood, t^t might weel be spared, for pride- 
fnlne^” 

" inien, may it not be she,” said the Father," who haa broiq^ 

TOL. X. a 
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back thio book, and stepped out of the way when the children 
came near her 1’’ 

The dame paused—was nnwIUmg to combat tlie solution sug¬ 
gested by the mouk — but was at a loss to conceive why the la^ 
of the should come so far from home into so wild a comer 
merely to h^vo an old book with three children, from whoso 
observation she wished to conceal herself. Above all, she could 
not understand why, smee she had acquaintances in tlie family, 
and since tlie Dame Glendinning had always paid her mulcture 
and knavesliip duly, the said lass of the mill had not come in to 
rest herself and eat a morsel, and tell her the current news of the 
water. 

Tliese very objections satisfied the monk that his conjectures 
were right. ** Dame,*’ he said, ** you must be cautious m what 
you say. This is an instance — I would it were tlie sole one—of 
the power of the £nemy in these days. The matter must be sifted 
with a curious and careful hand.” 

“ Indeed,” said Elspeth, trying to catch and chime in with tho 
ideas of the Sub-Pnor, ” 1 have often thought tlie miller’s folk at 
tho Monastery-mill were far over careless *01 sifting our melder, 
and in bolting it too—some folk say they will not stick at whiles 
to put in a hwdful of aslies amon^ Cliristian folk’s com-meal.” 

** That shall be looked after mso, dame,” said the Sub-Prior, 
not displeased to see that the good old woman went off on a fiaise 
scent; **and now, by your leave, 1 will see this lady—do you 
go before, and prepare her to see me.” 

Dame Gleudinnmg left tho lower apartment accordingly, which 
the monk paced in anxious reflection, considering how he might 
best dischwge, with humanity as well as witii effect, the impor¬ 
tant duty imposed on him. He resolved to approach the bciuide 
of the sick person with reprimands, mitigated only by a feeling 
for her weak condition—he determined, m case of her reply, to 
which late examples of hardened heretics might encourage her, 
to be prepared with answers to their customi^ scruples. High 
fraught, also, with zeal against her unauthorized intrusion into 
the priestly function, by study of the Sacred Scriptureai, he 
imagmed to himself the answers which one of the modem si^aol 
of heresy might return to him — the victorious refutation whirii 
should lay the disputant prostrate at the Confessor’s mercy— and 
the healing, yet awful exliortation, wlrioh, under pain of refusinj; 
the last consolations of religion, he desigaed to make to the pern- 
tent, ooiMuring her, as she loved her own soul’s welfare, to d&s- 
cloae to him what die knew of the dark mysteiy of iniquity, by 
which hereries were introduced into the most secluded qxrtiB m 
the very patrimony of the church bersolf—what agents they had 
who eomd tinn ^de, aa it were uiieeen,from place to place, bring 
back the volume which the church had interacted to the spots 
ftnm which it had been removed under her express oaspiees; 
and who, by cuccmngiiig the daring and profaoe thiiret i^ter know- 
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ledge fbrHdden and uBeless to the laity, had encoura^ the fisher 
of souls to use 'With effect his old bait of ambition and vain-glory. 

Much of this premeditated disputation escaped die good fiither, 
'when Elspeth returned, her tears flowing faster than her apron 
could dxy them, and made him a signal to follow her. " How,” 
said the monk, ** is she then so near her end 1 — nay, the churcli 
must not break or bruise, when comfort is yet posnbleand 
forgetting his polemics, the good Sub-Prior hastened to the little 
apartment, W'here, on ^e wretched bed which she had occupied 
since her misfortunes had driven her to the Tower of Glendeavg, 
the widow of Walter Avencl liad rendered up her spirit to her 
Creator. “ My God !” said tho Sub-Prior," and has unfor¬ 
tunate dallying suffered her to depart without tlie Church's 
consolation! Look to her, dame,” he exclaimed with eager 
impatience; ** is there not yet a sparkle of the Me left f — may 
she not be recalled—recalled but for a moment! — Oli! would 
that she could express, but by tiic most imperfect word—but by 
the most feeble motion, her acquiescence in the needful task of 
penitential prayer! — Does slic not breathe! — Art thou sure she 
doth not ” 

“ She will never breathe more,” said tlie matron. ." Oh! tiic 
poor fiktherless girl — now motherless also—Oh, the kind com¬ 
panion I have had these many years, whom I shall never see 
again ! But she is in heaven for certam, if ever woman went 
tlicre; for a woman of better life-” 

” Wo to mo,” said the good monk, " if indeed she went not 
hence in good assarance — wo to the reckless sliepberd, who 
suffered the wolf to carry a choice ono from the flock, while he 
busied himself witii trimming his sling and his staff to give the 
monster battle ! C^h! if in the lung Hereafter, aught but weal 
should that poor spirit share, what has my delay cost 1 — the value 
of an immortal soul!” 

He then approached the body, full of the deep remorse natural 
to a good man of his persuasion, who devoutly beheved the 
doctrmes of the Catholic Church. ** Ay,” said he, gazing on the 

i iallid corpae, from winch the roirit had parted so placMuy aa to 
eave a amito upon the thin blue lips, whirii bad been so long 
wasted by decay that tliey had parted with the last breath M 
animation without tlie aUghteat convulsive tremor—Ay,” said 
Father Eustace, Uiere lice the faded tree, and, aa it fell, so it 
lies—awful thought for me, should xny n^lect have left it to 
desooid in an evil direction I” He then again and agun conjured 
Dame Glendmning to tell him what die l^w of tiie demeumur 
and ordinary walk of the deceased. 

AH tended to the high honour of fhe deceaaed lady; for her 
companion, who adm&ed her aufficiently wliile alive, notwith¬ 
standing some trifling prints of jealousy, now idolized her after 
her death, and could tliink of no attribute of praise with vbidi 
she did not adorn her nwmoiy. 
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Indeed^ the Lady of Avenel, however she might jnivately 
doubt some of the doctxineB announced by the Chur^ of Rome, 
and although she had probably tacitly appealed from that cor¬ 
rupted syatem of Cliristiamty to the volume on which Chrutianlly 
itself is founded, had nevertheless been regular in her atten¬ 
dance on the worship of tlic church, not, perhaps, extending her 
scruples so far as to break off communion. Suim indeed was the 
first sentiment of the earlier reformers, who seem to have studied, 
for a time at least, to avoid a schism, until the violence of the 
Pope rendered it inevitable. 

Father Eustace, on the present occasion, listened with eager¬ 
ness to every tiling which could lead to assure him of the lady's 
orthodoxy in the main points of belief; for his conscience re- 
proadied him sorely, tliat, instead of protracting conversation 
with the Dame of Glendearg, he had not instantly hastened where 
his presence was so necessary. ^ If," he said, addressing the 
dead body, thou art yet free from the utmost penalty due to 
the followers of false doctrine—if thou dost but suffer for a time, 
to expiate faults done in the body, but partaking of mortal frailty 
more than of deadly sin, fear not that thy abode shall be long in 
the penal regions to which thou mayest be doomed—if vigils—if 
masses—if penance—if maceration of my body, till it resembles 
that extenuated form whidi the soul hath abandoned, may assure 
thy deliverance. The Holy Church—the godly foundation—our 
blessed Patroness herself, shall intercede for one whose errors 
were counterbalanced by so many virtues. — Leave me, dame — 
here, and by her bedside, will 1 perform those duties which this 
piteous case demands!” 

Elspeth left the monk, who employed himself in fervent and 
nncere, though erroneous prayers, for the weal of the departed 
spirit. For an hour he remained in the apartment of deaui, and 
then returned to the hall, where he found tilie still weeping Mend 
of the deceased. 

But it would be injustice to Mrs Elspeth Glendinning's boepi- 
talily, if we suppose her to have been weeping during this long 
integral, or rather if we suppose her so entmety absorbed by the 
tribute of sorrow which dae paid frankly and plentifiiUy to her 
decMued Mend, as to be incapable of attending to the rights of 
homitality due to the hol;^ viater—who was confesBor at once, 
ana Sub-Prior—mighty m all religious and secular oonridera- 
tioiis, BO &r as tiie vbbbbIb of the Monastery were interested. 

Her barley-bread had been toasted — her choicest cask of 
btnne-brewed ale had been broached—her best butter had been 
xdaoed on the hall-table, along with her most savoury bam and 
her ohoioeet cbeeae, ere she abandoned herself to the extremity 
et eoxfow; and it was not till idie bad arran^ her little rqiast 
neatly on the board, that she sat down m the chimney oomer, 
threw her cheeked apron over her head, and gave way to the 
cuznat of tears and aobs. In this thmre wae no grimace or 
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affectation. The (;ood dame held the honours of her house to bo 
aa essential a duty, especially when a monk was her visitant, as 
any other pressing call upon her conscience; nor until these were 
suitably attended to did fdie fiind herself at liberty to indulge her 
sorrow for her departed friend. 

When she was conscious of the Sab-Frior*B presence, she rose 
with tho same attention to liis reception; but ho declined all the 
offers of hospitality with wliich site endeavoured to tempt him. 
Not her butter, as yellow as gold, and iho best, she assured liim, 
, that was made in the patrimony of Saint Mary—not the barlcy- 
acones, which ** tlie departed saint, God sain her 1 used to say 
were so good*’—not the ale, nor any other cates which poor 
Elspctii’s stores afforded, could prevail on the Sub-Prior to break 
his fast. 

" This day,” ho said, " I must not taste food until the sun go 
down, happy if, in so doing, 1 can expiate my own negligence— 
happier still, if my sufferings of this trifling nature, undertaken 
in pure fiuth and singleness of heart, may beneflt the soul of tho 
deceased. Yet, dame,” he added, " I may not so far foiget the 
living in my cares for the dead, as to leave behind me that book, 
which is to tho ignorant what, to our flrst parents, the tree of 
Knowledge of &X)d and Evil unhappily proved -- excellent 
indeed in itself, but fatal because used by those to whom it is 
prohibited.” 

" Oh, blithely, reverend father,” said the widow of Simon Glen- 
dinning, " will 1 give you tlio book, if so be I can wile it from 
the bauiiB; and iudeod, poor things, as the case stands witii tiicm 
even now, you might take the heart out of their bodies, uid they 
never And it out, they are sao begrutten.” * 

** Give them tMs missal instead, good dame,” Mid the Father, 
drawing from his pocket one which was curiously illuminated 
with paintings," and 1 will come myself, or send one at a fitting 
tune, and teach them the meaning of these {nctures.” 

** The bonny images!” said Dame Glenduming, foigettii^ for 
an instant her vrief in her admiration, ** and weel 1 wot,” added 
she," it is anomer sort of a book than the poor Lady of Avenel'a; 
and blessed might we have been this day, if your reverence had 
found the way up the glen, instead of father Philip, though the 
Sacristan is a powerful man too, and speaks as if he would ger 
tile house fly abroad, save that walls are gey thick. Simon's 
forebears (may he and they be blessed!) took care of that.” 

The monk ordered his mule, and was about to take his leave; 
and the good dame was still delaying him with questions j^oufe 
the fhnwal, when a horseman, armed and accoutred, rode into 
the Uttie court-yard which surrounded the Keep. 

'f 

* over-wvepel 
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CHAPTER IX. 


For ilnee they rode wnoig our doors 
With i^nt on iMuId and nuty •piiis^ 

There grows no Irait into our fun; 

Thus Bald John T7p>oii-land. 

Dannatjfne MS. 

The Scottish laws, which were as wisely and jndiciouEd^ made 
as tliey were careloady and ineffectually executed, had m vvn ' 
endeavoured to restrain the damai^e done to agriculture, by the 
chiefs and landed proprietor retaining in their service what were 
called jack-men, from the yack, or doublet quilted with iron, 
which wey wore as defensive armour. These mihtary retainers 
conducted themselves with great insolence towards the indus¬ 
trious part of the community—lived in a great measure by plun¬ 
der, and were ready to execute any commands of their master, 
however unlawful. In adopting this mode of life, men resigned 
the quiet hopes and regular labours of mdustiy, for an unsettled, 
precarious, and dangerous trade, wldcli yet had such charms for 
those once accustomed to it, that they became incapable of fol¬ 
lowing any other. Hence tlie complaint of John Upland, a licti- 
tions chapter, representing a countryman, into W'hoae mouth 
the poets of the day put tlieir general satires upon and 
manneta; 


They ride about in mch a nga 
By rorest, frith, and Acid, 

With buckler, bow, and bnad. 

Lo' where they ride out through the lye I 
The Devil mot lave the company. 

Quoth John Up-on-Ioud. 

Christie of the ClinthiU, the horsempn who now arrived at the 
little Tower of Glendearg, was one oi the hopeful company of 
whom the poet complain^ as was indicated by his “ splent on 
spanld,’* (iron-plates cm Ins shoulder,} his mstod spurs, and his 
luice. An iron skull-cap, none of the brightest, bore for 
distuietion a ^irig of the hoUy, which was Avenel's badge. A 
hmg two-edged st^ght sword, imving a lumdle made of jpmished 
oak, bung down by & side. The meagre oonditicm of his horse, 
and the wild and emacuated look of the rider, shewed their oecu- 
patton could not be accounted an ea^ or a thriving one. He 
saluted Dame Gleodinning with little courtesy, and the monk 
less; bur the pirovring disrespect to the relirious orden had 
not baled to extend uaelf among a etass of men of such disoorderly 
hahhiih althou^k may he Bupposed they were tolerably indifferent 
alike to the new or tbs ancient doctrines. 

** So, 4»r lady SB dead, Dame CHcmdimiinel'* said the jack >maa; 
** my HMSter hne aait you even now a &t miUodi for her mart— 
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it may serve for her funeral. I have left him in the upper deugh, 
as he is somewhat kcnsMckle, * and is marked both with cut and 
birn—the sooner the elan is off, and he is in saultfat, the less like 
you are to liave trouble—you understand mo I Let mo a 
jieck of com for my horse^ and beef and beer for myself, for I 
uiu^t go on to the Monaatery — tliough I t hink this monk here 
might do mine errand.” 

“ Thine errand, rude man 1” said tiie Sub-Prior, knitting his 
brows- 

** For God’s sake I” cried poor Dame Glendiuning, terrified 
at the idea of a quarrel between them,—“ O Cimstie 1 — it is the 
Sub-Prior—O reverend sir, it is Christie of the Qinthill, the 
laird’s chief jack-man; ye know that httle havings can be 
expected from the like o’ them.” 

" Are you a retainer of the Laird of Avenel 1” said the monk, 
addreosing himself to the liorseman, ^'-and do you speak thus 
rudely to a brother of Saint Mary’s, to whom thy inaatep is so 
much beholden 1” 

** He means to be yet more beholden to your house. Sir Monk,” 
answered the fellow; “ for heanng his sister-in-law, fiio widow of 
Walter of Avenel, was on her dcatli-bod, he sent me to say to the 
Fatlier Abbot and the bretliren, that he u ill hold the funerahfeast 
at their convent, and invites himself thereto, witli a score of horse, 
and some friends, and to abide there for three days and three 
nights, — having horse-meat and men Vmcat at the charge of the 
community; of which his intention he sends due notice, that 
fittiim preparation may be timeously made.” 

^ fnena,” said the Sub-Prior, ** believe not that I will do to 
the Father Abbot the indignity of delivering such an errand. — 
Think’st thou the goods of the church were bestowed upon her by 
holy princes and pious nobles, now dead and gone, to be consumed 
m revelry by every profligate layman who numbers in his train 
more followers than he pm support by honest means, or by his 
own incomings t Tell thy master, from the Sub-Prior of Saint 
Mary’s, that the Pninate hath issued his commands to us 
that we submit no longer to this compulsory exaction of hospi¬ 
tality on slight or false pretences. Our lands and goods were 
given to relieve pOgrims and pious persons, not to feast bands of 
rude soldiers.” 

"This to me!” said the angry speannau,^this to me and to 
my master — Look to yourself then. Sir l^est, and try if Ate 
and Credo will keep bullocks from wandering, and hay-stalla from 
Ivuming.” * 

" Dost thon menace the Holy Chnrdi’s patrimony with watte 
and fire-rairang,** said the Sob-Prior, ** and that in the fate of the 
sunt 1 caU on all who hear me to hear witness to the vordstitia 
rnffian has spoken. Remember how the Lord James drowned 

« £«fujMciUe—that wbloh lieatily Koofiilxed by Uiecya 
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such u you by scores in the black pool at JeddarL—To him and 
to the F^^ate will I complain.** The soldier shifted the position 
of his laaoce, and brought it down to a level utth the monk’s body. 

l^me Glendinning began to idiriek for assistance. "Tibb 
Tacket! Martini where be yo alii — Christie, for the love of 
God, consider he is a man of Holy Kirk !’* 

" 1 care not fur his spear,” said tlie Sub-Prior; " if I am slain 
in defending the rights and privileges of my community, the 
Primate will know how to take vengeance.” 

" Let him look to lumself,” said Kristie, but at the same time 
depositing his lance against the wail of the tower; " if the Fife 
men nrake true who came hither with tlie Governor in tlio last 
raid, Norman Leslie has him at feud, and is like to set him hard. 
Wo know Norman a true bloodliound, who will never quit the 
slot. But 1 had no design to offend the huly father,” he added, 
thinking perhaps ho had gone a httle too ftur;" I am a rude man, 
bred to lance and stirrup, and not used to deal with book-learned 
men and pnests; and I am willing to ask his forgiveness and his 
blessing, u I have said aught amiss.” 

** For God’s sake, your reverence,” said the widow of Glondearg 
apart to the Sub-Prior, “ bestow on him your forgiveness—how 
shall we poor folk sleep in security in the dark nights, if the 
Convent is at feud with such men as he is 
<*You are right, dame,” said the Sub-Prior, "your safety 
should, and must, ^ in Hie first instance consult^. — Soldier, I 
foigive thee, and may God bless Hiee and send thee honesty.” 

Christie of the Chnthill made an unwilling inclination with his 
head, and muttered apart, " that is as much as to say, God send 
thee starvation. — But now to my master’s demand, Sir Priest t 
What answer am I to return 1” 

" That tho body of tho widow of Walter of Avenel,” answered 
the Father, " shall be interred as becomes her rank, and in Hie 
tomb of her valiant husband. For your master’s proffered visit 
of three days, with such a company and retinue, 1 have no autho¬ 
rity to reply to it; you must intimate your Chief’s puipoee to the 
Reverend Lord Abbot.” 

" That will coat me a farther ride,” said tho man," but it is all 
in the day’s work. — How now, my lad,” said he to Halbert, who 
was handling the long lance which he had laid aside; " hw do 
you like such a playtb^ 1 — will you go with me and be a moss- 
treo^!” 

"The Saints in their mercy forbid 1” said the now moAer; 
and th«ii,%firaid of having displeased Christie by w vivacity of 
hW oxclaination, die followed it up by exjdaining, that dnoe 
Simon’i deadi Ae could not look on a spear w a Itow, or any 
inmknnent of deatmetum without trembling. 

"Plhawl” anaweced Christie, "thou moulds! take another 
boaband^ dame, and drive snoh follies out of thy thoughts— what 
aayatthm (osraastrsppiiigladas 11 Why, this old tower of 
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thine is fencible enough, and tliere is no want of cleuohs, and 
crags, and bogs, and wekets, if ono was set hard; a man might 
bide here and keep his half-score of lads, and as many geldings, 
and live on what he could lay his hand on, and be Idnd to thee, 
old wench.” 

Alas! Master Cliristic,” said the matron, ^ that you fdionld 
talk to a lone woman in such a fashion, and death in the honso 
besides!” 

" Lone woman!—why, that is the \&ty reason thou shouldst take 
a mate. Thy old Mend is dead, why, good—choose tliou another 
of somewhat tougher frame, and that will not die of the pip like a 
young chicken. — Better still — Come, dame, let me havo some¬ 
thing to eat, and we will talk more of this.” 

Dame Elspeth, though she well knew the character of the man, 
whom in fact she both disliked and feared, could not help simper¬ 
ing at the personal address which he tliought proper to make to 
her. She whispered to the Sub-Pnor, ** ony thing just to keep 
him quiet,” and went into tlie tower to set before me soldier the 
food he desired, trusting, betwixt good cheer and the power of her 
own charms, to keep Clunstio of the Clinthill so well amused, that 
the altercation betwixt him and the holy father should not be 
renewed. 

The Sub-Prior was equally unwilling to hazard any unnecessary 
rupture between the community and such a persou as Julum of 
Avenel. He was senrible tliat moderation, as well as firmness, 
was necessary to support the tottering cause of the Churdi of 
Rome; and that, contrar}' to former times, the quarrels betwrixt 
the clergy and laity had, m tiie present, usu^y terminated to the 
advantai^ of tiie latter. He n'Milved, tliereforc, to avoid farther 
strife by withdrawing, but failed not, in the first place, to possess 
himself of the volume which the Sacn^itan carried off the evenmg 
before, and which had been returned to the glen in sudi a mais 
vellous manner. 

Edward, the younger of Dame Ehpeth’s boys, made great 
objections to the book's being removed, in which Mary would 
probably have joined, but that die was now in her little steeping- 
Ohamber with Tibb, who was exerting her simple skill to console 
the young lady for her mother's death. But me younger Glen- 
dinning stood up in defence of her propertjr, and, with a positive- 
neai which had hiffierto made no part of his eharacter, declared, 
that now the kind lady was dead, the book was Mary’e, and no 
one but Mary should have it. 

** But if it is not a fit book for Mary to read, my dear boy,” said 
the IViliier, gentiv, ** you would not wish it to remain with her 1” 

" The lady read iV* answered the yonng ohamiuon iff property; 
** and BO it could not be wrong—it shall not be taken away.—I 
wonder where Halbert is t—ustening to the twavaiting tuea of 
gay Christie, 1 redcon—-he is always wishing for fitting, and 
now he is out of the way.” 
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" Why, Edward, you would not fight with me, who am both a 
priest and an old man t*’ 

** If you were as good a priest as the Pope,” aaid the boy, 
** and as old as the hills to boot, von shall not carry away Marys’s 
book without her leave. I will do battle for it.” 


" But see you, my love,” said the monk, amused with the 
resolute frienddiip manifested by the b<^, "1 do not take it; 
I only borrow it; and 1 leave m its plara my own gay missal, 
as a pledm I will bring it again.” 

Edward opened the missal with eager cariosity, and glanced at 
the pictures with whicli it was illustrated. ** Saint George and 
the dragon — Halbert will like that; and Saint Micliael bran¬ 
dishing his sword over the head of Wicked One—and that 
will w for Halbert too. And see the Saint John leadmg his 
lamb in the wilderness, with his little cross made of reeds, and 


his scrip and staff — that sliall be m^ favourite; and where shall 
we find one for poor Mary I! —here is a beautifid woman weeping 
and lamenting herself.” 

** nils is Sunt. Mary Magdalen repenting of her aina, my dear 
boy,” said the Father. 

" That will not suit our Mary; for she commits no fuilts, and 
is never angry with us, but when we do somethmg wrong.” 

^ Then,” said the Father, “ I will diow you a Ma^, who will 
protect her and you, and all good children. See how mirly she is 
rem^nted, with her gown covered with golden stars.” 

boy was lost in wonder at the portrait of the Virgin, which 
(he Sub-Prior turned up to him. 

** This,” he said,** is really like our sweet Mary; and I think Twill 
let yon take away the black book, that has no such goodly shows 
in it^ and leave this for Mary instead. But you mart promise to 
bring back the book, good Father—for now I think upon it, 
Mary may like that best which was her mother’s.” 

** I will certainly return,” said the monk, evading his answer, 
** and perhaps I may teach you to write and read such beautiful 
letters as you see there written, and to paint them blue, green, 
and yelbw, and to blazon them with gold.” 

** Ay, and to make such figures as these blessed Saluis, and 




** With their blessing,’’ said the Sub-Prior, ** 1 can teach yon 
Ihat art too, so far as 1 am myself capable of shewing, and you 
learning it.” 

**Theii,” aaid Edward, "will 1 paint Maxv’a meture—and 
remember you are to bring back the black book; that you must 
promiw me.” 

The Snb-Priori anxious to get rid of the boy’s pertinacity, and 
to aet forward on his return to the convent, withwt having any 
far&er intorview with Christie the gallon, answered by givum 
the PToouse Edward required^ monnted hia mule, and aet forth 
on ma xhtim homeward. 
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The November day was well spent ere the Sub>Prior xesumed 
Ins joumey ; for the difficulty of the road, and the various delays 
which he had met with at tlio tower, had detained hiin longer 
than he proposed. A chill easterly wind was sighing among die 
withered leaves, and stripping them from the hold they had yet 
retained on the parent trees. 

" Even so,*’ said the monk, " our prospects in this vale of 
time grow more disconsolate as the stream of years passes on. 
Littie have I gained by my journey, saving the certiunty that 
heresy is busy among us with more than his usual activity, and 
that ffie spirit of insulting religions orders, and plundering the 
Church’s property, so general in the eastern districts of Sootiand, 
has now come nearer home.” 

The tread of a horse which came up behind him, mterropted 
bis reverie, and he soon saw he was mounted by the same wild 
rider whom he had left at the tower. 

Good even, my son, and benedicite,” sud the Sut>-Prior as 
he passed ; but the rude soldier scarce acknowledged the greet- 
ing, by bending his bead ; and dashing the spurs into his horse, 
went on at a pace which soon left the monk and his mule &r 
behind. And there, thought the Sub-Prior, gq^s another plague 
of the times—a fellow whoso birth designed him to 4sultivate the 
earth, but who is perverted by the unhallowed and unchristian 
divisioiiB of the country, into a ^ing and dissolute robber. The 
barons of Scotland are now turned masterful tiueves and ruffians, 
oppressing the poor by violence, and wasting the Church, by 
extorting free-quarters from abbeys and priories, without eitiiOT 
Bhame or reason. 1 fear me 1 slutll be too late to counsel the 
Abbot to make a stand against these daring sornen* — I must 
make haste.” He struck his mule with his riding-wand accor¬ 
dingly ; but, instead of mending her pace, the ammal suddenly 
starts from the path, and tlie rider’s utmost efforts could not 
force her forward. 

** Art thou, too, infected with the spirit of the times 1” said the 
Sub-Prior; ** thou wert wont to be r^y and serviceable, and art 
now as restive as any wild jack-man or stubbom heretic of them 
all.” 

Wlule he was contending with the startled animal, a voice, 
like that of a female, chanted in his oar, or at least very okoe 
to it, 

Good oTening, Sir Priest, and so Ista aa you lida. 

With your mute so fidr, and your rnanUe so wide; 

But ride you through valley, or ride you o'er hiU. 

'flien one that has wamnt to wait on you stilL 
Back, back, 

Tiw vdumebktrk' 

I have a wutant to carry it 1»ek." 

The Sob-Pr^ looked around, but neitlier bush nor brake was 


* Bee Mote D. Somtn. 
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near which could conceal an ambushed songstress. ** May Our 
Isuly have mercy on me !*' he said; 1 trust my senses have 

not forsaken me—yet how my though ts hhould arrange tliem- 
selves into rhymes which 1 despise, and music which 1 care not 
for, or why there should be the sound of a female voice in ears, 
in which its melody has been so long indiiTercnt, baffles my eoni- 
urehension, and almost realizes the vision of Philip the Sacristan. 
Come, good mule, betake thee to the path, and let ns lienco while 
our jud^ent serves us.” 

But tile mule stood as if it had boen rooted to the spot, backed 
from the point to which it was pressed by its nder, and by her 
ears laid clost* into her neck, and her eyes almost starting from 
their sockets, testified that alie was under great terror. 

While the Sub-Prior, by alternate threats and sootlung, endea¬ 
voured to reclaim the wayward animal to her duty, the wild 
musical voice was again heard close besido him. 

What, bo I nub-Prior, and came you but here 
To ourijure a book from a dead wuavui’B bier * 

Bain you, and wve you, be wary and wim, 

Ride hack with the book, or you 'U pay for your pnze. 

Rack, liaok. 

There 'a death in the track! 

In tlie name of my masiter, I bid thou boar back." 

" In the name of mt Master,” said the astonished monk, that 
name before which all things created tremble, I conjure fheo to 
say what thou art that hauntest me thus !** 

The same voice replied, 

'* That which to neither ill nor well. 

That which belongs not to Heaven nor to hell, 

A wreath of the mist, a bubble of the stream, 

'Twut a waking tliought and a sleeping dream; 

A form uiat men q>y 

With the lialf-sliut eye, 

In the beams of the lettuig sun, am I" 

** This is more than simple fantasy,” said the Sub-Prior, rous¬ 
ing himself; though, notwithstanding the natural hardih^d of 
nis temper, sensible presence of a supematural Ix'ing so near 
him, fSailcd not to make his blood run cold, and his hair bristle. 
^ 1 charge thee,*’ he said aloud, " be thine errand what it wOl, 

' part and trouble me no more ! False spirit, thou canst not 
I any save those who do the work ne^igently.** 
he voice immediately answered: 

■* Vainly, Sir Prior, wouldst thou bar m« my right I 
Lika the star whan it ihooU, 1 can dart through tha night; 

I can daheo on tlie totrent and ride on the air. 

And tiavei tba world with tin bminy night-mate. 

Again, again. 

At tha crook of the glan, 

Whan biekem the hnrnto, 1 *11 meet thee again '* 

TIm rohd was now apparently Idt open; for the mub collected 
henelf, end riianged oom h^ posture of terror to one which 
promised advance, although a profuse perspiration, and genend 
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trembling of the jointa^ indicated the bodily terror ehe had 
undergone. 

" I used to donbt the existence of Gabaliats and Rofttctucians,” 
thought the Sub-Prior, " but, by my Holy Ord«£r, I know no 
longer wliat to say 1 — My puhe beats temperately— my hand is 
cool—I am fasting from every tiling but sin, and possessed of 
ray ordinary faculties—Either some fiend is perraitted toi be¬ 
wilder me, or the tales of Cornelius Agrippa, Paracelsus, and 
others who treat of occult philosophy, are not without foundation. 
—At the crook of the glen! 1 could have desired to avoid a 
second meeting, but I am on the service of the diurch, and the 
gates of hell shall not prevail against me.’’ 

He moved around accordingly, but with precaution, and not 
without fear ; for he neither knew the manner in which, or the 
place where, Lis journey might bo next interrupted by his in¬ 
visible attendant. He descended tho glen without interruption 
for about a mile fartlicr, when, just at the spot where the brook 
approached the steep hill, with a winding so abrupt as to leave 
scarcely room for a horse to pass, the mule was again visited 
with tile same symptoms of terror which had bc'fore interrupted 
her course. Better acquainted than before with the cause oi her 
restiveness, tho Priest employed no effort to make her proceed, 
but addressed himself to the object, wluch ho doubted not was 
the same that had formerly interrupted him, in the words of 
Holomn exorcism prosenbed by tho Church of Rome on such 
occasions. 

In reply to his demand, the voice again sung;— 

Men of good are bold ai BackloMt* 

Men of rude are «lld and reckleM, 

Lie tliou still 

In tbp nook of the hill. 

For those be betote thee Uut wibh thee OL” 

While the Sub-Prior listened, with his head tamed in the 
direction from which the sounds seemed to come, he felt as if 
BometiuDg rushed against him; and ere he could discover the 
cause, he was pushra from his saddle with gentle but irresistible 
force. Before ho reached the ground his sensea were gone, and 
he lay Imig in a state of insensibility ; for the sunset had not 
ceased to gild the top of the distant hill when he fell,—and 
when ho again became conscious of existence, the pale moon was 
gleaming on the landscape. He awakened in a state of terror, 
from which, for a few minutes, he found it difficult to shake him¬ 
self free. At length he sate up on the grass, and became sm- 
sible, by repeated exertion, that the only personal injury whidi 
be had snsteined was the numbness arinng from extreme cold. 
The motion of something near him made the blood again run to 
his heart, and- by a sudden effort he started up, and, looking 
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■round, nw to his relief that die noise was occasioned by the 
footsteps of his own mule. The peaceable atumal had remained 
qoieily beside her master during his trance, browsing on the 
grass which grew plentifully m that sequestered nook. 

With some exertion he collected himself, remounted the animal, 
and meditating upon his wild adventure, descended the glen till 
its Junction witli the broader valley tiirough which the Tweed 
winds. The drawbridge was readily dropped at his first summons; 
and BO much had he won upon the heart of the churlish warden, 
that Peter appeared himself with a lantern to shew the Sub-Prior 
his way over the ponlous pass. 

" By my sooth, sir,*’ he said, holding the light up to Father 
Eustace’s face, " you look sorely travelled and deadly pale — but 
a little matter serves to weary out you men of the cell. I now 
who speak to you—I have ridden—before I was perched up 
here on this pillar betwixt wind and water — it may be thirty 
Scots miles bnore I broke my fast, and have had the red of a 
bramble rose in my check all &e while — But will you taste some 
food, or a cup of distilled waters t” 

** I may not,” said Father Eustace, " being under a vow; but 
I thank you for your kindness, and pray you to mvo wliat 1 may 
not accept to the next poor pilgrim who comes liither pale and 
fainting, for so It shall be the better both with him here, and witli 
you hereafter.” 

** By my faith, and I will do so,” said Peter Bridge-Ward, 
** even for thy salm — It is strange now, how this Sub-Prior gets 
round one’s heart more than the rest of these cowled gentry, that 
think of nothing but quaffing and stuffing I —Wife, 1 say — wife 
we will give a cup of distilled waters and a crust of bread unto the 
next pdgrim tliat comes over; and yc iiia} keep for the purpose 
the grunds of the last greybeard,* and the ill-baked l^nock 
whiem the bairns couldna cat.” 

While Peter issued these charitable, and, at the same time, 
prudent injunctions, the Sub-Prior, whose mild interference had 
awakened the Bridge-Ward to such an act of unwonted gene¬ 
rosity, was pacing onward to the Monastocy. In the way, he had 
to commune with and subdue his own rebellious heart, an enemy, 
he was sensible, more formidable than any which the extranal 
powers of Satan could place in his way. 

Father Eustace had indeed strong temptation to suppress the 
extnMNrdinary incident which had befoUen him, which he was the 
more xehictant to confess, because he had passed so severe a 
jud^pnent upon Fatiier Philip, who, as he was not unwilling to 
alioWf had, on his return from Glendearg, encountered obsti^es 
somewhat similar to his own. Of this the Sub-Prior was the 
more oonvinoed, when, feeling in his bosom for the Bo<di which 
he had hrdVHSht off from the &wer of Glendearg he found it was 
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unUumg, wlddi he could only account for by supposing it had 
been stolen from him during his trance. 

" If 1 confess this strange visitation,thought the Sub-Prior, 
" I become the ridicule of ail my brethren — 1 whom the Primate 
sent hither to be a watch, as it were, and a check upon their 
follies. I give the Abbot an advantage over me which T shall 
never again recover, and Heaven only knows how he may abuse 
it, in hiB foolish simplicity, to the chshonour and loss of Holy 
Kirk. — But then, if 1 make not true confession of my shame, 
with what face can I again presume to admonish or restnun 
others t — Avow, proud heart,’* continued he, addressiug himself, 
" that the weal of Holy Church interests thee less in tms matter 
than thine own humiliation—Yes, Heaven has punished thee 
even in that point in which thou didst deem thyself moat strong, 
in thy spiritual pride and thy carnal wisdom. Thou hast laughed 
at and derided the inexperience of thy brethren — stoop thysdf 
m turn to tlieir dension — tell what they may not believe—affirm 
that which tlicy will ascribe to idle fear, or perhaps to idle false¬ 
hood— sustain the disgrace of a silly visionary, or a wilful de¬ 
ceiver. — Be it BO; I will do my duty, and make ample confession 
to my Superior. If tlie discharge of this duty destroys my use¬ 
fulness in this house, God and Our Lady will send* me where I 
can better serve them.” 

There was no little merit in tlie resolution thus piously and 
generoudy formed by Father Eustace. To men of any rank the 
esteem of tlieir order is naturally most dear; but in tlie monastic 
establishment, cut off, as tlie breihren are, from other objects of 
ambition, as w'ell as from all exterior fidendship and relation¬ 
ship, the place which they hold in the opinion of each other is all 
in all. 

But the consciousness how much be should rejoice iho Abbot 
and most of the other monks of Saint Mary’s, wlio were impatient 
of the unauthorized, yet irresistible control, whudi he was wont to 
exercase in the affairs of the convent, by a confession whidi would 
put him in a ludicrous, or perliaps even in a criminal point of view, 
could not weigh with.Fathor Eustace in comparison with the task 
-vriiich his belief enjoined. 

As, Btroiu in his feelings of duty, he approached the exterior 
gate of the Monastery, he was surprised to see torches gleaming, 
and men assembled around it, some on horseback, some on foot, 
while several of the monks, diatinguished through the ni^t by 
their white acapulories, were making themaelvea busy «nong the 
crowd. The Sub-Prior was receiv^ with a unanimous shout of 
joy, wbidli at once made him smimble that he bad himadf been 
the object of their anxiety. 

** There he is ! there he is I God be thanked—there he hale 
and fear!” exclaimed the vaassla; while the monks exclaimed, 
** Te Deum landamua — the blood of thy servants is precious in 
thy sightl” 
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" What is the matter, diildren t what is the matter, my 1»e- 
thren t’* said Father Eustace, dismounting at the gate. 

" Nay, brother, if thou know’st not, we will not ^ thee till thou 
art in uie refectory,’’ answered the monks; ^ Suffice it that the 
Lord Abbot had ordered these, our zealous and faithful vassals, 
instantly to sot forth to guard thee from imminent peril — Ye 
may ungirth your horses, children, and dismiss; and to-morrow, 
each wlm was at this rendezvous may send to the convent kitchen 
for a quarter of a yard of roast beef, and a black-jack full of 
double ale.” * 

The vassals dispersed with joyful acclamation, and the monks, 
with equal jubilee, conducted the Sub-I*rior into the refectory. 


CHAPTER X. 

Here we etend- 

'Woundleiw and well, may IfeaTen's high name be bleu’d for't! 

Aa ent, ere treason couen'd a lance agunet us. 

Dbckbb. 

No sooner was the Sub-Prior hurried into the refectory by his 
rejoicing companions, than the first person on whom he fixed his 
eye proved to be Christie of the Qinthill. He was seated in the 
chimney-corner, fettered and guarded, his features drawn into 
that air of sulky and turbid resolution with which those hardened 
in guilt are accustomed to view the apjproach of punishment. 
But as the Sub-Prior drew pear to him, liis face assumed a more 
wUd and startled expression, while he exclaimed—‘^The devil I 
the devil himself, brings the dead back upon the living I” 

Nay,” said a monk to him, say rather that Our Lady foUs 
the attempts of the wicked on her faithful aervanta—our dear 
brother lives and moves.” 

* Lives and moves I” said the ruflBan, rising and shuffling 
towards the Sub-Prior as well as his chains would permit; " nay, 
then I will never trust ashen shaft and steel poiiit more—It is 
even so,” he added, as ho gazed on the Sub-!raor with astonisb- 
ment; ** neither wem nor wound—not as much as a rent in his 
froiA!” 

^And whence dmnld my wound have cornel” said Fatiier 
Eustace. 

** From the good lance that never failed me before,” replied 
Christie of the Qinthill. 

" Heaven absolve thee for thy purpose!” said the Sub-Prior; 
** wooldst thou have slain a servant of the altar!” 

• It WBioiieof flie few rendninenoei of Old Pair, or Henry JenkhuJ fonet 
wldch, that*.Bt lODM oonvent In the veterui'a netefabooriiood, the comnunitty. 
hefere tils oMiintlOD, med to dole out nart-beel by the mennue of feet end 
yards. 
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“ To choose !*’ axuswered Christie, " the Fifemcn say, an the 
whole pack of ye were slain, there were more lost at Floddon.” 

** ViUain 1 art thou heretic as well as murderer V* 

** Not 1, by Saint Giles,” replied the rider; I listened blithely 
enough to tlie Lurd of Monanoe, when he told me yo were all 
cheats and knaves; but when he would have had me go hear one 
Wisefaeart, a gospeller, as tiiey call him, ho might as well have 
persuaded the wild colt that had flung one rider to kneel down 
and help another into the saddle.” - 
" There is some goodness about him yet,” said the Sacristan to 
the Abbot, who at that moment entered —“ He refused to hoar a 
heretic preacher.” 

" The better for him in the next world,” answered the Abbot 
** Prepare for death, my son, — wo deliver thee over to the seen* 
lar arm of onr baihe, for execution on the Gallow-hill by peep of 
light” 

Amen!” said the rufflan; “ ’tis the end T must have come by 
sooner or later—and wliat care I whether I feed the crows a\ 
Saint Mary’s or at Carlisle t” 

Let mo implore your reverend patience for an instant,” siud 
the Sub-Prior; “ until I shall inquire ——” 

** What 1” exclaimed the Abbot, observing him' for the first 
time—" Our dear brother restored to us when his life was un¬ 
hoped for ! — nay, kneel not to a sinner lilro me—stand up — 
thou hast my blessing. When this villain came to the gate, 
accused by his own evil conscience, and crying out he had mur¬ 
dered thee, I thought tliat the pillar of our main aisle had fallen 
— no more shall a life so precious be exposed to sudi risks as 
occur in this border conntoy; no longer shall one beloved and 
rescued of Heaven hold so low a station in the cliurch as that of 
a poor Sub-Prior— 1 will write by express to the Pnmate for 
thy speedy removal and advancement.” 

" Nay, but let me understand,” said tlie Sub-Prior; *<did thia 
adidier say he had dain mo 1” 

** That he had transfixed you,” answered the Abbot, " in full 
career with his lance — but it seems he had taken an indiffoent 
aim. But no sooner didst thou fidl to the ground mortally gored, 
as he deemed, with his weapon* than our blessed Patroness ap¬ 
peared to bim, as he averr^-” 

**1 averred no such thing,” said the prisoner; said a 
woman in white interrupted me, as I was about to examine the 
priest’s oassook, for they are usually well lined —afae had a bul- 
nuh in her hand, with one toueh ot whidi she struck me from 
my home, as I might strike down a child of four yearn eld with 
an iron mace—then, like a aingiDg fiend as she wa^ die 
sung to me, 

, * Thank tlie holly-boih 

That noth on tijy brow; 

Or wim tbit eender neb 
1 bad atranglsd then now.* 
a 


VOL. X. 
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1 gathered m^aelf up with fear and difficulty, threw myself on my 
horse, and came hither like a fool to get mysolf hanged for a rogue.** 

" Thou aeest, honoured brother,’* said tlie Abbot to the Sub- 
Prior, "in what favour thou art with our blessed Patroness, 
tliat herself becomes the guardian of thy paths—Not since 
the days of our blessed founder hath she shewn such grace to 
any one. All unworthy were wo to hold spiritual superiority 
over thee, and we pray thee to prepare for thy speedy removal 
to Aberbrothwick.” 

" Alas! my lord and father,” said the Sub-Prior," your words 
juerco my very soul. Under the seal of confession will 1 pre¬ 
sently tell tlieo why 1 conceive myself rather the baffled sport 
of a spirit of anoUier sort, than the protected favourite of tlie 
heavenly powers. But first let me ask this unhappy man a ques¬ 
tion or two.” 

"Do as ye list,” replied the Abbot — "but you shall not 
convince me that it is fitting you remain in this interior office in 
the convent of Saint Mary.’* 

" I would ask of this poor man,” said Father Eustace, " for 
what purpose he nourish^ ffie thought of pnttmg to ileath one 
who never did him evil V* 

" Ay 1 but thou didst menace me with evil,” said the ruffian, 
" and no one but a fool is menaced twice. Dost thou not remem- 
ber what you said touching the Primate and Lord James, and 
tile black pool of Jedwood! Didst thou think me fool eno^h to 
wait fill thou hadst betrayed me to the sack and the fork 1 There 
were small wisdom in tliat, methinks—as little as in coming 
hither to tell my own misdeeds—1 think the devil was in me 
when 1 took this road — I might have remembered the proverb, 
‘ Never Friar forgot feud.* ” 

" And it was solely for that — for that only hasty word of 
mine uttered in a moment of impafience, and forgotten ere it was 
wqU spoken t” said Father Eust^. 

"Ay I for that, and—for file love of thy gold cradfia,” said 
Christie of the CUnthill. 

" GradouB Heaven 1 and could the yellow metal—the glitter¬ 
ing earth—so ikr overcome every sense of what is mereby 
xjepKBented I — Father Abbot, 1 pray, as a dear boon, you will 
deliver this guilty person to my mercy.” 

a , brother,** interposed the Sacristan, " to your doom, if 
not to your mercy—Remember, we are not all equ^y 
by our Messed Lwy, nor is it li^y that evei^ teoek m 
the CouTcait will serve as a coat of proof wow a lance is couched 
against H.” 

" War tint voy reasw,” said the Sab-PrioTf" I would not that 
for ny voctibleBB self the oonununity were to ffiU at feud with 
Juffim Avead« this man’amaster. 

"Oar lUtiy mriud 1” said fits Sacristan, "he is a second 
Joiian the Apoatate.” 
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" With our reverend father the Abbot's permission, then,*’ said 
Father Eustace, " 1 demre this man be freed from his chains, 
and suffered to depart uninjured ;— and here, friend,” he added, 
giving him the golden crucifix, ’'isthe image for wliich thou 
wert willing to stain th^ hands with murder. View it well, and 
may it in^ire thee with other and better thoughts than those 
which referred to it as a piece of bullion. Part with it, neverthe¬ 
less, if thy necesuties require, and get thee one of such coarse 
substance that Mammon sliall have no share in any of the refiec- 
tions to which it gives rise. It was the bequest of a dear friend 
to me ; but deuer service can it never do than tliat of winning a 
soul to Heaven.” 

The Borderer, now freed from his diains, stood gazing alter¬ 
nately on the Sub-Prior, and on the golden crucifix. " By Saint 
Giles,” Bind he," 1 understand ye not'— An ye give me gold for 
couc^g my lance at thee, what would you |pvo me to level it at 
a heretic T” 

“ The Church,” said the Sub-Prior, "will try tlie effect of her 
spiritual censures to bring these stray riieep into tlie fold, ere 
she employ the edge of the sword of Siunt Peter.” 

" Ay, but,” said tho ruffian, " the^ sa^ the Primate recom¬ 
mends a little strangling and burning in aid both of censure and 
of sword. But frre ye wee], 1 owe you a life, and it may bo 1 
will not forget my debt.” 

The bailie now came bustling in dressed in his blue coat and 
bandaliers, and attended by two or three halberdiers. " I Itave 
been a thought too late in waiting upon yonr reverend lordship. 
I am grown somewhat fatter aince the field of Pinkie, and my 
leathern coat slips not on so soon as it was wont; but the dungeon 
is ready, and though, as I said, I have been somcwliat late-” 

Here his intend^ prisoner walked gravely up to the officer’s 
nose, to his great amazement. 

" Yon have been indeed somewhat late, bailie,” said he, ''and 
I am greatly oblinted to your buff-coat, and to the time you took 
to put it on. If me secular arm had arrived aomo quart^ of an 
hour sooner, I had been out of the reach of roiritual grace ; but 
as it is, 1 wudi you good even, and a safe riodance out eff your 
garment of durance, in vdiich you have much the air of a hog in 
amour.” 

Wroth was the bailie with ibis oompariaon, and exolainied in 
ire—^ An it were not for the presence of the venerable Lord 
Abbot, thouhnave-” 

** Nay, an thou wonldst try eondusioiis,” eaid Christie of the 
Cfinmu, ** I will meet tiiM at day-break by Sunt Mary’b weiL” 

" Hantened wretch I” said Fa^r Eustace, "art thou but tide 
instant defivwed frmn death, and dost ihoa so soon morse thonghts 
of slaiii^tBr r* 

" I w meet with thee ere it be Imig, tfaon knave,” said the 
bailie," and teach thee thine Oromos.” 



116 


THE VONASTEBT. 


I will meet thy cattle in a moonlight night before that day,” 
aaid he of the Clinthill. 

** 1 will have thee by the neck one misty morning, thou strong 
thief ” answered the secular officer of the church. 

^ Thou art thyself as strong a thief as ever rode,” retorted 
Christie ; "and if the worms were once feasting on that fet carcass 
of thine, I might well hope to have thine office, by fevour of these 
reverend men.” ^ 

" A cast of their office, and a cast of mine,” answered the 
bailie; " a cord and a confessor, that is aJI thou wilt have 
from us.” 

" Sirs,” said the Sub-Prior, observing that his brethren began 
to take more interest than was exactly decorous in this wTanghng 
betwixt justice and iniquity," I pray you both to depart—Master 
Bailie, retire witli your halberdiers, and trouble not the man 
whom we have dismissed.— And thou, Christie, or whatever be 
thy name, take thy departure, and remember thou owest thy life 
to the Lord Abbot's clemency.” 

" Nay, as to that,” answered Christie," 1 judge that I owe it to 
your own; but impute it to whom ye list, I owe a life among ye, 
and thmre is an end.” And whistling as he went, he left die 
apartment, seeming as if he held the life whidi he 1^ forfeited 
not worthy farther thanks. 

" Obstinate even to brutality I” said Father Eustace; "andyet 
who knows but some better ore may lie under so rude an 
exterior 1” 

"Save a thief from the gallows,” said the Sacristan—"you 
know tile rest of the proved; and admitting, as may Heaven 
grant, that our lives and limba are safe finm this outrageous 
knave, who shall insure our meal and our malt, our herds and 
our flocks!” 


" Marry, that will 1, my brethren,” said an aged monk. " Ah, 
brethren, you little k^w what may be inatfe of a repentant 
robber. In Abbot Ingilram’a days—ay, and 1 lemembw them 
as it wets yesterday—the freebooters were the best welconm men 
that came to Saint Mary'g. Ay, they paid tithe of every drove 
that they Ixrought over from tne South, and because they were 
aomethi^ lightly come by, I have known them make the tithe a 
seventh—that is, if their confessor knew his bumness—ay, when 
we saw from the tower a score of &t bollocks, or a drove m dieep 
oomittg down the valley, with two or three stout men-al-arms 
behind them with their glittering steel caps, and thefrblacfc-Jai^, 
and their kmg taneea, me good Lord Abbot Ingiham was wont to 
ny*—he was a merry man—there oometiietraes of the anoikrs 
of tile Elgypthuisl Ay, and I have seen the fkmoas tim 
Armstrang,-—a fair man he was and a goodly, the move pity that 
hemp was ever 'heckled fer him—I have seen him come into the 
Abbey-Chnrdi with rane tsaseJs of gold in hb bonnet, and every 
tassd made of nine Englidi ncfaiei^ m be would go fim to 
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chapel, and firom image to image, and from altar to altar, on his 
knees—and leave here a tassel, and there a noble, till thore aaa 
as little gold on Ids bonnet as on my hood—you will find no such 
Border thieves now I" 

No truly. Brother Nicolas,’* answered the Abbot; " they are 
more apt to take any gold the Church baa left, than to bequeath 
or bestow any—and for cattle, beshrew me if I think they care 
vbethcr beeves have fed on the meadows of Lanercost Abrny or 
of Saint Mary’s I” 

** There is no good tlung left in them,” said Fatiher Nicolas ; 
“they are clean naught—Ab, the thieves that 1 have seen! — 
such proper men! and as pitiful as proper, and aa pious as 
pitiful!” 

" It skillB not talking of it. Brother Nicolas,” said the Abbot; 
“ and I will now dismiss you, my brethren, holding your meeting 
upon this our inquiiation ronceming the danger of our reverend 
Sub-Prior, instead of the attendance on tiie lauds this evening— 
Yet let the bells be duly rung for the edification of the laymen 
without, and also that tiie novices may give due reverence.— And 
now, henedicite, brethren! The cellarer w'ill bestow on each a 
gracc-cup and a morsel aa ye pass the buttery, for ye have been 
turmoiled and anxious, and daj^rous it is to &11 Skleep in sudi 
case with empty stomach.” 

“ GraticLs anmua quam> maximaa, Domine rewrendiuime** 
rej^ed the brethren, departing in their due order. 

But the Sub-Prior remained beliind, and falfing on bis knees 
before the Abbot, as he was about to withdraw, craved him to 
hear under the seal of confession the adventures of the day. The 
reverend Lord Abbot yawned, and would have alleged fatime; 
but to Father Eustace, all men, he was ashamed to ^ew 
indifierence in his religious duties. The confession, therefore, 
proceeded, m which Fatiier Eustace told all the extraordinary 
dreumstaaces which had befallen him dumg the journey. And 
being questioned by the Abbot, whether^ was not consdiotts d? 
any secret sin, through which he might have been sul^ected for 
a time to the delusions of evil spirits, the Sub-Prior admitted with 
frank avowal, that lie thought he might have deserved such 
penance for having judged with unfraternal rigour of the report 
of Father Philip we Si^ristan. 

“ Heaven,” said the penitent, “ may have bemi wilting to oon- 
vinoe me, not only that he can at pleasure <^n a communication 
betwixt us and beings of a different, and, as we word it, super- 
natnial ribas, but also to pumsh our pride of superior wisdom, or 
superior coaraae, or simerior te a min g.” 

It is wdl said that virtue is its own reward; and I question if 
duty was ever more completely recompensed, than by the audience 
winch the iwereod Ab^ so onwilUnglv yielded to the oontearion 
of the Sub-Prior. To find the object oi his fear shall we say, or 
of his envy, or tiS both, aocming n i m s e l f of the veny enoc with 
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which he had bo tacitly charged him, was at (moe a eorrobonticai 
of the Abbot’s judgment, a soothing of his pride, and an allaymg 
of his fears. The sense of triumph, however, rather increased 
than diminished his natural good-humour; and so far was Abbot 
Bonifiwe fbom being disposed to tyrannise over his Sub-Prior, in 
consequence of this discovery, that in his exhortation he hovered 
somewhat ludicrously betwixt the natural expression of his own 
ratified vanity, and his timid reluctance to hurt the feelings of 
Father Eustace. 

" My brother,” said he, ex cathedra, "it cannot have escaped 
your judicious observation, that we have often declined our own 
judgment in favour of your opimon, even about those mattera 
which most nearly concerned the community. Nevertheless, 
grieved would we be, could you think that we did this either 
because we deemed our own opinion less pregnant, or our wit 
more shallow, tlian that of our other bretlirmi. For it was done 
exclusively to give our younger brethren, such as your much 
esteemed self, my dearest brotlier, that courage whicli is necessary 
to a free deliverance of your opinion,—we ofttunes setting apart 
our proper judgment, that our inferiors, and especially our dear 
brotlier the Sub-Prior, may be comforted and encouraged in 
proposing valiantiy his own thoughts. Whirii our deference and 
humility may, in some sort, have produced in your mind, most 
reverend brother, that self-opinion of parts and knowledge, which 
hath led unfortunately to your over-estimating your own faculties, 
and thereby subjecting jjrourself, as is but too visiUe, to the japes 
and mockeries of evil spirits. For it is assured that Heaven always 
holdeth ns in the least esteem when we deem of ourselves most 
highly; and also, on the other hand, it may be that we have 
somewl^t draarti^ from what became our hig^ seat in thia 
Abbey, in sanering ourselves to be too much guided, and even as 
it were controlled, by the voioe of our inferior. Wherefore,” oon- 
tisued the Lord Abbot, "in both of us sui^ foults diall and must 
be amended—you hereuier presuming less upon your gifts and 
carnal wisdom, and 1 taking heed not so easily to relinqv^ nunc 
own opinion for that of one lower in place and in ofBee. Never¬ 
theless we would not that we riiould mereby lose thebig^ advan¬ 
tage whieh we have derived, and may yet derive, frmn your wise 
counsels, whidh hath been so (dten recommended to us by oor 
most revermid Primate. Wherefore, on affiurs of hi^ moment, 
we wiH call you to our presence in private, and listen to your 
opkdmi, whiim, if it sball ag^ with our own, we wUl deliver to 
the duster, aa emanating mrectl^ from oursaiviv: tfans spariig 
yon, dearest broiher, that eemmiig victoCT ^ ’iridch is so apt to 
enMDder ^iritaal prids and avoidmg onrwlves thetomptotton ef 
fiUlag into tiiat modest farility of o^nion, whereby our sIBee is 
leaMned and enr person (were that m consequenoe) rendered less 
Smportant to the eyes of the comiminity over which we n r e ri d e.” 

KotanlhstoiiAip|r''tiie hi|^ notaons whidi, Ma rigid CSathelie, 



THE MONASTERY. 


119 

I^itber Euslaoe entertained ol the aaerament of confesaon, aa hie 
dnujcdi calki it, there was some danger that a sense of the ridicu' 
lone might have stolen on him, when he heard his Superior, with 
«idi ample cunning, lay out a little plan for availing himself of 
the Sub-Frior*s wisdom and experience, while lie diould take the 
whole credit to himself. Yet his conscience immediately told him 
that he was right. 

^ I riiould have thought more,” he reflected, " of the spiritual 
Superior, and less of the individual. - 1 should have sprasd my 
mantle over the frailties of my spiritual &ther, and done what *1 
might to support his character, and, of course, to extend his uti* 
lity among flie brethren, as w'ell as with others. The Abbot 
cannot be numbled, but what the community must be humbled in 
his person. Her boast is, that over all her children,, especially 
over those called to places of distinction, she can diffuse those 
gpfts which are necessary to render them iUnstrious.” 

Actuated by these sentiments, Father Eustace frankly assented 
to the charge which his Superior, even in that moment of autho¬ 
rity, had rather intimated than made, and signified his humble 
aequioBoenoe in any mode of communicating his counsel which 
might be most agreeable to the Lord Abbot, and might best 
remove from himself all temptation to glory in his'own wisdom. 
He then prayed the reverend Father to assign him such penance 
as might beet suit his offence, intimating at the same time, that he 
had already fasted the whole day. 

^ And it is that 1 complain of,” answered the Abbot, instead of 
riving him credit for his abstinence ; ” it is these very penances, 
Msts, and virils^ of which we complain; as tending only to gene¬ 
rate airs and fumes of vanity, which, ascending fiom the stomach 
into the head, do but puff us up with vain-glory and self-opinion. 
It is meet and beseeming that novices shorid imdergo fasts and 
vigils ; for some part of every community must fast, and young 
stomal may best endure it Besides, in them it abates wicked 
thoughts, and the derire of worldly 'delights. But^ reverend 
brother, for those to fast who are dead and mortified to the world, 
as I and tiiou, is work of supererogation, and is but the matter of 
qiiritual prid^ Wherefore, 1 enjoin thee, most reverend Inrother, 
go to the buttery, and drink two cups at least of g^ wine, eating 
vnti^ a comfortable morsel, sndi as may best suit thy tai^ and 
stemaefa. And in respect thine opinion of thy own wisdom 
hath at times made thee leu conformable to, and oompanionahle 
with, die weaker and less learned brethren, I enjoin tl^, during 
the eaid repast, to choose for thy oompi^on ourreverend brother 
NiooJaa^ and without intemipnon or impatience, to listen for a 
ateiefeen hour to fauNiamtion, aonomung those thinn which 
befell in the times of our venerable predeoesaor. Abbot ugilram, 
on udmae oeri. may Heaven have mercy! Ai^ for saw holy 
exereuee as may farther advantage your soul, and exfnate too 
foulti whereof you have eontritely and humbly avowed yoonelf 
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guilty, we will ponder upon that matter, and announce onr will 
unto you the next morning.” 

It was remarkable, that after thia meroorahle evening, the 
feelhigg of the worthy Abbot towards his adviser were much more 
kindly and friendly than when he deemed the Sub-Prior the 
impeccable and inuulible person, in whose garment of virtuo and 
wisdom no flaw was to be discerned. It seemed as if this avowal 
of his own imperfections had recommended Father Eustace to the 
^endahip of the Superior, although at tlie same time this increase 
of benevdence was attended vrith some circamstances, which, to 
a man of the Sub-Prioria natural elevation of mind and temper, 
were more grievous than even undergoing the legends of the dull 
and verbose Father Nicolas. For instance, the Abbot seldom 
mentioned him to the other monks, withont designing him our 
beloved Brother Eustace, poor man !—and now and then he used 
to warn the younger brethren againat the snares of vain-glory 
and spiritual pride, which Satan sets for the more rigidly right¬ 
eous, witii such loote and demonstrations as did all but expressly 
designate the Sub-Prior as one who had fallen at one time under 
such delusions. Upon these occasions, it required aU the votive 
obedience of a monk, all the philosophical discipline of the schools, 
and all the patience of a Chnstian, to enable Father Eustace to 
endure the pompous and patronizing parade of bis honest, but 
somewhat thick-headed Superior. He began himself to be 
desirous of leaving the Monastei^, or at least he manifestly 
declined to interfere with its afiairs, in that marked and authori¬ 
tative manner, which he had at first practised. 


CHAPTER XL 

You oall thu education, do you not ? 

Why Hit the forced of a herd of buUocka 
Before a dioutlng drover. The glad van 
Move on at ease, and pauae a wlule to snatidi 
A paning moTBel feim the dewy gieenawaM, 

While all the blows, the oatha, the hidlgnationt 
Fall on tlie croupe of the ill-fated lanwd 
That cnpplaBln the rear. 

Obi Plaif. 

Two or three years glided on, daring which the stonn of the 
approidiing alteration in church government became each day 
louder and more perilous. Owing to t^ dremnstances wbibh we 
Imve intimated m the end of the last chapter, the Sub-Prior 
Eustaee iqmeared to have altered oonsideEafa^ his habits of life. 
He aftirdea,on rU extraordins^ occasions, to the Abbot, whether 
or ha Ihe aBeembled Chapter, the support hfe wisdom 

and experienee; but in his ordinary habits he seemed now to 
more for hunself, and less for the commanity, than had been 
his fotnier praetiee. 
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He often absented himself for whole days from the eonvent; 
and as the adventure of Glendearg dwelt deeply on his memory, 
he was repeatedly induced to visit that lonely tower, and to take 
an interest in the orphans who had their shelter nndcr its roof. 
Besides, ho felt a deep anxiety to know whether the volume which 
he had lost, when so strangely preserved fhom the lance of the 
murderer, had again found its way back to the Tower of Glen- 
dearg. " It was stran]^,” he thought, " that a spirit,” for Bu(di 
ho could not help judging the being whose video he had heard, 

should, on the one side, seek the advancement of here^, and, 
on the other, interpose to save the life of a aealous Gstholic 
priest.” 

But from no inquiry which he made of the various inhabitants 
of the Tower of Glendearg could he learn that the copy of the 
translated Scriptures, for which he made such diligent inquiry, 
had again been seen by any of them. 

In the meanwhile the good father’s occasional visita were of no 
small consequence to Edward Glendinning and to Mary Avenel. 
The former displayed a power of apprehending and retaining 
whatever was taught him, which filled Father Eustace with admi¬ 
ration. He was at once acute and industrious, alert and accurate ; 
one of those rare comhinations of talent and mdustry, which are 
seldom united. 

It wras the earnest desire of Father Eustace that the exeelleat 


a ualities thus eariy displayed by Edward should be dedicated to 
le service of the church, to which he thought the youth’s own 
consent might be easily obtained, as he -was of a calm, contempla¬ 
tive, retired habit, and seemed to conrider knowledge as the prin¬ 
cipal object, and its enlargement as the greatest pleasure, in lifb. 
As to the mother, the Sub-Prior had litue doubt that, trained aa 


she was to view tiie monks of Saint Mary’s with sudi profound 
reverence, she would bo hut too happy in an opportunity of 
enrolling one of her sons in its honoured commumty. But the 
good Father proved to he mistaken in both these particulars. 

When he spoke to Elspeth Glendinning of that which a mother 
best loves to hear—-the proficieney and abilities of hmr son— ahe 
listened with a delighted ear. But when Father Eustace hinted 
at the duty of dedicating to the service of the dwrch, talents 
wlddi seemed fitted to deSfend and adorn it, the dame endeavoured 
always to diift the subject; and when preaaed fiurther, enlarged 
on her own incapadly, as a lone woman, to manage the feu; on 
the ad-vantage which her nei^bouraof the townsh^ were often 
taking of her unjmtectod state, and on the wirii dm bad that 
Edwm might fiU hia father's place, remain in the tower, and 
dose her eyes. 

On such occarions the Sub-Frior would answer, that even in a 
woridiy point of view the wrelfare of the family wodd be besteim- 
sulted by one of the sons mitering into the ciommuiuly of Saint 
Blary’s, aa it was not to be supposed that he wonld fiu! to 



THE MONASTERY. 


122 


hu fiuDily the important protection wludi he ooi^ Hien eaaily 
extend towards them. What could be a more pleasing prospect 
than to see him high in honour ? or what more sweet than to ^ve 
the last duties rendered to her by a son, revered for his holiness 
of Efe and exemplary manners I Besides, he endeavoured to 
impress upon the dame that her eldest son, Halbert, whose Ixdd 
temper and headstrong indulgence of a wandering humour, 
rendered him incapable of learning, was, for that reason, as well 
as that he was her oldest bom, fittest to bustle through tlie affairs 
of the world, and manage the httle fief. 

Ehpeth durst not directly dissent from what was proposed, for 
fear of giving displeasure, and yet she always had something to 
flay against i£ Halbert, she said, was not l^e any of the neigh¬ 
bour boys— he was taller by the head, and stronger by the hw, 
than any boy of his years witlim the Halidome. But he was fit 
for no peaceful work that could be devised. If he liked a book 
ill, he liked a plough or a pattle worse. He had scoured his 
fetber’a old broadsword — suspended it by a belt round his waist, 
and seldom stirred without it. He was a sweet boy and a gentle 
if spoken fair, but cross him and be was a bom devil. ** In a 
wora,” she said, bursting into tears, deprive me of Edward, 
good father, and ye bereave my house of prop and pillar ; for my 
heart tells me that Halbert will take to his father^s gates, and die 
bis father’s death.” 

When the conversation came to this crisis, the good-humoured 
monk was always content to drop the discuarion for tho time, 
trusting some opportunity would occur of removing her preju- 
^oes, fw such he thought them, against Edward’s proposed desti¬ 
nation. 

When, leaving the mother, the Sub-Prior addressed himself to 
the son, animating his zeal for knowledge, and pointing out how 
amj^y it might be gratified should he agree to holy orden, 
he found the samp repugnance which Dame Elspeth had exhibited. 
Edward pleaded a want of sufficient vocation to so serious a pro¬ 
fession— his reluctance to leave his mother, and other objections, 
whidi the Sub-Prior treated as evasive. 


** I |dainly perceive,” he said one day, in answer to them, ** that 
the devil has his factors as well as Heaven, and that tiiey are 
equally, or, alas 1 the former are TOihaps more active, in be¬ 
speaking for their master the first of the market. I trust, young 
man, tfaat neither idleness, nor licentious plearare, nor the love 
of woridly nun end wmrldly grandeur, the chief baits with whudi 
tiwipeat Fuher of souls oonceals his hook, ere the eausea of your 
dflfllniii^ the career to which 1 would incite you. But above aU 
t trust— above all 1 hope—that the vanity of superior knowledge 
—•ain with which thou who have made profideiu^ in Wrntog 
MB nmat frequent^ beoet—has not led you into the awfel hanra 
ef Hetrsiing to the dangenms doetrinee which an now afloat con- 
oeihiBg rdigien. Be^ for you that you wen aa groealy igno- 
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rant as the beaata which perish, than that the pride of knowledije 
shofnld induce you to lend an ear to the voice of the heretics.” 
Edward Gtondhining listened to the rebuke with a downcast look, 
and failed not, when it was conduded, earnestly to vindicate him¬ 
self from the charge of having pushed his studies into any subjects 
which the Church inhibited ; and so the monk was left to form 
vam conjectures respecting the cause of his reluctance to embrace 
the monastic state. 

It is an old proverb, used by Chaueer, and quoted by Eliza¬ 
beth, that ** the greatest clerks are not the wisest men and it is 
as txue as if the poet had not rhymed, or the queen reasoned on 
it. If Father Eustace had not had his thoughts turned so much 
to tlie progress of heresy, and so httle to what was paasing in the 
tower, he might have re^, in the speaking eyes of Mary Avenel, 
now a girl of fourteen or ^teen, reasons whidi might diriucline 
her youthful companion towards the monastic vows. I have said, 
that she also was a promudne pupil of the good father, upon whom 
her innocent and infantine beauty had an effect of which he was 
himself, perhaps, unconscious. Her rank and expectations en¬ 
titled her to bo taught the arts of readmg and writing;—and 
each lesson which we monk assigned her was omned over in 
company with Edward, and by him cxplauied and re'-expUuned, 
and ogam illustrated, until slie became pesfectly mistress of it. 

In the beginning of their studies. Halbert had been their 
school companion. But the boldness and impatience of his dis- 
porition -soon quarreled with an occupatitni in which, without 
assidnity and unremitted attention, no progress was to be ex¬ 
pected. Tlie Sub-Prior’s viuts were at irngular intervals, and 
often weeks would intervene between them, m which case Hal¬ 
bert was sure to for^ all tiiat luul been prescribed for him to 
leam, and much wmch he had partly acquued before. His deft- 
ciendeB on these occasions gave him pain, but it was not of that 
sort whiidi produces amendment. 

For a time, hke all who are fond of idleness, he endeavoured 
to detach the attention of his brother and Mary Avenel from 
their task, rather than< to learn his own, and euw dialoguea as 
the following would ensue. 

** Take your bonnet, Edward, and make haste — the Laird of 
Cohnslie is at the head of the glen with his hounds.” 

I care not, Halbe:^” answered the younnr Inrother; ** two 
brace of dogs xnay kill a deer without my being there to see 
them, and 1 must help Mary Avenel with her lesson.” 

^ Ay! yon will lab^ at the monk’s lessons till you turn asonk 
ywra^” answered Halfaari —** Mary, will you go with me, and 
1 will ahew you the eushat’a nest I told you of V* 

“ 1 cannot with you, Halbert,” answered Mary, ** because 1 
most study this kason—it will talm me long to leani it— I am 
sorry 1 am so didl, for if I eould get my taak as ihst as Edward, 
1 il^d like to go with you.” 
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**Should you indeedV* said Halbert; *‘then I will wait for 
you—and, what is more, 1 wUl try to get my lesson also.” 

With a smilo and a tdgh he took up the primer, and began 
heavily to con over the task which had Men assigned him. As if 
banished firom die society of the two others, he sat sad and aoh> 
tary in one of the deep window-recesses, and after in vain strug¬ 
gling with the difficnlties of his task, and his disinclination to learn 
^ he found himself involuntarily engaged in watching the move¬ 
ments of the other two students, instead of toiling any longer. 

The picture which Halbert looked upon was delightful in itself, 
but smnehow or other it afforded very little pleasure to him. 
The beautiful girl, with looks of simple, yet earnest anxiety, was 
bent on disent^gling those intricados wmch obstructed her pro¬ 
gress to knowledge, and looking ever and anon to Edward for 
assistance, while, seated close by her side, and watchful to remove 
every obstacle from her way, he seemed at once to be proud of 
the progress which his pupil made, and of the assistance which 
ne was able to render her. There was a bond betwixt &em, a 
strong and interesting tie, tlie desire of obtaining knowledge, &e 
pride of surmounting difficulties. 

Feeling most acutely, yet ignorant of the nature and source 
of his own emotions, Halb^t could no longer endure to look upon 
this quiet scene, bnt, starting up, dashed his book from him, and 
exclaimed aloud, " To the fiend 1 bequeath all books, and tiie 
dreamers that nudee them!—I would a score of Southrons would 
come im the glen, and we ehould learn how little all this mutter¬ 
ing ana scribbling is worth.” 

Mary Avenel and his beother started, and looked at Halbert 
with surprise, while he went on with great animation, his features 
Bwellxng, and the tears starting into his eyes as he spoke .—“ Yes, 
Mary—I wish a score of Southrons came up the gten this very 
day; and you should see one good hand, and one good sword, do 
more to protect you, than all the books that were ever opened, 
and all the pens that ever grew on a goose’s wing.” 

Mary looked a httle aurprised and a little mdttened at his 
vehraumoe, but instantly replied affectionately, "You are vexed, 
Halber^ b^use you do not get your leaaon so fast as Edward 
oan; and so am I, for I am as stupid as you—But come, and 
Edward riiall rit betwixt us and teach us.” 

"He riisU not tearii me,” said Halbert, in the aame angry 
mood;" I never can teach him to do any thing that ia honour¬ 
able and manly, and he ahall not teach me any of his monkiah 
tridca.x~l hate tiie monks, with fheir drawling nasal tone like so 
Btany and Ibeir long blaric petticoats like so many womoa, 
and thrir revm<e&oes, and their lordships, and their lacy vassak^ 
tiuU do nothhtt bnt peddle in the nure plough and harrow 
fiom Yule to fiUohakmas. 1 wiU eaU none lord, but him who 
wears a sword to make his title good; and 1 wifi call none man, 
birilm that oan bear hiouelf manlike and masterful.** 
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For Heaven’s sake, peace, brother I” »ud Edward; if siirh 
words were taken up and reported out of the house, itxey would 
be our mother’s ruin.” 

" Report them yourself then, and they will be your making, 
and nobody’s marring save mine own. Say that Halbert Glen- 
dinning will never be vassal to an old man with a cowl and 
diaven crown, while there are twenty barons who woar casque 
and plume that lack bold followers. Let them grant you these 
wretched acres, and much meal may they bear you to make your 
Arockaa.” He left the room hastily, but instantly returned, and 
continued to speak with the same tone of quicw and irritated 
feeling. " And you need not tliink so much, neither of you, and 
e^cmlly you, ^ward, need not think so much of your parch¬ 
ment book there, and your cunning in rea^g it. By my faith, 
I will soon learn to read as well as you; and—for 1 know a 
better teacher tlian your mm old monk, and a better book than 
his printed breviary; and rince you like scholarcraft so well, 
Maxy Avenel, you shall see whether Edward or 1 have most of 
ik” He left the apartment, and came not again. 

" What can be the matter with him 1” said Maxy, foDowinff 
Halb^ with her eyes from the window, as with hasty and 
unequal steps he ran up the wild glen — ** Where* can your 
brother be going, Edwaxd f—what booki—what teacher does 
he talk of!” 

** It avails not guessing,” said Edward. " Halbert is angry, 
ho knows not why, and speaks of he knows not what; let us go 
again to our lessons, and he will come home when he has tired 
hmarif with scrambling among the eraes as usual.” 

But Mary’s anxiety on account of Hidbert seemed more deeply 
rooted. She declined prosecuting the task in which they 1^ 
been so pleauungly engaged, under tho excuse of a headach; nor 
could Edward prevail upon her to resume it a^n that morning. 

Meanwhile Halbert, his head unbonneted, mis features swelled 
with jealous anger, and the tear sbll in his eye, sped np the wild 
and upper extremity of the little valley of Glendearg with tho 
speed of a roebuck, cbooring, as if in desperate defiance of the 
difficulties of the way, the wildest and most dangerous paths, and 
vt^mtarilv exporing himself a hundred times to dangers whirii 
he might have escaped by turning a little aside from them. It 
seemed as if he wished his course to be as straight as that oi the 
arrow to its mark. 

He arrived at length in a narrow and secluded cfruck, or de^ 
ravme, which ran down into the valley, and contributed a scanty 
rivukt to the supply of the brook with which Glendearg is 
watered. Up this m sped with the same predpitate haste whteh 
had marked nia departure from the tower, nor did be pauM and 
look around until he had readied the fountain firom whidi the 
rivulet had its rise. 

Here Halbert stopt riior^ and cast a gloomy, and ahnost a 
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frightened glance around him. A huge rock rose in front, from 
a aeft of wmch grew a wild holly^tree, whose dark Kjreen bnmches 
rusiled over tiie spring which arose beneath. The hanks on 
either hand rose so nigh, and approached each other so closely, 
tliat it was only when the sun was at its meridian height, and 
during the summer solstice, that its rays could readi the bottom 
of the chasm in which he stood. But it was now summer, and 
the hour was noon, so that the unwonted reflection of the sun 
was dancing in the pellucid fountain. 

" It is the season and the hour,” said Halbert to himself;" and 

now I-1 might soon become wiser than Edward with all his 

pains! Mary should see whether he alone is fit to be consulted, 
and to sit by her side, and hang over her as she reads, and point 
out every word and every letter. And she loves me letter than 
him—I am sure site does—for riio comes of noblo blood, and 
scorns sloth and cowardice. — And do I myself not stand here 
slothful and cowardly as any priest of them all t —Why should I 
fear to call upon ws form—this shape t—Already have I 
endured the rision, and why not again 1 —What can it do to me, 
who am a man of htli and limb, and have by my side my father’s 
sword I Does my heart beat—do my hairs bristle, at the thou^t 
of calling up a painted shadow, aud how should T &ce a band of 
Southrons in flesh and blood 1 By the soul of the first Glendin- 
nins, I will make proof of the charm!” 

He cast the leatiiern brogue or buskin from his right foot, 

K ' d himself in a firm posture, unsheathed his sword, and first 
g around to collect his resolution, he bowed three times 
d^berately towards the holly-tree, and as often to the little foun¬ 
tain repeating at the same time, with a determined voice, the fol¬ 
lowing riiyme: 

** Thrice to the holly brake— 

Tlmce to the well:— 

I bid tliee awake, 

White Meld of Avcael I 

Noob glcami on the Lake- 
Noon glows on the Fell- 
Wake thee, 0 wake. 

White Maid of Avenel!” 

These fines were hardly uttere^ when there stood the 
of a female clothed in white, within three steps of Halbert 
dinning. 

*' 1 gaew’twaa lirighttol there to aee 
A lady richly clad at ihe— 

Bcauwiil eueedlngly.”* 


* Cotoiidge'9 CltriitobcUc, 
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CHAPTER XI1. 


Then '■ eomellilnK in that ancient nipentition, 

Which, erring as ft is, our fancy loves. 

The spring tliat, with its thousand crystal bubbleSt 
Bunts from the bosom of some desert ruck 
In secret solitude, may well be demn’d 
The haunt of something purei, more refined, 

And mightier than ourKivea. 

OldPki». 

Youno Halbert Olendinning had Bcarccly pronounoed the 
mystical riiynies, tlian, as we have mentioned in tlic oonduiiion 
of the last chapter, an appearance, as of a beautiful female, 
dressed in white, stood within two yards of him. His terror for 
the moment overcame his natural courage, as well as the strong 
resolution which he had formed, that tlie firare whi^ he had 
now twice seen should not a third time daunt him. But it would 
seem tliere is something thrilling and abhorrent to flesh and blood, 
in the consciousness that we stand m presence of a being in fmrm 
Lkc to ourselves, but so different in iamiltics and nature, that we 
can neither understand its purposes, nur calculate its moans of 
pursuing them. 

Halbert stood silent and gasped for breath, bis hairs erecting 
themselves on his head — his mouth op(;n—his eyes fixed, am^ 
as the sole remaining sim of hb late determined puipose, hb 
swrord pointed towards the appmtion. At length, with a voice 
of ineffable sweetness, the White Lady, for by that name we 
shall distinguish thb being, sung, or rather chanted, the following 
lines:— 

“ Youth of tlie dark aye, whnefore didst thou call me * 

, Wherefore art thou ben, if terron can appal thee t 

He tiiat eeeha to deal with us must know nor fear nor failing I 
To coward and churl our speech Is dark, our glfte are unavailing. 

The breeae that brought me hilJier now, mint sweep Egyptian ground. 

The fleecy chmd on which I ride for Amby la bound: 

The fleecy cloud la drifting by, the breeze sigha for ray stay, 

For 1 must sail a thousand miles before the close of day.'* 

The astonishment of Halbert began once more to ^ve way to 
hb resolution, and he gained voice enough to say, though with a 
faltering accent, " In the name of God, what art thou V* The 
answer was in melody of a different tone and measure 

What 1 am 1 must not show— 

What 1 am thou coiUdst not know—< 

Something betwixt heaven and hell— 

Something that neither stood nor fell— 

Something that tfarongli thy wit or uW 
May worit thee good—may work fliee HI. 

IVefther substaaM quite, nor shadow, 

Haunting Icmcly moor and meadow, 

Danemg by tiie haunted spring, 

BuUng eu the wh&dwlnd^ 
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Aping tn fantMtic bdilon 
Eveiy change of human pamlou, 

'Willie o’er our frown mindi they pius, 

Lthe rtiadowi from the mirror'd ghisa. 

Wayward, fickle li our mood, 

Hovering betwixt bad and good, 

Happier than toef'dated man, 

Living twenty tioiei hii span: 

Far leas liappy, for we have 
Help nor hope beyond the grave' 

Man awahcB to Joy or lomw; 

Oura the deep that knowi no morrow. 

Thia la all that 1 can ahew— 

Tliia u all that thou mayeit know. 

The White Lady paused, and appeared to await an answer; 
but, as Halbert heutated how to frame his speech, the vision 
■eemed gradually to fade, and become more and more incor¬ 
poreal. Justly guessing this to be a symptom of her disappear¬ 
ance, Halbert compelled himself to say,—"Lady, when 1 saw 
you in the glen, and when you brought back the black book of 
Mary of Avenel, thou didst say I should ono day learn to 
it 

The White Lady replied, 

" Ay! and I taught thee the word and the apell. 

To waken me here by the Fairiea’ Well. 

But thou liaat loved the heron and hawk, 

More than to aeek my haunted walk t 
And thou haat loved the lanoe and the iword. 

More than good text and holy word; 

And tliou hast loved the deer to track, 

More than the llnea and the lettera black; 

And thou art a ranger of ioobb and of wood. 

And aeomeat the nurtnre of gentle blood." 

" I will do so no longer, fair maiden,” said Halbert; " I dem 
to learn; and thou didst promise me, that when I did so desire, 
thou wouldst be my helper; I am no longer afraid of thy pre- 
seaoe, and 1 am no longer regardless of instruction.” As he 
uttered these words, the figure of the White Maideh grew 
gradually as distinct as it had been at first; and what had well- 
nigh faded into an ill-defined and colourless shadow, again 
Bssmned an appearance at least of corporeal consistency, although 
the hues were loss vivid, and the outlie of the figure leas distinct 
and defined—so at least it seemed to Halbert—than those of 
an ordinary inhabitant of the earth. "Wilt thou grant my 
request,** he said, "fair Lady, and give to my keraing the hdy 
book whidb Mary of Aven^ dm bo cdten wept for I” 

The White JaiAy replied: 

“ Tlqr oiaven fear my taith acenaed, 

TUneMlehood my tniat ahuaad; 

Be that dmwa to harbour late. 

Mart aleqp wHboak, or baiM the gate. 

There la a Mar far tboe wMdi bttm’d, 

Ita Infliuuoa wanea, ita coucaa ia tun’d; 

Valour and conrtancy aknie 

Oan bring thee back tin disiiee tliat*a flown." 
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“ If I have been a loiterer, Lady,” onai^crcd joung Glondm- 
iiijig, **thou slialt now find me n^iUing to preiiB forward i\ith 
double speed. Other thoughts have hllcd my mind, other thouglits 
have engaged my heart, within a brief period—and by lleii\en, 
other occupations shall henceforward iul up my time. I have 
lived ill this day tlie space of years — 1 came hitlier a boy — 1 
Will return a man—a uitin, such as may converse not only with 
Ins own kind, but with whatever God permits to bo \ isible to him. 
1 will learn the contents of that mysterious volume — 1 will loam 
why tlie Lady of A vend loved it — why the priests foared, and 
would have stolen it—why thou didst twice recover it from 
their hands. — What mystery is wrapt in it ? — Speak, I conjure 
thee!” The lady assumed au air peculiarly sad and solemn, as 
drooping her head, and folding her arms on her bosom, she 
replied: 

“ Witliin tliat awful volume bea 
The niyatery of myateries I 
llajiinost tliey of human race. 

To vhliom (jitd has granted grace 
To read, to lenr, to hope, to pray, 

To lift the latch, and force the way; 

And bettor had they ne'er bevn bom, 
tVho read to doubt, or road to icom " 

**Give me tho volume, Lady,” said young Glondinning. 
“ They coll me idle — tliey call me dull — in this pursuit my 
industry shall not fiiil, nor, with God*s blessing, shall my under¬ 
standing. Give mo the volume.” The apparition again replied: 

** Many a bthom dark and deep 
1 have laid the book to sleep, 

Ethereal ttres around it glowing— 

Etl,>' I ■ '111 i' nvir fl >u. .r — 

11 ••ikt ••fll, ui'p 

All tlimgH revere. 

Each in hi<t sphere, 

Rave man for wnom 'twas giv'n: 

Lend thy hand, and thou shall spy 
Things ne'er teen by mortal eye.’* 

Halbert Glonduming boldly reached his hand to the White 
liAdy. 

** Feorest thou to go with me 1” she said, as his hand trembled 
at the soft Mid cold touch of her own— 

** Fearest thou to go with me ’ 
fitill It II free to thee 
A peasant to dwell; 

Tliou niayst drive tlie dull steer. 

Ana chase tlw king’s deer. 

But never more come near 
This haunted well.** 

" If what ^ou aayest be true,” said the undaunted boy, *'iny 
destmies are higher than thine own. There shall be neither weU 
nor wood which I dare not visit. No fear of aught, natural or 
supernatural, ahal T bar my path through my native valley.” 

He had aearoe uttered tee wordi^ when they both deseeuded 
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thnra^h the earth with a rapicUiy which took away Halbert’s 
breath and every other aensation, saving that of being hurried on 
with the utmost velocity. At length they stopped witli a shook 
so sudden, tliat the mortal joumeyer through this unknown space 
must have been thrown down whh violence, had he not been up¬ 
held by his supernatural companion. 

It was more than a minute, ere, looking around him, he beheld 
a grotto, or natural cavern, composed of tlie most splendid spars 
and crystals, which returned in a thousand prismatic hues the 
light of a brilliant flame that glowed on an altar of alabaster. 
This altar, with its fire, formed the central point of the grotto, 
which was of a round form, and very high in the roof, resembling 
in some respects tlic dome of a cathodr^. C'-orrespundiug to the 
four points of the compass, tliore went off four lung galleries, or 
arcades, constructed of tlie same brilliant niateriaLb with the dome 
itself, and tlie termination of wliich was lust in darkness. 

No human imagination can conceive, or words suffice to 
describe, tlie glorious radiance, wdiirh, shut iiercH.‘ly forth by the 
flame, was returned from <(||o many hundred thousand points of 
rLflcction, afforded by tlie 'i^parry pillars and their numerous 
angular crystals. Tho fire itself did not remain steady and 
unmoved, but rose and fell, sometimes ascending in a bi^liant 
pjTomid of condensed flamo half way up tho lofty expanse, and 
again fading into a softer and more rosy hue, and liovering, as it 
were, on the surface of tlie altar to collect its strength for another 
pow^ul exertion. There was no visible fuel by whirii it was 
fed, nor did it emit either smoke or vapour of any kind. 

What was of all the most remarkable, tho black volume so 
often mentioned lay not only unconsumed, but untouched in tho 
sh'ghtest degree, amid this intensity of fire, which, wlide it seemed 
to be of force sufficiout to melt adamant, had no effect whatever 
on the sacred book thus subjected to its utmost influence. 

Tlie White Lady, having paused long enough to let young Glen- 
dmning take a complete survey of what was around him, now 
said in her usual chant, 

“ Here Kes the volume tliou boldly hast snu^t; 

Touch it, and take it,—'twill dearly be bou^t!” 

Familiarized in some degree with marvels, and deqiorately 
desirouB of shewing the courage he liad boasted, Halbert plunged 
his liand, without hesitation, into the flame, trusting to the 
rapidity of the motion, to match out the voBime before the fire 
could greatly affect him. But ho was much disappointed. The 
Same instantly caught upon his sleeve, and though he withdrew 
his hand immediately, yet his arm was so dreiuUhlly scorched, 
that he had well-nig^ screamed with pain. He suppressed the 
natural expression of anguirii, however, and only intimated the 
s|»ny whira he felt by a contc^on and a muttered groan. The 
Wfaife Lady paseod her cold hand ovm his am, and, ere she had 
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finished the following metrical chant, his pain had entirely gone, 
and no mark of t^e scorching was visible : 

‘ ‘ Rash tliy dead, 

AlortuI weed 

To imxnortiil flaniM appl}{ug; 

Jtiulier IrUHt 
Has tiling of dmt, 

On hifl own weak worth reljrfng ‘ 

Stnp thee of such fences vain, 

Btrip, and prove thy luck again ’* 

Obedient to what he understood to be tlie meaning of his con¬ 
ductress, llalbcrt bared his arm to the shoulder, throwing down 
the remains of his sleeve, which no sooner touched the floor on 
which he stood than it collected itstdf together, shrivelled itself 
up, and was without any visible fire reduced to light tinder, 
which a sudden breath of aind disperiied into empty space. The 
White Lady, observing tlio surprise of the youth, immediately 
repeated — 


*' Mortal warp and mortal woof. 

Cannot brook tiiw < harmed roof, 

All that inortiil art hath wrought, 

111 uiir retiiniB to nought 
T' ii ■ .* 'd r *i'* - 1 - 

'll- 1 ... ■ • ■- .e.i> , 

All IS alter^ all u tlown, 

Nought stands fast but truth alono. 

Not for that tliy quest givi> o'ur' 

Courogo' prove thy chance once more ” 

Imboldenod by her words, llalbcrt Glcndinniug made a second 
effort, and, plunging his bare arm into the flame, took out tho 
sacred volume without feeling eitlioi* heat or inconvenience of 
any kind. Astonished, and ^most terrified at his own success, 
he beheld the flmne collect itself, and slioot up into one long and 
filial stream, which secincil as if it would ascend to the very roof 
of the cavern, and then, sinking as suddenly, became totally ex¬ 
tinguished. The deepest darkness ensued; but Halbert hM no 
time to consider his situation, for the White Lsdy had already 
caught his hand, and they ascended to upper air witli the same 
velocity with which thi^ had sunk into tlic earth. 

They stood by the fountiun in the Ckirri-nan-shian when they 
emerg^from the bowels of the eartli; but on casting a bewildered 
glance around liim, the youth was surprised to ob^ve, that the 
shadows had fallen far to the east, and that the day was well-nigh 
fi^enl He gazed on his conductress for explanation, but her 
figure beran to &de before his eyes—her cheeks grew paler, her 
features less dUridnet, her form became shadowy, and blended 
itself with the mist which was ascending the hollow ravine. What 
had late the symmetry of form, and £e delicate, yet clear hues 
of feminine beau^, now resembled the flitting and p^ ghost of 
some maiden who has died for love, as it is seen inwtiiietly and 
by moonlight^ hy her perjured lovm'. 
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** Stay, spirit!” said the youth, imboldened by his success iu 
the subterranean dome," thy kin^ess must not leave me, as one 
encumbered with a weapon he hnou’s not how to wield. Thou 
must teach me the art to road, and to understand this volume; 
else what avails it me that I possess it 1” 

But the hgiurc of tlic White Lady still waned before his eye, 
until it became an ouUiiie as pale and indiatinot as that of the 
moon, when the winter morning is far advanced, and ere she had 
ended the following chant, she was entirely invisible :— 

“Alas! alas! 

Not oun the iirace 

These holy characters to tmee: 

Idle fonns of painted air, 

Not to in IS fdven to share 
Tlie imon beetow'd on Adam’s race! 

With pationce bide, 

Jfoaven wiU provide 
The fitting time, the fitting guide." 

Tbo form was already gone, and now tlie voice itself had 
melted away in melancholy cadence, softening, as if the Being 
who spoke had been slowly wafted from tlie spot where she had 
commenced her melody. 

It was at this moment that Halbert felt the extremity of the 
terror which he liad liitherto so manfully suppressed. The very 
necessity of exertion had mven him spirit to make it, and the 
presence of the mysterious Being, while it was a subject of fear 
in itself, had ncvertlielcss given him the sense of protection being 
near to him. It W'as w'hen he could reflect wim composure on 
wliat had passed, that a cold tremor shot across his limbs, his hair 
bristied, and he was afraid to look around lest he should find at 
his elbow something more frightful than tlie first vision. A 
breezo arising suddenly realized the beautiful and wild idea of 
the most imaginative of our modem bards *— 

It lann'd his Gheek, it raised liis hair, 

Like a meadow gale in spring; 

It mingled strangely with his (ran. 

Yet it felt like a welcoming. 

The youth stood rilent and astonished for a few minutes. It 
seemed to him that the extraordinaiy Being he had seen, half his 
terror, half his protectress, was still hovming on the mle which 
swept past him, and that she might again make herself sensibte 
to faiB organs of sight. ^ Speak 1*’ he smd, wildly tearing his anns, 
^ speak yet again—be once more present, lovely virion !—Ihxice 
have 1 now seen thee, yet the idea of Ihy mririble presence 
anxmd or beride me, makes my heart beat fiarier than if the eartili 
yawned and atve up a demon.*’ But neifhmr sound nor appear¬ 
ance indicsted file presence of the White Lady, andmothing pre- 
tematiiral beyond what he had already witneased, was again 


* Coleridto. 
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audible or visiblo. Halbert, in the meanwhile, by the very exer¬ 
tion of aj|;iun mviting tlie presence of tins mysteriouB Heiiig, liad 
recovered his natuzai audacity. He looked around once more, 
and resumed his solitary path down the valley mto whose recesses 
he had penetrated. 

Notlung could be more strongly contrasted than the storm of 
passion witli which he had bounded over stock and crag, in order 
to plunge himself into the Com-uan-Shian, and the sobered mood 
in which he now returned komoward. Industriously seeking out 
the most practicable path, not from a wisli to avoid danger, but 
that he might not by personal toil distract his attention, deeply 
fixed on the extraordmary scene which he had witnessed, lit the 
former case, ho had houglit by hazartl and bodily exertion to 
indulge at once the fiery excitation of passion, and to bani'^h the 
cause of the excitonieiit from his reooUectiun; while now he stu¬ 
diously avoided aU mterruption to his contemplative w'alk, lest the 
difficulty of the way should interfere witli, or disturb, his own 
deep reflections. Thus slow'ly pacuig fortli his course, witli the 
air of a pilgrim rather tlian of a deer-hunter, Halbert about tlie 
close of tlie evening regained his paternal tower. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

TliP Miller wna of manly make. 

To meet him wab na mows; 

There durst na ten cuine him to take, 
iMie noited he ttieir powa 

Clirut's Kirk on the Oreen. 

It was after sunset, as we have already stated, when Halbert 
Glendinniiig returned to the abode of his father. The hour of 
dinner was at noon, and that of supper about an hour after sunset 
at tliis period of tlie year. The former had passed witliout Hal¬ 
bert’s appearing; but this was no uncommon circumstance, for 
the diase, or any other'pastime which occurred, made Halbert a 
frequent neglecter of hours; and his mother, though angry and 
disapMinted when she saw him not at table, was so much acous- 
tomed to bis occasioual absence, and knew so little how to teach 
him more regularity, that a testy obsor^'ation was idmost all the 
eensuro with which such omissiona were visited. 

On the present occasion, how'ever, the wra& of good Dame 
Elsroth aofffed higher than usual. It was not merely on account 
of me special tup’s-head and trotters, the haggis and the ude of 
mutton, with which her table was set forth, but also because of 
the arrival of no less a person than Hob Miller, as he was uni- 
^^eesally termed, though uie man’s name was Happer, 

^ The object of the Miller’s visit to tlie Tower of Glendeazg was 
like the purpose of those embassieg whid) potentates send to ea^ 
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Other's courts, partly ostensible, partly politic. In outward 
show, Hobb came to visit his fiiends of the Halidome, and share 
the fentivity common amoni; country folk, after tlie bara-yard haa 
been filled, and to renew old iutiinacics by new conviviality. But 
in very truth he also came to have an eye upon the contents of 
each stack, and to obtain such information respecting the extent 
of the crop reaped and gutliered iii by each feuar, as might pre¬ 
vent the possibility of aMracted muffttret. 

All the w'orld knows that the cultivators of each barony or 
regality, temporal or spiritual, in Scotland, arc obliged to bring 
their corn to be grinded at the mill of tlie territory, for which 
tliey pay a heavy charge, called the intown mnlturea. ] could 
speak to tlie thirlage of inrecta et illata too, but let that pass. 
1 have said enoiigli to intimate that 1 talk not without book. 
Those of the Sucki’n, or oiitliralled ground, were liable in penal¬ 
ties, if, deviating from Uiis thirlage, (or tliraldum,) they curried 
their grain to another mill. Now such another null, erected on 
the lands of a lay-baron, lay within a tempting and convenient 
distance of Glcndearg ; and the Miller wras so obliging, and Ins 
charges so muderate, tliat it required Hub Miller’s utmost vigi¬ 
lance to prevent evasions of his right of monopoly. 

The most oHectual means he could devise was fins show of good 
fellowship and neighbourly friendsliip, — under colour of which 
he made his annual cruise through the barony— numbered evexy 
com stack, and computed its contents by tlie boll, so that he could 
give a slirowd hint afterwards whetlier or not the grist came to 
the right mill. 

Dame Elspcth, like her compeers, was obliged to take these 
domiciliary visits in tlie sense of politeness; but in her case they 
had not oecuned since her husband’s death, probably because the 
Tower of Glendearg was distant, and tliere was but a trifling 
quantity of arable or infield laud attached to ii. This year tlicre 
had been, upon some speculation of old Martin’s, several bolls 
sown in the out-field, which, the season being fine, had ripened 
remarkably well. Periiaps this circumstance occarioned the 
honest MiUer’s including Glendearg, on this occasion, in his annual 
round. 

Dame Glendinning received with pleasure a visit which she 
used formerly only to endure with patience ; and she had diax^d 
her view of ^e matter chiefly, if not entirely, because Hob bad 
bronght with him his daughtn M vsie, of w'hose features she could 
give BO idight an account, but vritose dress die had described so 
aeeuntely to the Sub-Prior. 

Hitherto this girl bad been an object of yerv trifling conddera- 
don in the eyes of the good widow; Wt the Sub-Priori particular 
and somewhat mysterious inquiries had set her brains to work on 
tbe subject of Myde of die Mill; and she had here asked a broad 
queatiou, and thm she had thrown out an innuendo, and there 
again she had gndaaUy led on to a oonverutioiioathesabjeotof 
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poor Mysie. And from all inquiries and invcstig;ati(>n8 she had 
collected, that Mysie was a dark-eyed laughter-loviiif; enchf with 
cheny-chet^ks, and a skin us white as her father’s finest bolted 
flour, out of which was made the Abbot’s own wastul-brcad. For 
her temper, sho sung and laughed from moiTiing to night; and 
fur her fortune, a matonal article, besides that which the Miller 
might liavc uiiiassed by moans of his proverbial golden thumb, 
Mysie was to inherit a good handsome lump of land, with u pro> 
sjiect of the mill and mill-iieres descf'iiding to iier husband on an 
easy lease, if a fair word were s]>okeu in season to the Abl)Ot,aiid 
to tihe Prior, and to the Sub-Prior, and to the Sacristan, and so 
forth. 

By turning and again turning ilicse advantages over in her 
own mind, Klspetli at length came to be of opnifon, tliat tJie only 
way to save her son Halbert from a. life of ** spur, spear, and 
snafle,” as they called that of the burder-nders, from Hie dmt of 
a cloth-yard shaft, or the loop of an ineh-cord, was. that lie 
should marry and settle, and that M)sie 1 tapper bliould bo las 
destined bride. 

As if to her wish, Hob Miller arrived on his stroiig-buUt mare, 
bearing on a pillion behind him die lovely Mysie, widi cheeks 
like a peony-rose, (if Dame Glonchnuing Imd ever seen one,) 
spirits all afloat with rublic coquetry, and a jirofusiuii of hair as 
black as ebony. The heau-idtai which Dame Gk'udinning hud 
been bodying fordi in her imagination, liecauie unex[x;ctodly 
realized in the buxom form of M)sic Ilapin^r, whom, in tlie 
course of half an hour, she settled upon os the maiden who was to 
fix the resduBS and untutored Halbert. True, Mysie, as the 
dame soon saw, was like to love dancing round a may'-pole as well 
as managing a domestic estublisliraeiit, and Halbert was hke to 
break more heads tlmn he would grind stacks of ci^ni. But then 
a miller should always be of manly make, and has been described 
so since the days of Chaucer and James 1. * Indeed to be able 
to outdo and bully the whole Suchen, (once more w'o use this bar¬ 
barous phrase,) in all athletic exercises, was one way to render 
easy the collection of riuos which men would have disputed with 
a less formidable champion. Then, as to die deficiencies of the 
miller’s wife, thd dame was of opinion diat they might be^supplied 
1^ the activity of the miller’s mother. ** 1 will keep house for 
tine young folk myself, fur the tower is grown very lonely/’ 

* The verae we Iiave chevseo for a motto, h from a poem Imputed to Jameo I. 
of Bcotland. Ai for the Miller who figures among tlie Canterbury pUgrims, 
beddee his sword and buckler, lie boaMed other attributes, all of wlticn, but 
espedally the last, shew that he relied more on the stirengtli of the outside than 
tint dTthe iufide of bis skuU. 

The miller wst a stoat cul fbr the nones, 

Fall big he wss of biwini. endein of Innmi i 
That pro>cd well, fbr wheresoeV he cam, 
at wreetllng he wold bear awmr the mm i 
He WM ifaort ahoalder'd, broad, a thiiJk knar; 

Thera n'aa no door thu ne n'old hesee ormr. 

Or break It ata ninnlng with his haad, fee. 
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thought Damo Glendinning, and to Uve near the kirk will hu 
nmir comfortable in my auld age — and then Edward may agree 
with his brother about tlie feu, more especially os he is a favourite 
with the Sub-Pnor, and tlien he mav live in the auld tower like 
his worthy father before him — and wba kens but Mary Aveiicl, 
high-blood as she is, may e’en draw in her stool to the ohimney- 
iiouk, and sit dov^n here for good and a' ^— It’s true slie has no 
tocher, hut the like of her for beauty and sense ne’er crossed iny 
eeii } and X lia^ o kond every ^ench in the Hahdome of St Mai^'’s 
— ay, and tlieir mothers that bore fliem — ay, she is a sweet and 
u lovely creature as ever tied snood over brown hair—ay, and 
then, though her undo keeps her out of her am for tho present 
time, yet it is to be tliought tlio gray-goobu hliaft will find a hole 
ill his coat of probf, as, God help us ! it has ilone in iiuny u better 
man’s — And, moreover, if they should stand on their pedigree 
and gentle race? Edward might say to tlu'm, that is, to her gentle 
kith and km, * wliilh o’ ye was her best friend when die come 
down tlie glen to Glciulearg iii a misty evening,/in a beast mair 
like a cuddie tliaii aught else T — And if they tax him witli 
churl's blood, Edward might say, that, furby the old proverb, how 

(lentle d(^tid 

Makes (lentlo bleid, 

yet, moreover, there comes no churl's blood from Gleudinning or 

Bry done; for, says Edward-” 

Tlie hoarse voice of the MiUer 'at this moment recalled tlie 
dame from her rc'verio, and compelled her to rememlter that if 
she meant to realize her airy castle, die must begin by laying the 
foundation in civility to her guest and his dauglitcr, whom she 
was at that moment most strangely ncgloctmg, though her whole 
plan turned on conciliating tlieir favour and good opinion, and 
that, ill fact, whilo arranging matters fur so intimate a union witli 
her company, she was Buffering them to sit unnoticed, and in thdr 
riding gear, as if abtmt to resume tlieir journey. ** And so I say, 
dame,” concluded the Miller, (for she had not marked tlie begin¬ 
ning of liis speech,) "an ye be so busied with your houBekep,or 
aught else, why, Myaie and 1 will trot our way down the glen 
again to Johnnie Broxmouth’s, who pressed ua right kindly to bide 
with him.” • 

Starting at once from her dream of marriages and miermar- 
riagea, mills, mill-lands, and baronies, Dame Elspeth felt for a 
moment like tlie milkmaid in tiie fable, when die overset the 
pitcher, on the contents of which so many golden dreams were 
foondsd. But the foundation of Dame Glmidinning’s hones was 
only tottering, not overthrown, and die hastoied to restore its 
eqimihriata. Instead of attempting to account for her absence ^ 
nund and want of attention to ner guests, which she might have 
foutid aometliing difficult, she assumed the offensive, hke an able 

g eneral when ha finds it necessary, by a bold attack, to diqiaiBe 
is weakness. 
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A loud exckmation sho made, and a passionate complaint alie 
set up against the unkindness of her old friend, who could for on 
instant doubt the heartiness of her welcome to luin and to Ids 
hopeful daughter ; and then to think of his goin^ buck to John 
Broxmoutli's, when the auld tower stood where it ,did, and had 
room m it for a friend or tuo in tlie worst of times—and he too 
a neighbour tliat his umquhile gossip Sution, blessed be his caat, 
used to think the best fnend he had in tlie Halidome ! And on 
she went, urging her complaint with so' much seriousness, tliat 
she had well-nigh imposed on herself as well as upon Hob Miller, 
who had no mind to take any thing in dudgeon ; and as it suited 
his plans to pass the night at Glendcarg, would have been equally 
contented to do so even had his reception been less vehemently 
hospitable. 

To all Elspetli’s expostulations on the uukindness of his propo¬ 
sal to leave her dw'elhng, ho answered composedly, “ Nay, dame, 
what could I tell ? ye might have had other grist to grind, for y« 
looked as if ye scarce saw us—or what know 11 ye might bear 
in mind the words Martin and T had about tho last barley ye 
sawed—for T ken dry multures* will sometimes stick in tlie 
throat. A man seeks hut his aw’n, and }et folk shall hold him for 
botli miller and miller's man, tliat is miliar and knave, f all the 
country over.” 

** Alas, that you will say so, neighbour Hob,” said Dame Elspctli, 
"or that Martin should have had any words with ^ou about tlie 
mill-dues! 1 will chide him roundly for it, T promise you, on 
the faith of a true widow. You know full well tliat a lone woman 
is sore put upon by her servants.” 

" Nay, dame,” said tlic Miller, unbuckling the broad belt wbidi 
made fast his cloak, and served, at the same time, to suspend by 
his side a swinging Andrea Ferrara, ** bear no grudge at Martin, 
for I bear none — 1 take it on me as a thing of mine office, to 
maintain my right of multure, lock, and goupeu. $ And reason 
good, for as the old song says, 

I live liy niy mill, God blew her, 

She% purciit, child, sud wife 

The poor old slilt, I am beholden to her for my living, and 
bound to stand by her, as I say to my mill-knaves, in right and 

* Dry muUurea were s fine, or oompeneation in money, for not grinding at the 
null ot the thiri. It wu, end is, accounted a veiatioiu exiicuon 
f Tile under miller, is in the langunge of thirlage, called the knave, which, 
indeed, swiitied originally his lad, (ITimM—G emuin,) but by degrees came to 
be tabm in a worse sense. In the old translations of the Bible, Fuii is made to 
tem himself the knave of our tiavfour. The allowance of inwi taken by the 
miller's servant was ailed knave-ship. 

t Tlie muHure wu the regular exaction for grinding the mal. The lock, 
rignuying a ■nail quantity, and thecuMp^, a handful, were addiUonal perquisttes 
derawded by the miller, and submittea to or rseuted by the Sn^kewr m eircum- 
stanew permitted. Tneu and otlier petty duu were ailed in geneial the 
Seqwd$ 
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in -wrong. And so should every honest fellow stand by bis bread¬ 
winner,— And so, Mysie, ye may doff your clr>ak since our 
neighbour is so kindly glad to see us—wh^, f think, we are as 
blime to see her—not one in the Halidomc pays thoir multures 
more duly, sequels^ arriago, and carriage, and mill-services, u^d 
and wont.” 

With that the Miller hung his ample cloak without farther 
ceremony ujion a hug(‘ pair of stag’s autlers, winch adorned at 
once the naked w'alh of the tower, and served for what we -vul¬ 
garly call cloak-pins. 

In the meantime Dame Elspeth assisted to disembarass the 
damsel whom she dostmed for her future daught('r-in-law, of her 
hood, mantle, and the rest of her ridmg gear, giving her to appear 
as beseemed the buxom daughter of the wealthy Miller, gay and 
goodly, in a white kirde, the seams of winch were imibroidcred 
with green silken laeo or fringe, entwined with some silver thread. 
An anxious glance did Elspetli cast upon the good-humoured face, 
which was now more fully shewn to hi*r, and was only oliscured 
hy a quantity of raven black hair, which the maid of the mill 
had restrained by a snood of green silk, embroidered witli silver, 
corresponding to the trimmings of lier kirtle. The countenance 
itself was exe.eediiigly comely—the eyes black, large, and 
roguishly good-humoured—tlie month was small—the lips well 
formed, though somewhat full—tho teeth were pearly white — 
and tho chin hod a very seducing dimple in it. The form be¬ 
longing to this joyous face was full and round, and firm and fair. 
It might becomo coarse and masciilino some years hence, which 
is tlia common fault of Scottish beauty ; but m Mysie's sixteenth 
}ear she liad the shape of a Hebe. The anxious Elapeth, with 
all her maternal partiality, could not help admitting within her¬ 
self, that a better man tiian Halbert might go farther and fare 
worse. She looked a little giddy, and Halbert was not nineteen ; 
still it was time he idiould be settled, for to that point file dame 
always returned ; and here was an excellent opportunity. 

The ample cunning of Dame Elspeth now c^iausted itself in 
commendations of her fair guest, from the snood, as tliey say, to 
the single-soled shoe. Mysiu listened and blushed with pleawre 
for file first five minutes ; but ere ten had elapsed, she rann to 
view the old lady’s compliments rather as subjects of mirth than 
of vanity, and was much more disposed to laugh at tiian to he 
flattered with them, for Nature had minglod ^ good-humour 
with whidi she had endowed the damsel with no snull portion of 
threwdness. Even Hob himself began to tire of hearing his 
dsa^tor’s praises, and broke in with, “ Ay, ay, she is a dever 
qnean enough ; and, were she five years older, she idm-R lay a 
keded sack on an aver * with e’er a lass in the HaUdome. l^t 
I have been looking for your two sons, dame. Men say downby 


■ Aver—property a hone of lalmiir. 
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that Halbert’s tuntcd e vrild sprm{;ald, aiid that wo may 
have word of him from Westmuroland one moonbglit night or 
another.” 

" God forbid, my good neighbour ; God, in his mercy, forbid !” 
said Dame Glcndinning camostly ; for it was touching the veiy 
key-note of her apprcliensions, to hint any probability that Hal¬ 
bert miglit become one of the inaraudcis so common in the age 
and comitry. But, fearful of having betrayed too much alarm on 
this subject, sho iniiuediately udiied; ^ That tliough, since the last 
rout at Pinkic-cleuch, she Imd been all ol a treniblo when a gim 
nr a spear was named, or when men sjMike of fighting ; yet, thanks 
to God and our Lady, her sons were like to liie and die honest 
and peaeelul tenants to the Abbey, us their fatlier might baie 
done, but for tliat awful hosting which ho wont forth to, with 
mony a bravo man tliat never ifturnod.'* 

** Ye need not tell me of it, dame,” said the Miller, " since I was 
there myself, and inado two pair oi legs (and those w'erc not mine, 
hut my man-'<4,) worth one paii of liands. I judged how it would 
be, when 1 saw our host break ranks, with rushing on through 
tliat brciken plouglied field, and so as the\ had made a pricker of 
me, I e’en pricked off with mysfdf while tlie play was good.” 

** A} f ay, neigiibour,” said the dame, ye were k) c u wise and a 
wary man ; if my Simon liad hail your wit, liu might have been 
here to speak about it this day ; but he was aye cracking of his 
good blood and his high kindred, and less would not serve him 
tfaMi to bide the bang tu the last, witli the carls, and knights, and 
squires, that had no wives to grout for them, or else had wives 
that cared not how soon they wore widows ; but that is not for 
the like of us. But tuucliing my sou Halbert, there is no fear of 
him ; for if it should bo his misfortune to he in the like case, he 
lias iiic best jiair of heels in tlie Hahdome, and could run almost 
as fast as your mare herself.” 

** Is this he, neighbour 1” quoth tlie Miller. 

" No,” replied Uie inofficr ; that is my youngest son, Edward, 
who con read and write Uke the Lord Abbot himself, if it were 
not a sin to say so.” 

** Ay,” Biud tlw Miller ; ** and is that the young clerk tlie Sub- 
Prior thinks so much of! they say he will conic far ben that lad ; 
wha kens hut he may come to be Sub-Prior himself 1-—as broken 
a ship has come to land.” 

^ To be a Prior, neighbour Miller,” said Edward, " a man 
must first be a priest, and for that 1 judge 1 have little vocation.” 

** He will take to the plcugh-pettle, neighbour,” said the 
dame; ** and ao will Halbert too, T trust. I wish you saw Hal¬ 
bert.— Edward, where ia your brother 1” 

Huntings I tliink,? replied Edward ; "at least he left us thk 
momiiig to ^oiu the Laird of Colmslie and his hounds. I have 
heard £em raying in the glen all day.” 

" And if 1 had brard that music,” said the Miller, "it would 
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have done my heart good, ay, and may be token me two or tlireo 
miiea out of my road. When I wob the Miller of MorcbatUle's 
knave, I have followutl tlie lirmnds from Kckford to the foot of 
Hounam-Iaw—followed tltoiii on foot, Dame Glcndinuingjoy, and 
led the chatiti when the Laird of Ct'Shford and his gay riders were 
all thrown out by tlio mobst's and gills, I brought tlu* stag on 
my back to llounam Cross, when tlie dogs had pulled him down. 
1 think I see the old gray knight, as he sate so upright on his 
strong war-horse, all uhite with foam ; and * MiIIct,’ said ho to 
mo, * an thou wilt turn thy bark on the mill, and wend witli me, 
1 will make a man of tliee.’ ]tut i chose rather to abide by clap 
and happer, and the better hick was mine ; fur the proud Pei*cy 
caused hang dvc of the Laird’s heiiehmen at Alnwick for burning 
a ricklc of houses some gate beyond Fow'berry,aud it might liave 
been my luck as well as another man's.” 

** Ah, neighbour, neighbour,” said Dame Glendinning, ^ you 
wore a }0 wise and waiy ; but if you like hunting, I must say 
Halbert’s the lad to phase yon. He hatli all those fair holidu;^- 
torms of liaw'k and hound as ready in his mouth us Tom with tiie 
tod’s tail, that is the Lord Abbot’s ranger.” 

** llanges he not homeward at dinner-time, dame,” demanded 
the Miller ; ** for we call noon the dinner-hour at Kenuaquhair V* 

The widow was forced to admit, that, even at this important 
period of the day, HaUxirt w’as frequently absent; at which the 
Miller shook his head, intimating, at tlie same time, some allusion 
to the proverb of MaeFarlanc’s geese, which ** liked tlicir play 
better tlian their meat.” * 

Tliat the delay of dinner might not increase the MilItT's dispo¬ 
sition to prejudge Halbert, Dame Glendiiming called liastily on 
Mary Avenel to take her task of entertaining Mysie Happer, 
while she herself rushed to the kitchen, and, cnUTing at once into 
the province of Tibb Tacket, rummaged among trenchers and 
dishes, snatched puts from the fire, and placed pans and gridirons 
on it, accompaD}ing her own feats of personal actirity with such 
a coutinned list of injnnctions to Tibb, tliat Tibb at lengtli lost 
patience, and said, " Here was as muokle wark about meating an 
auld miller, as if they had been to banquet tlie blood of Bruce.” 
But this, as it was supposed to be spoken aside, Dame Gkndin- 
niag did not think it convenient to hear. 


* Bee Koto E. MaeFarlane's Geett. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Naji let me have the frlendo elio eat my victualB, 

Ai various as my duhC' T' p fp v' '■ r 'i stit 
Where one huge plate I r !• i. • ii". .I'll I’lamtext* 

Ho shall be mighty beef, uur Engli^t staple ; 

The worthy Alderman, a butter'd duintiling, 

Yon pair oi whisker'd Comets, ruft'i ana roes: 

Their friond the Dandy, a green goose in sippets. 

And so the board u spread at once and tlU’d 
Un the same pruclple—Variety 

New Plop. 


“ And what brave Inns ia tliie T’ said Hob Miller, aa Mary 
Avenel entered the apartment to supply the absence of Dame 
Elapeth Glendiuiiin;;. 

** The young Lady of Avenel, father/' said flic Maid of the 
Mill, dropping as low a curtsy as her rustic manners enabled her 
to make. The Miller, her father, doffed his bonnet, and made his 
reverence, not altogether so low perhaps as if tlie young lady had 
appeared m Uio pnde oi rank and riches, yet so as to give liigh 
bu^ the due homage which the Scutch for a length ot time 
scrupulously rendered to it. 

Indeed, liaving had her mother's example before her for 
so many years, and fiom a native bense of propriety and even of 
dignity, Mary Avenel had acquired a demeanour, which marked 
her title to consideration, and effectually checked any attempt at 
funiharity on flie part of those who might be lier associates in 
her present situation, but could not be well torniod her equals. 
She was by nature mild, pensive, and contemplative. Gentle in 
dilation, and most placable when accidentally offended; but 
still she was of a retired and reserved habit, and shunned to mix 
in ordinaiy sports, oven when the rare occnrrence of a fiur or 
wake gave her an opportunity of mingling with companions of 
her own age. If at^,8uch scones she was seen for an instant, idle 
appeared to behold them with tlie composed indifferenoe of <nie 
to whom their gaiety was a matter of no interest, and who 
seemed only desirous to glide away from the scene as soon as 
she possibly could. 

Smnething also had transpired concerning her being bom on 
AlldiaUow Eve, and the powers with wliich Hiat circunutanoe 
was suppened to invest her over the invisible world. And from 
all tiiese partieulars combined, the young men and women of the 
Halidome used to distinguiah Mary among themselves by tiic 
name^ of the Spirit of Avenel, as if the fur but fragile form, the 
beautiful but rgther colourless dieek, the dark blue eye, and the 
diady hair, had belonged rather to the immaterial than the snb- 
stantul wwld. The general tradition of the White Lsdy, who 
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was gappowd to wait on the fortunoa of the family of Avenel, gave 
a sort of zest to this piece of rural wit. It gave great offence, 
however, to the two sons of Simon Glendlnmng; and when tlie 
expresaion was in tlioir presence applied to the young lady, 
Edward was wont to cheek the petulance of tlinse who used it by 
strength of argument, and Plalbcrt by strength of arm. In such 
cases Halbert hod this advantage, that alUiough he could render 
no aid to his hrother*s argument,} ct when circumstances required 
it, he was sure to have that of Edward, who never indeed himself 
commenced a fray, but, on the other hand, did not testify any 
reluctance to enter into combat m Halbert’s beholf or in his 
rescue. 

Hut the zealous attachment of tlie two youths, being tlicmselves, 
from Uic retired situation in which tiiey dwelt, eomiiarative 
strangers in the Hahdorae, did not in any degree to alter the 
feelings of the inhabitants towards the young lady, who seemed 
to have dropped amongst Uiem from another sphere of life. Still, 
however, she was regarded widi respect, if not with fondness; and 
the attention of the Sub-Prior to the family, not to mention die 
formidable name of Julian Aveuol, which every new incident of 
tliose tumultuous times tended to render more famous, attached 
to his niece a certain importance. Thus some aspired to her 
acquaintance out of pride, while die more timid of die feuars 
W'ere anxious to mculcate upon their children, die necessity of 
being respectful to the noble urjihnn. So that Mary Avenel, little 
loved because Little known, was logarded with a mysterious awe, 
pardy derived from fear of her uncle’s moss-troopers, and pardy 
mm her own retired and distant habits, enhanced by the su|icr- 
stitiouB opinions of the time and country. 

It was not without some portion of diis awe, that Mysie felt 
herself left alone in company widi a young person so distant in 
rank, and so different in bearing, from hersolf; for Iier wordiy 
father had taken the first opportunity to stop out unobserved, in 
order to mark how the bam-yard was filled, and what prospect 
it afforded of grist to the mill. In youth, however, there is a 
sort of free-masonry, which, widiout much converaation, teaches 
young persons to estimate each otherls character, and places them 
at ease on the shortest acquaintance. It is only when taught 
deceit by the commerce of the world, that wc learn to shroud 
our character from observation, and to disguise our real senti- 
xlienti fraiQ tliosc with whom we are placed in communion. 

Accordingly, tiie two young vrmnen were soon engaged in such 
ohjeeis of interest as be^ became their a^. They visited Maiy 
AvenePs pigeons, which she nursed with the tenderness of a 
modter; they tamed over her slender stores of finery, whidi yet 
eofttshwd some articles tiiat excited the respect of her companion, 
thouj^ Myide was too goodJiumoured to nourish envy. A mlden 
rosary, and some fenude ornaments marking superior rank, had 
hsen vaaeiud in the mooMat of their utmoat aavenity, more by 
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Tibb Tacket*9 presence of mind, tliiui by tlie cm of their owner^ 
who was at tliat sad period too much sunk in gnof to pay any 
attention to such circumstances. They struck Mysie witli a deep 
impression of veneration; for, excepting what tlie Lord Abbot 
and the convent might possess, she did not believe there was so 
much real gold in the world as was exhibited in tliese few 
trinkets, and Mary, however sage and serious, vras not above 
being pleased witli the adiiumtion of her rustic companion. 

Nothing, indeed, could exhibit a stronger cont^t than the 
appearance of the two girls;—the goo'd-humoured laughter-loving 
countenance of tlie Mmd of the Mill, who stood gazing wiUi unre- 
pressed astonishment on whatever was in her inexperienced eye 
rare and costly, and with an humble, and at tlio same time cheeriul 
acquiescence in her inferiority, asking aU the little queries about 
the use and value of the ornaments, while Mary Avonol, with her 
quiet composed dignity and placidity of manner, produced them 
one after another lor the amusement of her companion. 

As tlioy became gradually more faiuUiar, Mysie of tlie Mill was 
just venturing to ask, why Mary Avcnel never appeared at the 
May-pole, and to express her w'onder when tlic young lady said 
she disliked dancing, when a trampling of horses at wo gate of 
the tower interrupted their conversation. 

Mysie flew to the shot window in the full ardour of unre¬ 
strained female curiosity. ** Saint Mary! sweet lady! here come 
two well-mounted gallwtsj will you stop tliis way to look at 
tliem *” 

“ No,” said Mary Avenel, “ you shall tell me who they are.” 

" Well, if you hke it better,” said Mysie — ** but how shall 1 
know tliem I —Stay, I do know one of tlicm, and so do you, lady; 
he is a bhtlie rapn, somewhat light of liand tliey say, but the 
gallants of these days tliink no great harm of that. He is your 
uncle’s henchman, tliat they call Cliristio of the Clinthill; and he 
has not liis old pieen jerkm and the rusty black-jack over it, but a 
scarlet cloak, laid down with silver lace three Inches broad, and a 
breast-plate you might see to dress your hair in, as well as in tliat 
keeking-glass in the ivory frame tliat you shewed me oven now. 
CSome, dear lady, come to the sliot-window and see him.” 

If it be tlie man you mean, Myrie,” replied the orphan of 
Avenel, "1 shall see him soon enough, conudering eiuer the 
pteasure or comfort the si^ht will give me.” 

** Nay, but if you will not come to see gay Christie,” replied the 
Maid of the Mill, her face flushed with eager curiosity, ** come 
and tell mo who toe gallant is that is with him, the handsomest, 
the very lovesomest young man 1 ever saw with sight.” 

**lt is my footer-brotl^, Halbert Glendinning,” said Bfaiy, 
with apparent indifference; for she had been accustomed to cw 
toe sons of Etapeto her ibster-brethreii, and to hve wito them as 
if tow had been brothers in earnest. 

‘‘Nay, by Onr Lady, toat it is not,” said Mysie; “ 1 know the 
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faronr oi buth the (rlendinninga well, and I think tills rider be 
not of our country. He has a crimson velvet bonnet, and long 
brown hair falling down under it, and a l>cArd on his upper Jip, 
and his chin clean and close sliaved. Have a Hmall patch on tto point 
of the cliin, and a nky-blue jerkin, slashed and lined with white 
satin, and trunk>hose to suit, and no weapon but a rapier and 
dagger—^Well, if I was a man, 1 would never wear weapon but 
the rapier ! it is so slender and becoming, instead of liaving a 
cart-load of iron at my back, like my iathei^B broad-sword with 
its great rusty baidiet-mlt. Do you not delight in the rapier and 
poniard, lady !’* 

“ The best sword,” answered Mary, ** if 1 must needs answer 
a question of the sort, is that which is drawn in the best cause, 
and which is best used when it is out of the scabbard.” 

" But can you not guess who tlus stranger should be 1” said 
Mysie. 

" Indeed, 1 cannot even attempt it; but to judge by bis com¬ 
panion, it is no matter how little ho is known,” replied Mary. 

" My benison on his bonny face,” said Mysie, he is not going 
to alight hero ! Now, 1 am as much pleased as if my father had 
given me the diver earrings he has promised me so often;—nay, 
you had as well come to the wmdow, for you must sec him by and by 
whether you will or not.” 

I do not know how much sooner Mary Avenel might have sought 
the point of obaorvatiou, if dio had not been scared from it by the 
unrestrained curiosity expressed by her buxom friend; but at 
length the some feeling prevailed over her sense of dignity, and 
satined with liaving displi^ed all the indifference that was 
necessary in point of decorum, she no longer thought lierself 
bound to restrain her curiosity. 

From the out-shot or projecting window she could perceive, 
that Christie tlie CUntiull was attended on the present occasion 
b« a very gay and gallant cavalier, who from the nobleness his 
countenance and manner, his rich and handsome dress, and the 
showy appearance of his horse and furniture, mus^ ehe agreed 
with her new Mend, be a person of some consequence. 

Christie also seemed conscious of something, which made him 
can out with more than his usual insolence of manner, ** What, 
hoi BO ho I the house ! Churl peasants, will no one answer when 
1 call f—Ho ! Martin,— Tibb,—Dame Glondianing I — a mur¬ 
rain on you, must we stand keeping our horses in the cold here, 
and they steaming with heat, when we have ridden eo sharply 1” 

Ai length he was obeyed, and old Martin made his appearance, 
said Christie, ^*ari; thou there, old Truepenny! here, 
stshle me these steedn, and see them well bedded, and stretch 
fldoe cM Umbs by rubbing them down; and see thou quit not 
flui ota^ till there is not a turned hair on either of them.” 

Blartin to^ ^ horses to the stable as oommaaded, but snp- 
pre w od set hii iiid%;nation a nuHaent after he could ventit wim 
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safety. ** Would not any one think," he said to Jasper, an old 
ploughman, who, in coming to hia assistance, had heard ('liristie'a 
unperiouB injunctions, " tliat tiiis loon, this Christie of the Chudnll, 
was hurd or lord at leastoi'him 1 Nosuch tiling,man * I remember 
him a little dirty tumspit-buy in the house of Avencl, that every 
body iu a frosty morning like this warmed his fingers by kicking 
or cuffing! and now he is a gentleman, and swears, d—n liim and 
renounce him, as if the geiiUeroen could not so much as keep their 
own wickedness to thenibelvca, i^ithout the like of him going to 
hell in their very company, and by tile same road. 1 have as 
much a mind as ever I iiad to my dinner, to go back and tell him 
to sort his horse himself, since he is as able as I am.” 

" Hout tout, man 1" answered Jasper, ” keep a calm sough ; 
better to fleech a tool tlian fight witli him.” 

Martin ackuowlcdged the truth of the proverb, and, much 
comforted therewith, lK‘touk himseli to clcamng the stranger’s 
horse witli great assiduity, remarking, it was a pU'asurc to handle 
a liandsoiue nag, and turned o\er the otlior to the charge of 
Jasper. Nor was it until Christie's uommands were litc'nilly 
complied with, tliat ho deemed it proper, after fitting ablutionu^ to 
join tlie party m tlic spciicu ; not tor the purpose of waiting upon 
them, as a mere modern n‘ader might possibly expect, but that he 
might have his share of dinner lu their company. 

In the meanwhile Clinstie had presented his companion to 
Dame dlendinning as Sir Piercie Sliaiton, a friend of hia and of hia 
master, come to spend threi* or lour days widi little din iu the 
tower. The good dame could not conceive how she was entitled to 
such an honour, and would fain liavo pleaded her want of every sort 
of convenience to entertain a guest of that quality. But, indeed, 
the visiter, when lie cast his eyes round tlie bare walls, eyed iJia 
huge black chimney, scrutiuized the meagro and broken fumituro 
of die apartment, and beheld the embarrassment of the mistress 
of the family, mdraated great reluctance to intrude upon Dame 
Glendinning a visit, which could scarce, from all appearances, 
prove othe^iso than an incunvemcuce to her, and a penance to 
minself. * 

But the reluctant hostee» and her guest had to do with an 
inexorable man, who silenced all expostulation with, *‘8ueh was 
his master’s pleasure. And, moreover,” he continued, ** though 
the Baron of Avenel’s will must, and ought to prove law to all 
within ten miles around him, yet here, dame,” he said, **is a 
letter from your petticoated baron, tlie lord-priest yonder, who 
enjohiB you, as you regard his pleasure, that you afford to this 
good ki^ht BfuAi decent accommodation as is in your power, 
saffiBringnim to live as privately as ^ shall desre. — ^d£nr 
you. Sir Piercie Shafton,’’ continued Christie, **yott will judge for 
yourself, wh^lier secrecy and safety is not more your object even 
now, than soft beds and high cheer. And do not judge of the 
dame’s goods by the semManoe of her cottage; for you wifl see 
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the dinner she ie about to spread for us, that the vassal of tlie 
kirk is seldom found with her bosket bore.” To Mary Avcnel 
Chrotie presented the stranger, after tho best fashion he could, 
as to the niece of his master tho baron. 

While he thus laboured to reconcile Sir Piercio Shafton to his 
fate, the widow, having consulted her son Eduard on the real 
import of tho Lord Abbot’s injunction, and having found tliat 
Christie had given a true exposition, saw nothing else left fur her 
but to make that fate as easy as she could to tlie stranger. Ho 
himself also seemed reconciled to his lot by some feeling probably 
of strong necessity, and accepted with a good grace the hospitality 
which the damo offered with a very indifferent one. 

Tn fact, the dinner, which soon smoked before the assembled 
guests, w'as of that substantial kind which warrants plenty and 
comfort. Damo Glendinning had cooked it after her best manner; 
and, delighted with the handsome appearance wliich her good 
cheer ma^ when placed on tlie table, forgot both her plans and 
the vexations which interrupted them, in the hospitiiblc duty of 
presring her assembled visiters to cat and drink, watelung every 
trencher as it waxed empty, and loading it with fresli buppTies ere 
tho guest could utter a negative. 

Tn the meanwhile, tlie company attentively regarded each 
other's motions, and seemed endeavonring to form a judgment of 
each other’s character. Sir Piercio Shafton condescended to 
speak to no one but to Mary Avenel, and on her he conferred 
exactly tiio same fiuniliar and compassionate, tiiough somewhat 
scornful sort of attention, which a pretty fellow of these days will 
sometimes condescend to bestow on a country miss, when thero is 
no prettier or more fashionable woman present. The manner 
indrad was different, for the etiquette of tliose times did not 
permit Sir Piercio Sliafton to pick ius teeth, or to yawn, or to 
gabble like the beggar whose tongue (as he says) was cut out by 
the Turks, or to affect deafness or blin wess, or any other infirmity 
of the organs. But though the embroidery of his conversation 
was ^fferent^ the groundwork was the same, and tiie high-flown 
and ornate oolnpuments with which the ^lant knight of the 
sixteentii century interlarded his eonversamm, were as much the 
offspring of egotism and self-conceit, as the jargon of the coxcombs 
ci our own days. 

The EnKlirii kmght was, however, something daunted at find¬ 
ing that ABury Avenel listened with an air of indifference, and 
answered with wonderful brevity, to all the fine things which 
ought, as he conceived, to liave daxzled her with their brilliancy, 
and pusaded her by their obscurity. But if he was disappoints 
in tite desind, or rather tim expected impres»on,upoa her 

whom he addressed. Sir Piercie ^lafton’s discourse was marvel- 
ioQS in the can of Myrie the Miller’s daughter, and not the less 
so (hat ehe did not oomprehsnd (he meaning of a word 
which ha uttered. IndeS, the gallaiit knighrs language was far 



THE MONASTERY. 147 

« 

too courtly to be understood by peraons of much greater acute* 
nesa than Myaie's. 

It was about this period, that the " only rare poet of bia time, 
the witty, comical, fMetionBly*quick, and quickly-facctious, John 
Lylly—he th.it sate at Apollo’b tabic, and to whom Phoebus gave 
a wreath of his own bays without snatching***—he, in short, who 
wrote that singularly coxcomical work, called Buphuex and kitt 
Bnglandf was in the very zenith of his absurdity and reputation. 
The quaint, forced, and unnatural style which he introduced by htfi 
“ Anatomy of Wit,’* had a fashion as rapid as it was momentary 
—all tlie court ladies were his scliolars, and to parler Evpkaim *. 
wras as nccobsary a qualification to a courtly gdlant, as those ot 
understanding how to use his rapier, or to dance a meaburc. 

It was no wonder that the Maid of the Mill, was soon as efiec- 
tually blinded by the intricacies of this erudite and courtiy style 
of conversation, as she had ever been by tlie dust of her fatiier’s 
own meal-aaclut. But there she sate with her mouth and eyes as 
open as the mill*door and the two wuidows, dewing teeth as white 
as her father’s bolted flour, and endeavouring to secure a word 
or two for her own future uso out of the pearls of rhetoric which 
Sir Piercie Sliafton scattered around him with such bounteous 
profusion. 

For the male part of the company, Edward felt ashamed of 
his own manner and slowness of speech, when be observed the 
liandsome young courtier, with an case and volubility of which 
he had no conception, run over all tlie commonplace topics of 
high-flown gallantry. It is true, the good sense and natural taste 
of young Gtendinning soon informed mm that the gallant cava¬ 
lier was speaking nonsense. But, alas! where is the roan of 
modest merit, and real talent, who has not suffered from being 
outshone in conversation, and outstripped in the race of life, by 
men of less reserve, and of quahties more showy, though leas 
substantial 1 and well constituted must tlie mind be, tliat can 
vield up the pnze vdthout envy to competitors more worthy than 
nimself. 

Edward Glendinning had no such philosophy. While he de¬ 
spised the jargon of the gay cavalier, he envied the flufllity with 
vmidi he could run on, as well as the courtly tone and expression, 
and the perfect ease and deganoe with which be offered all the 
little acts of politeness to which the duties of the table gave 
oppoftuttity. And if I am to speak truth, 1 must own that he 
envied thme qualities the more hs they were all exercised in Mary 
AvenePs service, and, although only so far accepted as they could 
not be rdiised, intimated a wish on tiie stranger’s part to place 
himself in her good graces^ as the only person in the room to whom 

« Budi, sad jBtmoraextnmsnt, ara tiie eompUawnW paid to this autbor Iqr 
hb editor BUmat. Notwittutandli^ all esaggontion, Lylly ww raaHy a snoa of 
wit and hnidosthM), thoagh both won dofonned bj tiu naM anaaniml awe* 
latkm that em dbiiaoed a {wtaited page. 
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he thought it worth while to recommend himself. His title, rank, 
and very handsome figure, together with some sparks of wit and 
spirit which flashed across the cloud of nonsense which he 
uttered, rendered him, as the words of the old song say, " a lad 
for a l^y’s viewing so that poor Edward, with all his real 
wortii and acquired knowledge, in his home-spun doublet, blue 
cap, and deerskin trowsors, foolccd like a clown beside the cour¬ 
tier, and, feeling the full inferiority, nourished no good-will to 
him by whom he was eclipsed. 

Christie, on the other hand, so soon as he had satisfied to the 
full a commodious appetite, by means of which persons of his pro¬ 
fession could, like the wolf and eagle, gorge tliemselves with as 
much food at one meal as nii^ht serve them for several days, 
liegan also to feel himself more in the background than he liked 
to be. This worthy had, amongst his other good qualities, an 
excellent opinion of himself; and, being of a bold and forward 
disposition, liad no mind to lie thrown into the sliade by any one. 
With an impudent familiarity which such persons mistake for 
graceful ease, lie broke in upon the knight’s finest speeches witli 
as little remorse as he w'ould have driven tlic point of his lance 
tlirough a laced doublet. 

tiir Pieruie Shaftou, a man of rank and high birth, by no means 
encouraged or enduml this familiarity, and requited the intruder 
either witli total neglect, or such laconic replies, as intimated a 
sovereign contempt for the rude spearman, who affected to oon- 
vemo with him upon terms of equality. 

The Miller held his peace; for, as his usual conversation 
turned chiefly on his clapper and toll-dish, he had no mind to 
brag of his wealtli in presence of Christie of the GUnthill, or to 
intrude liis discourse on tlie English eavaher. 

A little specimen of tlie iHinversation may not be out of place, 
were it but to shew young ladies what fine things tliey have lost 
by living when Euphuism is out of fashion. 

** Credit me, fairest lady,** said the knight, " that such is the 
cunning of our Enghsh cqurtiers of the hodiernal strain, that, as 
they have infinitely refined upon the plun and rusticial ^scourso 
of our fathers, which, as I may say, more beseemed the montha 
of country roisterers in a May-game than that of courtly gallants 
' in a galhard, so 1 hold it ineffably and unutterably impossible, 
that wose who may succeed us in that garden of wit and courtesy 
itiiaU alter or amend it. Venus delighted hut in the language of 
Mercury, Bucephalus will stoop to no one but Alexan^r, none 
eui ftound ApplVs pim but O^heus.** 

^Yahant sir/* said l^y, who could scarce help htu^ing, 
** we have bat to rejoice in the dumce which hath honound tins 
soHtude with a glimpse of the sun of courtesy, thou^ it rather 
hltods than enlightens as.*' 

Pretty and quaint, fairest kdy,” answered the Euphnist. 
^ A(i, that 1 bad with me my Anatomy of Wit—that all-to-be- 
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onparalleled volume*^that quintessence of human wit—that 
teeasury of quaint invention—that exquisitoly-pleasant-to-reod, 
and inevitably-neccssary-to-be-remeinb^d manual, of all that 
is worthy to be known—which indoctrines tlio rude in civiht), 
the dull in intellectuality, the heavy in jocosity, the blunt in 
li^ntiiity, the vulgar m nobility, and all of them in tliat unut¬ 
terable perfection of human utterance, tliat eloquence which 
no otlier eloquence is sufficient to praise, tliat art which, when 
wo call it by its own name of Eujdiuism, we bestow on it its 
richest panegyric.” 

“ By Saint Mary,” said Christie of the Clinthill, ** if your 
worship had told me that ^ou had left such stores of wealth as 
you talk of at Prudhoe Castle, Long Dickie and I would have had 
them off with us if man and horse could have carried them; but 
you told us of no treasure I wot of, save the silver tongs for 
turning up your mustachoes.” 

The knight treaU'd this intruder’s mistake—for certainly 
Christie had no idea that all these epithets which sounded so rich 
and splendid, w'ere lavished upon a small quarto volume — with 
a stare, and then turning again to Mary Avene], the only person 
whom he thought worthy to address, he proceeded in his strain 
of high-flown oratory, ** Even tlius,” said ho, do'bom ountemii 
the splendour of Oriental pearls; even thus are the itehcacies of 
a choice repast in vain offered to tlie long-eared grazer of the 
common, who tumeth from them to devour a thistle. Surely as 
idle is it to pour forth the treasures of oratory before the eyes of 
the ignorant, and to spread the damties of the intellectuU banquet 
before those who are, morally and metaphysically speaking, no 
better tliau asses.” 

** Sir Knight, since that is your'quality,” snid Edward, **we 
cannot strive with you in lofUnoss of language; but 1 pray you 
in fair courtesy, while you honour my father’s house with your 
pzesmee, to spare us such vile compansons.” 

“ Peace, good villagio,’' said the knight, gracefully waving his 
hand, ** 1 prithee peace, kmd rustic; and you, my guide, whom 
1 may scarce call honest, let me prevail upon you to imitate the 
laudable taciturnity of that honest yeoman, who sits as mute as a 
mill-post, and of ffiat comely damsel, who seems as with her ears 
she drank in what she did not altoraUier comprehend, even as a 
palfr^ listening to a lute, whereof, howsoever, lie knoweth not 
the gamut.” 

"Msrvdloas fine words,” at length said dame Glendining, who 
be|^ to be tired of sitting so long silent, "marvellousfine words, 
neii^boor Happer, are they not!” 

"Brave words —very brave words—very exceeding pyct 
irords,” answered the Miller; " nevertheless, to ^eak my mind, 
a lippy of bran were worth a bushel o’ them.” 

" 1 think BO too, under his wtoship’s fiivonr,” answered 
Christie ci the CUntiulL " I wdl xmnembOT that at the rsee of 
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Morfaam, vs we call it, near Berwick, I took a young Sontbeni 
fellow out of saddle with my lance, and east him, it might be, a 
god’s length from his nag ; and so, as he liad some gold on his 
laced doublet, I deemed he might ha’ the like on it in his pocket 
too, though that is a rule that does not aye hold good — So I was 
Hpealdng to him of ransom, and out he comes with a handful of 
such terms as his honour there hath gleaned up, and craved me 
for mercy, as I was a true son of Mans, and such hke.” 

" And obtained no mercy at tliy hand, I dare be sworn,” said 
the knight, who deigned not to speak Euphuism excepting to the 
£ur sex. 

** By my troggs,” replied Christie, ** 1 would have thrust my 
lance down his throat, but just then they flung open that accursed 
postern gate, and forth pricked old Hunsdon, and Henry Carey, 
and as many fellows at their heels as tamed the chase northward 
again. So 1 e'en pricked Bayard with the spur, and went off 
with the rest; for a man should xide when he may not wrestle, 
as they say in Tynedale.” 

((Trust me,” siud the knight, again turning to Mary Avenel, 
" if 1 do not pity you, lady, who, being of noble blood, ore thus in 
a mminer compelled to abide in the cottage of the ignorant, hke 
the precious stone in tiie head of tho toad, or like a predous 
garlimd on the brow of an ass. — But soft, wliat gallant have we 
here, whose garb savoureth more of the rustic than doth his 
demeanour, and whose lodes seem more lofty than his habit! 
even as-” 

** I pray you, Sir KiughV’ said Mary, " to spare your courtly 
similitudm for refined ears, and give me leave to name unto you 
my fostor-broth^. Halbert Olendimiing.” 

‘‘The son of the ^d dkme of too cottage, as I opine,” 
answered the English knight; " for by some such name did mj 
guide discriminate the mistress of this mansion, wluoh yon, 
madam, enrich with your presence. — And yet, tonching this 
juvenal, he hath that about him which beloDgeto to higher birth, 
for all are not black who dig cools-” 

** Nor all white who arc millers,” said honest Happer, glad to 
get in a word, as they say, edgeways. 

Halbert, who bad sustamed toe glance of the Englishman with 
some impatience, and knew not wl^ to make of his manner and 
hmguage, replied with some asperity, Sir Knight, we have in 
toil hmd of Scotland an ancient saying,' Scorn not toe bush fhat 
Metdayou*— ;yoo are a gnest of my Other’s house to fhelter you 
ftnm amger, if I am riskily infinined by the dmoestios. Scoff 
not its homehnesB, nor that of its inmates—ye might long have 
abidden at toe court of England, ers we had sought your IiToiir, 
or euBtoerefl yon with our sodety. Sinoe your tote has sent you 
faithor aooii^ betsontented with sudi mre and auoh eouTeme 
aawecnnafiMj^andaeornnatioifbroar ktiidiiaH;lBr toe 
Sceto nraar then fntoam and hmg dagger 
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All eyes were turned on Halbf'rt wliile he was iliiiB speaking, 
and tliere was a general feeling that his countenance had an ex¬ 
pression of intelligence, and his person an air of dignity, which 
tliey had never before observed. Whetlier it wore that the 
wondei'ful llcing with whom he liad so lately licld communication, 
had bestowed on him a graco and dignity of look and bearing 
which he had not before, or whetlier tlie being conversant in liigh 
matters, and called to a destiny beyond that of utlicr men, hod a 
natural efl'cet in giving becommg confidence to his language and 
manner, we protend not to detemine. But it was evident to all, 
that, from this day, young Halbert was an altered man; that he 
acted with the steadiness, promptitude, and dctcrromation, which 
belonged to npor years', and bore himself with a manner which 
appertained to higher ra^ik. 

The knight took the rebuke with good humour. " mine 
honour,*’ lie said, thou bast reason on thy side, good juveual 
— nevertheless, i spoke not as in ridicule of the roof which 
relieves me, but rather in your own pnuso, to whom, if this roof 
be native, tlioii mayst nevertheless rise from its lowhness; even 
as the lark, which maketh its humble nest in tbo furrow, oscon- 
detli towards tlie sun, as well as tlie eagle which buildcth her eyry 
in the cliff.” 

This high-flown discourse was interrupted by Dame Glcndinning, 
who, with all the busy anxiety of a mother, was loading her son’s 
trencher with food, and dinning in his ear her reproaches on 
account of his prolonged absence. ** And see,” she said, ” that 
yon do not one day get such a sight while you ore walking about 
among the haunts of tliem that are not of our flesh and l^ne, as 
befell Mungo Murray when he slept on the greensward ring of 
the Aiild KirkliiU at sunset, and wakened at daybreak in tho wild 
hills of Breadalbane. And see that, when you are looking for 
deer, the red stag does not gall you as he did Diccon Thorbom, 
who never overcast tlie wound that he took from a buck’s horn. 
And see, when you go swaggering about witli a long broadsword 
by your side, whilk it becomes no peaceful man to do, that you 
dinna meet with.tliem that have broadsword and lance both— 
there are enow of rank riders in this land, that neithw fear God 
nor regard man.” 

Here her eye, in a fine frenzy roUing,” fell full upon that of 
Christie of the Clinthill, and at once her fears f(v having given 
offence intermpted the current of maternal rebuke, whirai, like 
rebuke matrimonial, may be often bettor meant than timed. 
There was something of aly and watchful significance in Christie’s 
eye, m eye gray, keen, fiem, yet wily, formed to ex{aess at once 
cunning and malice, which mum tiie instantly conjecture 
she had said too much, while she saw in imagination her twidve 
goodly eewe go lowing down the glen in a moonli^t night» with 
half a score ^ Border spearmen at their heels. 

^ Her voice, tiierdore, sank from the elevated tone o£ nuUemal 
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authority into a whimpering apologetic sort of stnun, and she 
proceeded to aay, ** It is no that 1 have only ill thoughts of the 
Bnrdmr riders, for Tibb Tackct there has often heard me say that 
I thought spear and bridle as natural to a Borderman as a pen to 
a priest, or a fcather>fan to a lady; and —have you not hea^ me 
say it, Tibb!” 

Tibb showed something less than her expected alacrity in 
attesting her mistres8*s deep respect for tlie frecbtioters of tho 
southland lulls; but, thus conjured, did at length reply,"Hout 
ay, mistrusH, 1 ’se warrant 1 have heard you say something hke 
tliat.” 

" Mother !’* said Halbert, in a firm and commanding tone of 
voice, ** what or whom is it tliat you fear under my fatlior's roof! 
— I well hope that it harbours not a guest in whose presence you 
are afraid to say your pleasure to me or my brother t lam sorry 
I have been detained so late, being ignorant of tho fair company 
which T .should encounter on my return.—I pray you let this 
excuse suffice: and what satisfies you will, I trust, ho notliiug less 
than acceptable to your guests.” 

An answer calculated so justly betwixt the submission due to 
his parent, and the natural feeling of dignity in one who was by 
birUi master of the mansion, excited universal satisfaction. And 
as Elspctli herself confessed to Tibb on the same evening, ** She 
did not think it had been in the callant. Till that night, ne took 
pets and passions if he was spoke to, and lap through the house 
like a four-year-auld at the least woxil of advice tliat was minted 
at him, but now he spoke as grave and as douce as the Lord Abbot 
himself. She kendiia,” she said, ** what might be the updiot of 
it, but it was like lie was a wonderfu* calhint even now.” 

The party then separated, the young men retiring to their 
apartments, tlie elder to tlicir household cares. While Christie 
w'ent to see his horse properly acconimodati'd, Edward betook 
himself to his book, and Hubert, who was as ingenious in employ¬ 
ing his hands as he had hitherto appeared imperfect in menw 
exertion, ^iplied himself to constructing a place of concealment 
in the floor of his apartment by raising a plank, beneath which he 
resolved to depout that copy of the Holy Scriptures which had 
been so strangely regained from the possession of men and 
spirits. 

In the meanwhile. Sir Piercie Shafton sate still as a stone, in 
the <diair in which he had deposited himself, bis hands folded cm 
his breast, his legs stretched straight out before him and resting 
upon the heels, ^ eyes cast up to tho criling as if he had meant 
to eoiittt every mesh of every cobweb with which tHe arched roc^ 
was eanotned, wearing at the same time a &ce of as solemn and 
imperturoable gravity, as if his existence had depended on the 
aecanu:^ of fau oaloiUiition. 

He eould searoe be roused from his lisdess state of contempla¬ 
tive absorptieii so as to take some supper, a meal at which the 
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younger females appeared not. Sir Picrde stared around twice 
or thrice as if he missed something; but he asked not for them> 
and only evinced his sense of a proper audience being wanting, 
by his abstraction and absenco of mind, seldom speaking until 
he was twice addressed, and then replying, without trope or 
figure, in that plain English, which nobody could speak better 
when he had a mind. 

Christie, finding himself in undisturbed possession of the con* 
versation. indulged all who chose to listen with details of his owni 
wild and ingionons warfare, while Dame Elspetli’s ciirch bristted 
with horror, and Tibh Tacket, n it'iced to find herself once more 
in the company of a jack*inan, listened to his tales, like Desde- 
mona to Othello’s, witii undisguised delight. Meantime tlie two 
young Glendinnings were each wiappcd up in his uw’n reflections, 
and ^y intexrup^ in Uieiu by the signal to move bodward. 


CHAPTER XV. 

He itrikeB no rain, ’tis true, but coins new nbmsra. 

And vends them forth ih knaves vend gildea eoiinten. 

Which wise men scum, and tools accept ui nayinent. 

Ofif Plajf. 

In tbe morning Christie of tho Clinthill was no where to be 
seen. As this worthy personage did seldom pique himself on 
sounding a trumpet before liin movements, no one was surprised 
at his moonlight departure, though some alarm w'aa excited lest 
he had not made it empty-handed. So, in the language of the 
national ballad, 


Some nn to cupboard, and some to kist. 

But nought was away tliat could be mist. 

All was in order, the key of the stable left above the door, and 
that of tho iron grate in tiie inside of the lock. In riiort, the 
retreat had been made with scrupulous attention to the security 
of the garrison, and so far Quistie left them notlung to com* 
plain of. 

The safety of the premiMes was ascertained by Halbert, wbo, 
instead of catching up a gun or cross-bow, and sallying out for 
the day as had bwn his frequent custom, now, witii a gravity 
beyond his years, took a survey of aU around the tower, and then 
retotiied to the spence, or pubhc apartment, in which, at the 
early hour of seven, tiie moming-raeal was prepared. 

There he found the Euphuist in the same elegant posture^ of 
abstruse oslculation which he had exhibited on the preceding 
evening, his arms folded in the same angle, his eyes tcuned up to 
the same cobwebs, and his heels resting on tiie ground as before. 
Tired oS thb affectytion of indolent importance, and not much 
flattwed with hia guest’s persevering in it to the last. Halbert 
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reaolTed at once to break the itse, being detormined to know what 
eiroumBtaaoe had broaght to the Tower of Glendinning a giw^st 
at once so fnipercilioiu and so silent. 

" Sir Knight,*’ ho said with some firmness, ** I have tvdce given 
you good morning, to which tlie absence of your mind hath, I 
presume, prevented you finim yielding attention, or from making 
return. This exchange of courtesy is at your pleasure to give or 
withhold—But,aa wliat I have farther to say concerns your com¬ 
fort and your motions in an especial manner, 1 will entreat you to 
give me some signs of attention, that 1 may be sure I am not 
wasting my words on a monumental image.” 

At this unexpected address, Sir I’icrcie Shafton opened his 
eyes, and afforded the speaker a broad stare; but as Halbert 
returned the glance without either confusion or dismay, the knight 
thought proper to change his posture, draw in his legs, raise bis 
eyesi, fix tliem on young Glendinning, and assume tlic appcaranco 
m one who listens to what is said to him. Nay, to make his 
purpose more evident, be gave voice to his resolution in these 
vn«w, “ Speak! we do hear.” 

** Sir Knight,” said the youth, it is tlie custom of this Hali- 
dome, or patrimony of St Mary’s, to trouble with inquiries no 
guests who receive our hospitidity, providing they tany in our 
house only for a single revolution of the sun. We know tiiat both 
criminalB and debtors come hither for sanctuary, and we scorn 
to extort from the pilgrim, whom chance may make our guest, an 
avowal of the cause of his pilgrimage and penance. But when 
one so high above our rank as yourself, Sir Knigh^ and especially 
one to whom the possession of such pre-emmence is not indifferent, 
shews his determination to be our guest for a longer time, it is 
our usi^ to inquire of him whence he comes, and what is the 
cause ofnis jouracy 1” 

The English knight gaped twice or thrice before he answered, 
and then replied in a bantering tone, Truly, good villag^o, your 
question ham in it somewhat of embarrasnnent, for you aak me of 
Hungs concerning which 1 am not as yet altogether determined 
what answer I may find it convenient to make. Let it suffice 
thee, kind juvenal, that thou bast tlie Lord Abbot’s authority for 
treating me to tho best of that power of thine, which, indeed, may 
not always so well suffice for my accommodation as either of ns 
would desire.” 

^ 1 must have a more precise answer than this, Sir Kni^t,” 
said the young Glendinning. 

" Friend,” said the knight, "be not ontrageons. It ini^ suit 
your noarthem manners thus to press hardily upon the secrets 
Hiy betters; but believe me, that even as the lute, struck by an 

unriu^l hand, doth produce discords, so-” At thismoment 

^ door of tlw apartment opene^ and Ma^ Avenel pree^ted 
faecaelf—"But wiio can talk of discords,** M^lhekmgfa^aBBam- 
iag bW CMiplinieBtaty vein and bnmoiir, " when the soul of bar- 
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mony descends upon us in the presence of snrpaHmng beatity! For 
ev|n as foxes, wolves, and other animals void of sense and reason, 
do*fiy from the presence of the resplendent sun of heaven when 
be arises in his glory, so do striiSp, wratli, and all ireful passions 
retreat, and, as it were, scud away, from the face which now 
beams upon us, with power to compose our angry passions, illu¬ 
minate our errors and difficulties, soothe our wounded mmdB,and 
lull to rest our disorderly apprehensions; for as the heat and 
warmth of the eye of day is to tlie material and physical world, 
so is the eye wliieh 1 now how down before to that of the intel¬ 
lectual microcosm.” 

He condudfid with a profound bow; and Mary Avenel, gazing 
from one to the other, and plainly seeing that something was 
amiss, could only say, " For heaven’s sake, what is the meaning 
of this!” 

The newly-acqmred tact and intelligence of her foster-brother 
was as yet insufficient to onablo him to give an answer. He was 
quite uiicertam how he ought to deal with a guest, who, preserving 
a singularly high tone of assumed superiority and importance, 
seemed nevcrthdess so litUe serious in what he smd, that it was 
quite impossible to discern with accuracy whether he was in jest 
or earnest. 

Forming, however, the internal resolution to bring Sir Piercie 
Shafbon to a reckoning at a more fit place and season, be resolved 
to prosecute the matter no farther at present; and the entrance 
of his mother with tlie damsel of the Mill, and Uie return of the 
honest Miller from the stack-yard, where he had been numbering 
and calculating the probable amount of the season’s grist, rendered 
farther discussion impossible for the moment. 

In the course of the calculation it could not but strike the 
man of meal and grindstones, that, after the church’s dues were* 
paid, and after all which he himself could by any means deduct 
fix>m the crop, still the residue which must revert to Home Glen- 
dinning could not be lees than considerable. I wot not if this led 
the honest MUler to nourish any plans rimilar to those adopted 
by Elspeth; but it is certain that he accepted with grateful riamty 
an invitation which the dame gave to his daughter, to remain a 
week or two as her guest at Glendearg. 

The principal persons being ffins in faiph good humour with 
each other, aU business nve plooe to the hilarity of the morning 
repast; and so much md ^ Piercie appear gratified by the 
attention which was prid to every word mat he uttered by the 
nut-brown Mysie, thi^ notwithstanding his high birth and distin- 
gnished quriily, he be^wed on her scune of the more ordinary 
and second-rate tropes nS his elocution. 

Mary Avend, when relieved from the awkwardnen of f^ng 
the iuU wei^t of his oonversation addressed to herself, enjoyea 
it mndi more; and the good knij^t, enoMiraged by then eon- 
wliatipg raaiks of approbation from the sex, for wwoe whe be 
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cultiTated his oratorical talents, made speedy intimation of his 
purpose to bo more communicative than he had shewn himself in 
his conversation with Halbert Glendiiining, and gave them to 
understand, that it was in consequence of some pressing danger 
that he was at present their involuntary guest. 

The conclusion of the breakfast was a signal for the separation 
of the company. Tlic Miller went to prepare for his departure ; 
his daughter to arrange matters for her unexpected stay; Edward 
was summoned to consultation by Martin concerning some agri¬ 
cultural matter, in which Halbert could not be brought to interest 
himself; tlie dame left the room upon her household concerns, and 
Mary was in the act of following her, when she suddenly recol¬ 
lected, that if sho did so, the strange knight and Halbert must be 
left alone together, at tlie risk of another quarrel. 

The maiden no sooner obsent'ed this circumstance, than she 
instantly returned from the door of tho apartment, and, seating 
herself m a small stone ivmdow-seat, resolved to maintain that 
curb wliich she was sensible her presence imposed on Halbert 
Glendinning, of whose quick temper she had some apprehensions. 

The stranger marked her motions, and, eitlier interpreting 
them as inviting his society, or obedient to those laws of gallantry 
which permitted him not to leave a lady in silence and solitude, 
he instantly placed himself near to her side, and opened the con¬ 
versation as follows: — 

*' Credit me, fair lady,** lie said, addressing Mary Av^el, ** it 
much rejoiceth mo, being, as I am, a bamshed man from the 
dehghte of mino ow u country, that 1 shall And here, in this obscure 
and silvan cottage of the north, a fair form and a candid soul, with 
whom 1 may explain my mutual sentiments. And let me pray you 
in particular, lovely lady, that, according to the universal custom 
now predominant in our court, the garden of superior wits, you 
will exchange with me some epithet whereby you may mark my 
devotion to your service. Be henceforward named, for example^ 
zay Protection, and let me be your Affability.** 

“ Our northern and country manners, Sir Knigh^ do not per¬ 
mit us to exchange epithets with those to whom we are strangers,** 
replied Mary Avenel. 

“ Nay, but see now,** said tlie kni^t, "how you are startled ! 
even as the unbroken steed, which swerves aside from the shaking 
of a honkerchief, though he must in time encounter the waving 
a pennon. This courtly exctiange of epithets of honour, is no more 
than the compliments whicli pass between valour and beauty, 
wheMver they meet, and under whatever circumstances. EUaa- 
batii Englimd herself calls Philip Sydney her Courage^ and he 
in return cans that {sincess his Inspiration. Wherefore, my fiur 
Frotoetion^ tor by such epithet it shall be mine to denominate 

without the mng lady’s consent, sir I*’ interznptod 
Halbert; **]iiovttruly oo 1 nope your conrtty and quaint biM- 
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inK will not bo far prevail over the more ordinary niles of civil 
bewvionr.*' 

** Fair tenant of an indifferent copyhold,” replied the knight, 
with the same coolness and civility of mien, but in a tone Bomewhat 
more lofty tlian he used to the young hidy, ** we do not in the 
southern parts, mncli intermingle dmeourse, save with tliose with 
whom we may stand on some Itxiting oi equality; and I must, in 
all discretion, remind you, tliat the necessity which makes us 
inhabitants of the same cabin, doth* not place us otherwise on a 
level with each other.” 

" Bj Saint Mary,” replied young Glendinuing," it is my thought 
that it dues; for plain men hold, that he who asks the shelter is 
indebted to him wdio gives it; and so far, therefore, is our rank 
equalized while this roof covers us both.” 

“ Thou art altogether deceived,” answered Sir Piereie; ** and 
that thou mayst fully adapt thystdf to our relative condition, know 
Uiat 1 account not iiiysell thy guest, but that of thy mastw, the 
Lord Abbot of St Mary's, w'lio, for reasons liest known to himself 
and me, chooaeth to admmistcr his hospitality to me through the 
means of dice, his servant and vassal, who art, tlieroforo, in good 
trudi, as passive an instniinent of my accoininudatiou as this ill- 
made and nigged joint-stool on wliich 1 sit, or ds the wooden 
trencher from winch 1 cat my coarse commons. Wherefore,” he 
added, turning to Mary, ** fairest mistress, or rather, as 1 said 
before, most lovely Pisiteclion*-” 

Mary Aveuel was about to reply to him, when the stem, fierce, 
and rchcntful expression of voice and eounteimiicc with which 
Halbert exclaimed, ** Not from the King of Scotland, did he live, 
would I brook such terms!” induced her to throw herself between 
him and the stranger, exclaiming, “For God's sake. Halbert, 
beware what you do 1” 

“Fear not, fairest Protection,” replied Sir Piereie, with the 
utmost serenity, “ tliat 1 cun be provoked by this rustical and 
mistaught juvenal to do aught misbecoming your presence or 
mine own dignity; for as soon shall the gunner's linstock give fire 
unto the icicle, as the spark of passion inflame my blood, tempered 
as it is to serenity by the respect due to the presence of my 
gracious Protection.” 

“ You may well call her your protection. Sir Knight,” said 
Halbert; “ liy Saint Andrew, it is the only scneible word I have 
heard you spe^k i But wo may meet where her protection sliall 
no longer afford you shelter.” 

“ Fairest Protection,” continued tlie courtier, not even honour¬ 
ing with a look, far less with a direct reply, the threat of the 
incensed Halbert, “ doubt not that thy faithful AffabUi^ will be 
more commoved by the speech of thL rudesby, than the bright 
and serene moon is perturbed by the baying of the cottage-cor, 


* See Note V. EinIktU. 
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proud of the height of his own dung-hill, which, in hie conceit, 
Ufteth him nearer unto the majestic luminary.” 

To what lengths so unsavoury a simile might have driven 
Halbert’s indignation, is left uncertain; for at that moment 
£dward rushed into the apartment with the intelligence that two 
roost important officers of tlie Ck>nvent, the Kitchener and Rcfec- 
tioner, were just arrived with a sumpter-mule, loaded with provi¬ 
sions, announcing that the Lord Abbot, the Sub-Prior, and the 
Sacristan, were on their way thither. A circumstance so very 
extraordinary had never been recorded in the annals of Saint 
Mary’s, or in the traditions of Glendearg, though there was a 
faint legendary report tliat a certain Abbot had dined there in 
old days, after liaviug been bewildered in a hunting expedition 
amongst the wilds which lie to the northward. But tiiat’the 
present Lord Abbot should have taken a voluntary loumey to so 
wild and dreary a spot, the very Kamtschatka of the lialidome, 
was a thing never drcamt of; and the news excited the greatest 
suronse in all tlie members of the fiunily saving Halbert ^one. 

Tins fiery youth was too fiill of the insult he had received to 
think of any tiling as unconnected with it. " 1 am glad of it,” he 
exclaimed i am glad the Abbot comes hither. I will know of 
him by what right this stranger is sent liitlier to domineer over 
us under our father’s roof, as if we were slaves and not freemen. 
1 will tell the proud priest to his beard-” 

" Alas! alas ! my brother,” said Edward, ** think what these 
words may cost ihoe !” 

** And what will, or what can they cost me,” said Halbert," that 
1 diould sacrifice my human feelings and my justifiable resent¬ 
ment to the fear of what the Abbot con do!” 

" Our mother— our mother!” exclaimed Edward; think, if 
she is deprived of her home, expelled fix>m her property, how can 
you amend what your rashness may ruin I” 

" It is too true, by Heaven 1” said Halbert striking his forehead. 
Then, stamping Itis foot against the floor to express me full energy 
of the passion to which he dared no longer give vent, he turned 
round and left the apartment. 

Mary Avenel looked at the stranger knight, while she was 
endeavouring to frame a request that he would not report the 
intemperate violence of her foster-brother to the prejudice of his 
fimtily,, in the mind of tiie Abbot. But Sir nercie, the very pink 
of oooitoy, conjectured her meaning frrom her embarraa^ent, 
and waited not to be entireated. 


**€ira^ me, fairest Protection,” said he, "your Affiibility ia 
leaa diaa aapahlo of seemg or hearing, frir less of reriting or 
raltenliDg, ai^glit of an unmemly nature which may have chanced 
while 1 enjoyed the Elyaium of your presence. The winds of idle 
peetito may indeed rudely estate the bosom of the rude; but the 
heart of me eourtier is poludied to resist them. As the frioaen 
laim reeeives not the influence of the lireeae, even so¬ 


il 
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Tlie voice of Dame Glondinning, in shrill summons^ liere 
demanded Mary Avenel*& attendance, who instantly obeyed, not 
a little glad to escape from the compliments and Himikes of this 
court-like gallant. Nor was it apparently less a relief on his part; 
for no sooner was she past the threshold of the room, tlian he 
exchanged the look of formal and elaborate politeness which had 
accompanied each word he liad uttered lutherto, for an expresrion 
of tlie utmost lassitude and ennui; and after indulgmg in one or 
two MrtentouB yawns, broke forth into a sohloquy. 

** What the foul fiend sent this wench hither 1 As if it wore 
not sufficient plague to be harboured in a hovel that would hardly 
serve for a dog’s kennel in England, buted by a rude peasant-boy, 
and dependent on the faith of a mercenary ruffian, but I cannot 
even have time to muse over my own mishap, but must come 
aloft, frisk, fidget, and make speeches, to please tliis pale hectic 
pliantom, because she has gentio blood in her veins 1 By mine 
honour, setting prejudice aside, the mill-wench is the more 
attractive of the two — But patienza, Piercie Shalton; thon must 
not lose thy well-oamed claim to be accounted a devput servant 
of the fair sex, a witty-brained, prompt, and accomplished cour¬ 
tier. Rather thank heaven, Piercie Shafton, which hath sent 
thee a subject, wherein, without derogating from thy rank, (ranee 
the honours of the Avenel family are beyond dispute,) thou 
mayest find a whetstone for tiiy witty compliments, a strop 
whereon to riiarpen tliine acute in^e, a butt whereat to shoot 
tlie arrows of thy gallantry. For even as a Bilboa blade, the 
more it is rubbed, the brighter and the riiarper will it prove, so 

-But what need 1 waste my stock of similitudes in holding 

converse uitli myself t — Yonder comes tlie monkish retinae, like 
some half score of crows winging their way slowly up the valley— 
I hope, a’gad, they have not forgotten my trunk-muls of apparel 
amid tee ample provision they have made for their own belly- 
timber — Mercy, a’gad, 1 were finely holped up if the vesture has 
miscarried among tho thievish Borderers 

Stung by this ^flection, he ran hastily down stairs, and caused 
his horse to be saddjled, t^t he might, as soon as possible, ascer¬ 
tain this important point, by meeting tee Lord Abbot and his 
retinae as they came np tee glen. He had not ridden a mile 
before he met teem advancing with tee slowness and decorum 
which became persons of their dignity and profesrion. Urn 
knight failed not to peet tee Lord Abbot wite all the formal 
compliments wite which men of rank at that period exchanged 
courteraes. He had tee pood fortuno to find that his mails were 
numbered ameurn tee tram of baggage which attended upon tee 
par^; and, sarafied in that pirtic^ar, he turned lus horse’s 
head, and accompanied tee AbW to tee Tower of Glendearg. 

Grea^ in the meanwhile, had been tee turmi^ of the good 
Danifi El^te and h» coadjutors, to prepare for the fitting reoep- 
tion of the Fateer Lord Abbot and his retinue. Ihe monks had 
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indeed taken care not to trust too much to the state of her pantry; 
but she was not the leas anxious to make such additions as mi^t 
enable her to claim the thanks of her luudal lord and spirit^ 
father. Meeting Halbert, as, with his blood on fire, he retunied 
from his altercation with her guest, she commanded him instantly 
to go forth to the hiQ, and not to return without venison; remind* 
ing him that he was apt enough to go tliitlier for his own pleasure, 
and must now do so for the credit of the house. 

The Miller, who was now hastening his journey homewards* 
promised to send op some salmon by lus own servant. Dame 
filspeth, who by tins time thouj^ht she had guests enough, had 
begun to repent of her invitation to prxir Mysie, and was just 
considering by what means, short of giving oilcncc, she could 
■end off tile liijaid of the Mill betund her father, and adjourn itil 
her own aerial architecture till some future opportunity, when 
this unexpected generosity on the part of the sire rendei^ any 
present attempt to return his daughter on lus hands too highly 
ungracious to be farther thought on. So tiie Miller departed 
alone on his homeward journey. 

Dame Elspetii’s sense of hospitality proved in this instance its 
own reward; for Mysie had dwelt too near the Convent to be 
altogether ignorant of the noble art of cookery, which her father 
patr^zed to the extent of consuming on festival days such 
dainties as his daughter could prepare in emulation of tiie luxuries 
of the Abbot’s kitchen. Laying aside, therefore, her holiday 
kirile, and adopting a dress more suitable to the occasion, the 
good-humoured maiden bared her snowy arms above tiie elbows; 
and, aa Elspeth acknowledgctl, in tiie language of the time and 
country, took ^ entire and aefauld part with her"’ in tiie labours of 
the day; shewing unparalleled talent, and uidefatigablo industry, 
in tiie preparation of morfreur, Uanc-wavger^ and hoaven knows 
what delicades besides, which Dame Glendinning, unaBsisted by 
her skill, dared not even have dreamt of presenting. 

Leaving this able substitute in the kitchen, and regretting that 
Mary Avenel was so brought up, tliat she could intrust notiiing 
to her care, unless it might be seeing the great chamber strewed 
with rushes, and ornamented with such fiow'ers and branches as 
the season afforded, Dame Elspeth hastily donned her best attire, 
and with a boating heart presented herself at the door of her 
littie tower, to make her obeisance to the Lord Abbot as be 
crossed her humble tiireshold. Edward stood by hie mother, and 
fhlt the same ^pitatiou, which his philosophy was at a loss to 
aoooufii for. lie was yet to learn how long it is ere our reason 
is enabled to triumpli over tiie force of external cireumstances, 
and bow mudi our feelings are affected by novelty, and bhuitod 
by use and habit. 

On the present oeession, he witnessed with wonder and awe the 
iravieh of some half-scon of riden, sober men imm soW 
psUNy% mitffled in tbeir long Mack ga^neuta^ and oi^ relwved 
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by their white soapulaiies, shewing more like a (Uneral proeeasion 
than aught else, and not quickening their pace beyond mat which 
pcimitt^ easy conversation and easy digestion. The sobriety of 
the scene was indeed somewhat enlivened by the presence of Sir 
Piercie Shafton, who, to shew tliat his skill in the manege was not 
inferior to his other accomplishments, kept alternately pressing 
and checking his gay courser, forcing him to piaffe, to caracole, 
to passage, and to do all the other feate of the school, to the great 
annoyance of the Lord Abbot, tlie wonted sobriety of whose pal¬ 
frey liccame at length discomposed by the vivanty of its companion, 
while the dignitary kept crying out in bodily alarm, I do pray 
you, sir — Sir Knight—good now. Sir Piercie — Be quieij Bene¬ 
dict, there is a good steed — soh, poor follow t” and uttering all 
the otlier precatory and soothing exclamations by which a tunid 
liorseraan usually bespeaks the favour of a insky companion, or 
Iff his own unquiet nag, and concluding the bead-roll with a sincere 
D^o pratf as so soon as ho alighted in the court-yard of the Tower 
of Gleudearg. 

The inhabitants unanimously knelt down to kiss the hand of 
the Lord Abbot, a ceremony which even the monks were often 
condemned to. Good Abbot Boniface was too much flattered by 
tlie incidents of the latter part of his journey, to go through this 
ceremony with much solemnity, or indeed with much patience, 
lie kept wiping his brow with a snow-white handkerchief widi 
one himd, while another was abandoned to the homa^ of his 
vassals; and then signing the cross with his outstretemed arm, 
and exclaiming, " Bless ye—bless yo, my children I” he hastened 
into the house, and murmured not a little at tlie darkness and 
steepness of tho rugged winding stair, whereby he at length scaled 
the Spence destined for his entertainment, and, overcome with 
fatigue, threw himself, I do not say into an eaqr chair, but into 
the easiest the apartment afforded. 


CHAPTER XVT. 

A courtier extnu^lnai;, «no by diet 
Uf meats and drinks, his tempemte eierolso. 

Ciioico music, l^quent bath, his honiry riiiftt 
Of shuts and waistcoats, means to iirnnortalwe 
Mortality itself, and loakes the essence 
Of his Whole hapnlnebs the tnm of court, 

MagmHxc LadUf. 


When the Lord Abbot had suddenly and sapercilHmBly vanishod 
from the eyes of his expectant vassala, the Snb-F^r made 
iraends for the ne^Mnce of his principal, by the kind and affee- 
tionate greetfng whira he gave to all tho members of the family, 
but espedally to Dame Elspeth, her fost&r-daugbter, and her son 
Edwara. Where,” he even condescended to inquiry ** is that 

VOL. X. L 
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naughty Nimrod, Halbert 1 — Ho hath not yet, I trust, turned, 
like his great prototype, his hunting-spear agatu*)t man !” 

" O no, an it please your reverence,*’ said Dame Glendinning, 
** Halbert is up at the glen to get some venison, or surely hu 
would not have been absent when such a day of hemour dawned 
upon me and mine.” 

^ Oh, to get savoury meat, such os our soul loveth,” muttered 
the Sub-Pnor ; ** it has becu at times an acceptable gift. — 1 bid 
you good morrow, my good dame, as 1 must attend upon his 
lordship the Father Abbot.” 

" And O, reverend sir,” said the good widow, detaining him, 

if it might be your pleasure to take part with us if there is any 
thing wrong; and if tlierc is any thing wanted, to say that it is 
just coming, or to make some excuses your learning best knows 
bow. Every bit of vassail and silver work have we been spoiled 
of since Pinkie Cleuch, when 1 lost poor .Simon Glendinning, tliat 
was the warst of a’.” 

** Never mind—never fear,” said tlie .Sub-Prior, gently extri¬ 
cating his garment from the anxious gra'«p of Dame Elspcth, 
** the Hcfectiuner has with him tlio Abbot's plate and drinking 
oops; and I prav you to believe that wliatcver is short m your 
entertainment will bo deemed amply made up in } our good-will.” 

So saying, he escaped from her and went into the spcnce, whei*e 
such preparations os haste permitted were making for the noon 
collation of the Abbot and the English knight. Here he found 
the Lord Abbot, for whom a cusliion, composed of all the plaids 
in the house, had been unable to render Simon’s huge elbow-cliair 
a soft or comfortable place of rest. 

"Bcnedicite!” smd Abbot Boniface, "now marry 6o upon 
those hard benches with all my heart—they are as uneasy as the 
KobeUa of our novices. Saint Jude be witli us. Sir Knight, how 
have you contrived to pass over the night in tliis dungeon t An 
your bed was no softer tlian your seat, you might as well have 
slept on the stone couch of Saint Pacoinius. After trotting a 
full ten miles, a man needs a softer seat than has fallen to my 
hard lot.” 


With sympathizing faces, the Sacristan and the RefoctioniT 
ran to raise tne Lord Abbot, and to adjust his seat to his mind, 
which was at length accomplished in some sort, although he 
continued alternately to bewail his fatigue, and to exult m tlio 
omaseioiia sense of having discharged an i^uons duty. " You 
urrant cavaliers,** said he, addrearing the knight, "may now 
perceive that otliers have Iheir travail and toeir toils to underao 
US well as your honoured faculty. And this 1 will say tor 
ihyirif and the eoldiers of Saint WLaxy, among whom 1 may be 
tMqaasd captain, toat it is not our wont to flinch from the heat of 
service, or to withdraw firom the good flght. No, by Saint 
Hary sooner did 1 learn that yon were here, and dared 
nottor cectaMaieyoaacome to the MonaBtecy, whore, with as good 



THE MONASTERY 


163 

will, and wilih more convenience, wo might have given you a 
better reception, tlian, striking tiic table witii m} hammer, 1 called 
abrotlicr—Timothy, said I, let them saddle Benedict—let tliem 
saddle iny hlack palfrey, and bid the Sub>Prior and sonic liolf- 
score of attendants be in readiness to-mnrrow after matins—we 
would ride to Glendcarg. — Brotlier Timothy stared, thinking, I 
imagine, tliat his ears ^d scai'ce done him justice — but J re- 
jicated my commands, and said. Let the Kitchener and Refectioner 
go before to aid tlie poor vassals to uhom the place belongs in 
making a suitable collation. So tliat }ou will consider, good Sir 
Piercic, our mutual iucommodities« and iorgive whatever you maj 
And amiss.” 

** By my faith,” said Sir Piercie Sliafton, there is nothing to 
forgive— If you spiritual warriors have to submit to the grievous 
ineommoditii's which your lordship narrates, it would ill become 
me, a sinful and secular man, to comiilain oi a bed as hard as a 
board, of broth winch relished as if inudo of burnt W(h>1, of fieslt, 
which, in its sablo and singed shape, sceincd to put me ou a level 
with Richard Cuour-de-Lion, when he Oi up the head of a Moor 
carbonadoed, and of other viands savounu^ ratlicr of tlie rusti¬ 
city of this northern region.” 

** By tlie good Saints, ur,” said Uic Abbot, somewhat touched 
in point ol his character for hospitality, of which he was in truth 
a most faitliful and zealous professor, ** it griei es me to tlie heart 
that you have found our va>i^s no better provided for your recep¬ 
tion — Yet I crave leave to observe, that if Sir Picrcie Shaftou’s 
affairs bad permitted him to honour w'lth his company our poor 
house of Saint Mary's, he m^ht liavo had less to complain of in 
respect of easements.” 

** To give your lordship the reasons,” said Sir Piercie Shafton, 

why I could not at this present time approach your dwelling, 
or avail myself of its well known and undoubted hoBpitalit;^, 
craves cither some delay, or,” looking around lum, " a limited 
audience.” 

The Lord Abbot immediately issued his mandate to the Refec¬ 
tioner : " Hie tliee fb the kitchen. Brother Hilarius, and there 
make inquiry of our brother tlie Kitchener, witliin what time ho 
opines that our collation may ho prepared, since sin and sorrow 
it were, considering the hardships of this noble and gallant knight, 
no whit mentioning or weighmg those we ourselves have endured, 
if we were now either to advance or retard the hour of refection 
beyond the time when the viands are fit to be set before us.” 

Brother HUarins parted with an ca^ alertness to execute tiie 
will of his Supenor, and returned wim the assurance, that punc¬ 
tually at one afternoon would the collation be ready. 

** Before that time,” siud the accurate Refectioner, ** the wafers, 
fiamms^ and pastiw-meat, will scarce have had the just degree of 
fire whidi learned pottingierB prescribe as fittest mr the body; 
and if it ahoiild be past one o'dock, were it but ten imBah% our 
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brotlier tlie Kitchener opines, that the haunch of venison would 
Miffer in spite of the skill of die little turn-broche whom lie has 
recommended to your holiness by his praises.'* 

"How!” said the Abbot, "a haunch of venison!—from 
whence comes that dainty i 1 remember not thou didst intunate 
its presence in thy hani{>or of vivers.” 

" So please > our holiness and lordship,” said the Rofectioner, 
" he is a son of tlie woman of tlio house who hath shot it and 
sent it in—killed but now; yet, as the animal heat hath not left 
the body, tlio Kitchener undertakes it shall eat as tender as a 
young chicken — and tliis youtli hath a special gift in sliooting 
deer, and never misses die heart or the bruui; bo diat the blood 
is not driven through die flesh, as happens too often with us. 
It is a hart of grea&'—your holiness has seldom seen such a 
haunch.” 

" Silence, Brother Hilorius,” said tiic Abbot, wiping his mouth; 
" it is not beseeming nur order to talk of food so earnestly, espe¬ 
cially as we must oft have our animal powers exhausted by fast¬ 
ing, and be accessible (as being ever mere mortals) to those 
signs of longing” (he again wiped his mouth) "w'hicli arise 
on dio mention of victuals to an nungry man. — Minute down, 
however, the name of that youdi—it is fitting merit slioiild be 
rewarded, and he shall hereafter be a frater ad nuccarrendum in 
die kUdieu and buttery.” 

" Alas! reverend Father, and my good lord,” replied the 
Befectiuiior," I did inquire after the youth, and I learn he is 
one who prders the casque to the cowl, and the sword of the fiesli 
to the weapons of the spirit.” 

And if it be so,” said the Abbot, " sec that thou retain him 
as a deputy-keeper and man-at-arms, and not as a lay brother of 
the Monastery — for old Tallboy, our forester, waxes dim-eyed, 
and bath twice spoiled a noble buck, by hittm^ him unwarily on 
the haunch. Ah 1 'tis a foul fault, the abusmg by eril-kUling, 
evil-drcasing, evil-appetite, or otherw-ise, the good creatures in¬ 
dulged to us for our use. Wherefore, secure us the service of 
this youth. Brother Hilarius, in the way that may best suit him. 
-—And now, Sir Pierde Shafton, since the fates liave assigned us 
a space of well-nigh an hour, ere we dare hope to enjoy more 
tfara the vapour or savour of our repast, may I pray you, of your 
courtoay, to tell me the cause of this virit; and, above all, to 
infinnxL us, why vou will not apprmtdi our more pl^uaant and 
b^ter fiirdihed 

^Revurend Father, and my very good lord,” said Sir Piercie 
SbaAon, "ttis well known to your wbriom, Umt there are stone 
wsJIb which have ears, and that secrecy is to be looked to in 
matters whidi concern a man's liead.” 

Ihe Abbot signed to Ins attendants, oxcepting the Snb-Prior, 
to leave the room, and then said," Your valour, 1^ Pimeie, may 
tahorden yourself before our futhful friend and oounsdlor 
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Father Eiifitacc, the bcupfite of whose advice we may too soon 
losp^inafiinucli as his menta will spopdily recuminend him to an 
higher station, in which, we trust, ho may find the hlossing of a 
trirnd and ad^'iscr as valuable as himself, unce 1 may aay of hun, 
as our ehiustral rhyme goetli,* 

' Dixit Ablins ad pnona. 

Tit ea Iiuuin bum nuirla, 

Quia suriipcr aaniorK 
Milil fbu cnncilia.* 

Indeed,” he added, “ the office of Sub-Prior is altogetlicr beneath 
our dear brother; nor can we elevate him unto that of Prior, 
which, for certam reasons, is at present kept vacant amongst us. 
Hoinlieit, Father Eustace is fully possessed of my confidence, and 
worthy of yours, and well may it be said of fum, Intratit in 
Sfcretis nostris** 

iSir Pioruie Shafton bowed to the reverend brethren, and, 
lica^ng a sigh, as if he would have burst his steel cuirass, he thus 
commenced his speech: — 

" Certes, reverend sirs, T may well heave such a suspiratiou, 
who have, as it were, exchanged heaven for purgatory, leaving 
the lightsome sphere of tlie ru\al court of England, for a remote 
nook in tliis inaccessible desert — quitting the tilt-yard, where T 
was ever ready among my compeers to splinter a lance, either for 
the love of honour, or for tlie honour of love, in order to couch 
my knightly spear against base and pilfering besognios and 
marauders— exchanging the lighted halls, wherein 1 used nimbly 
to pace the swift coranto, or to move with a loftier grace in the 
stately galliard, for this rugged and decayed dungeon of rusly- 
coloured stone—quitting the gay Uicatrc, for the solitary chimney- 
nook of a Scottish dog-house — barteniig the sounds of the soul- 
ravishing lute, and we love-awakening viol-de-gamba, for the 
discordant squeak of a northern bagpipe—above all, exchanging 
the smiles of those beauties, who form a galaxy around the throne 
of England, for the cold courtesy of an untaught damsel, and the 
bewildered stare of a miller’s maiden, klore might 1 say, of the 
exchange of Uie conversation of gallant knights and gay courtiers 
of mine own order and capacity, whose conceits are bright and 
vivid as the lightning, for that of monks and diurdimeu^ but it 
were ffiscourtmus to urge tliat topic.” 

The Abbot listened to this list of complaints with great round 
eyes, which evinced no exact intelligence of the orators meaning; 
and when the knight paused to breath, lie looked with a 
doubtful and inquiring oye at the Sub-Prior, not wrell knowing in 
what tone he ^ould reply to an exordium so extraordinary. 
The Sab-Prior accordingly stepped in to the relief of Im 
principal. 

^ We de^ly sympathize with yon. ^r Kiught, in the several 

• The rat of thltdoggeral riiyuie may be found In Potfwooke’i toirted work 
on SMtldi HonMUaiL 
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mortifications and hardships to whiuli fate has Bubjt:ctf*d you, 
particularly in that which has thrown you into the society of 
those, who, as they were cnnsciotia they d«'served not such an 
honour, BO neither did they at all desire it. But all this goes 
little way to expound the caiihc of tins tniin of disasters, or, in 

E lainor words, the reason which has compelled you into a situation 
aving 80 few charms lor you.” 

Gentle and reverend sir,” replied the knight, “ forgive an 
unhappy person, who, in giving a history of his miseries, dilateth 
upon them extremely, even as he who, having fallen from a pre- 
eipioe, looketli iipwai*d to measure the height troni which he ^th 
bran precipitated.” 

“ Yea, but,” sani Fatlier Eustace, "metliinks it wore wiser in 
him to tell those who come to lift him up, which of his bones have 
been broken.” 

** You, reverend sir,” said tlio knight, "have, in the encounter 
of our wits, made a fair attaint; whereas 1 may be m some sort 
said to have broken my staff' across.* Pardon me, grave sir, tiiat 
1 speak the language of the tilt-yard, which is doubtless strange 
to y'our reverend ears. — Ah ! bra\e resort of the noble, the fair, 
and the gay 1 —Ah ! throne of love, and citadel of honour!— 
Ah ! celestial beauties, by whose bright eyes it is graced' Never 
more shall Piercie Sha]fton advance, os the centre oi your raihant 
glances, coucli Ins lance, and spur his horse at tlie sound of the 
spirit-stirring trumpets, nobly called the voice of war — never 
more shall he baffle his adveiwaryV encounter boldly, break his 
spear dexterously, and, ambling around the lovely circle, receive 
the rewards with winch beauty honours chivalry !” 

Here he paused, wrung his hands, looked upwards, and seemed 
lost in contemplation of Ills own fallen fortunes. 

" Mad, very nuul,” whispered die Abbot to the Sub-Prior;" I 
would wo were fairly rid of him ; for, of a tnidi, 1 expect he will 
proceed from raving to mischief—Were it not better to call up 
the rest of the bretliren 1” 

But die Sub-Pnor knew better than his Superior how to dis¬ 
tinguish die jargon of affectation from the ravings of insanity, and 
although the extremity of the knight’s passion seemed attog^er 
fiuitaauc, yet he was not ignorant to what extravagancies the 
fashion of die day can conduct its votaries. 

Allowing, therefore, two minutes* space to permit tlie knight’s 
enthttsiasde feelings to exhaust themselves, he again gravely 
reminded him that the liord Abbot had taken a journey, unwonted 
to his age and habits, soldy to learn in what he could serve Sir 
Pietcie Sbafhm—that it was altogether impossible he could do 
BO without his receiving disdnet infonnation of the sitaadon in 

* 4ttain( Has s tona of tilting used to wtpreN the duunpion's having attnlnai 
Ms (Bark • or, in other words, stniek hb Jauce itniigtit and fair artist the helmet 
orfMMWtof hbadveriMy. Whereas to break the luiee teron, wthaated a total 
ftBura tai dbMottaf the pobit of themapoB on the obiieet of hta aha. 
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which he had now Bou^t refuge in Scotland.—“ The day woxe 
on/’ he observed, looking at the w'iudow; <‘and if the Abbot 
should bo obliged to return to the Monastery without obtaining 
the neoesHarymtelligonce, the regret might be mutual, but the 
inconvenience was like to Jbe all on Sir Pierde’s own bide.” 

The hint was not thrown away. 

" O, goddess of courtesy!” said the knight, ** can 1 have so 
far forgotten thy behests, as to make this good prelate’s ease and 
time a sacrifice to my vain complaints! Know, then, most worthy, 
and not less worsliipful, that 1, your poor vibiter and guest, am 
by birth nearly bound to the Piereic of Northumlierland, whose* 
fame is so widely blown through all parts o£ the woi-lcl where 
English worth hath lieen known. Now, tills present Earl of 
Nurthumlierland, of whom 1 propose to give you the brief 
history-” 

** It is altogether unnecessary,” said the Abbot; ** we know 
him to be a good and true nobleman, and a sworn upholder of 
our Catholic faith, in the spite of the heretical woman who now 
sits upon the throne of England. And it is specially as hi& kins¬ 
man, and as knowing that ye partake with him in such devout 
and faithful belief and adherence to our holy Mother Church, tliat 
we say to you. Sir Piercie Shafton, that ye be heartily welcome to 
us, and that, an w'e wist how, we would labour to do you good 
service in your extremity.” 

" For such kind ofier I rost your most humble debtor,” bald 
Sir Piercie; ** uor need I at this momeofe Bay more tlian that my 
Right Honourable Cousin of Northumberland, having devised 
with me and some others, the choice and picked spirits of the age, 
how and by what means the worship of God, act'ording to me 
Catholic Church, might be again introduced into tliis distracted 
kingdom of England, (even as one deviseth, by the assistance of 
his fnend, to catch and to bridle a runaway steed,) it pleased him 
so deeply to intrust me in those communications, that my personal 
safety becomes, as it were, entwined or complicated therewith. 
Natheless, os we have had sudden reamm to believe, this Princess 
Elizabeth, who maintaiiifth around her a sort of counsellors skilful 
in tracking whatever schemes may be pursued for bringing her 
title into clmllenge, or for erecting again the discipline m the 
Ca^olic diurcb, has obtained certain knowledge of the tndna 
which we had Itdd before we could give fire unto them. Where¬ 
fore, my Right Honourable Cousin of Nortliumberland, thinking 
it best belike that one man should take both blame and sliame tor 
the whole, did lay the burden of all this trafficking upon my bsok; 
which load 1 am the ratiier content to bear, in that he haffi 
always shewn himself my kind and honourable kinsman, as well 
as that my estate, 1 wot not how, bath of late b^n somewlut 
insufficient to maintain the expense of ffiose braveries, wbeimwith 
It is inoambent <m us, who are chosen and selected spirits, to 
diatinguisb oorseklves firom the vulgar.'* 
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" So that possibly,” said the Sub-Prior," your private affaire 
rendered a foreign journey less incommodious to you tlian it might 
have been to the noble earl, your right wortliy cousu^ 1” 

« You are right, reverend sir,” answered the courtier j “ rem 
aeu —you have touched the point with a needle — My cost and 
expenses had been indeed somewhat lavish at the late triumphs 
and tourneys, and the flat-capp'd citizens had shewn themselves 
unwilling to furnish my pocket fur new gallantries fur the honour 
of the nation, os well as for mine own peculiar glory—and, to 
speak truth, it was in some part the hope of seeing tliese matters 
amended tliat led mo to desire a new world in England.” 

** So that the miscarriagu of your public enterprise, with tilie 
derangement of yonr own private affairs,” said the Sub-Prior, 
**have induced you to seek Scotland as a place of refuge 1” 

**Rem actt, once again,” said Sir Picrcie; ‘^and not without 
good cause, since my neck, if I remained, might have been brought 
wiihm the circumstances of a halter—and so speedy was my 
journey northward, that I had but time to exchange my peach- 
coloured doublet of Genoa velvet, thickly laid over witii goldsmith’s 
work, for this cuirass, which w'as made by Bonamico of Milan, 
and ^veiled northw;^ with all speed, judging that 1 might do 
well to visit my Right Honourable Couun of Nortliumberland, at 
one of his numerous castles. But as I posted towards Alnwick, 
even with the speed of a star, which, darting from its native sphere, 
shoots wildly downwards, 1 was met at Northallerton by one 
Henry Vaughan, a servant of my right honourable kinsman, who 
shewM me, that as then I might not with safety come tu his 
presence, seeing that, in ohe^euce to ordci's from his court, he 
was obliged to issue out letters for my incarceratiun.” 

** This,” said the Abbot," soems but hard measure on the ]iart 
of your honourablo kinsman.” 

*Mt might be so judged, my lord,” replied Sir Piercie; never¬ 
theless, I will stand to the death for the honour of my Right 
Honourable Cousin of Northumberland. Also, Henry Vangl^ 
gave me, firom my said cousin, a good horse, and a purse of gold, 
with two Border-prickers, as tliey arc called, for my guides, who 
conducted me, by such roads and by-patlis as have nevor been 
sm since tilie days of Sir Lancelot and Sir Tristrem, mto this 
kingdom of Scotl^d, and to the house of a certain baron, or one 
who holds tlte style of such, called Julian Aveuel, with whmu 1 
found such reception as the place and party could afford.” 

« And that,” said die Abbot, " must have been right wretched { 
^for, to Jud^ from the appetite which Julian sfaeweth when 
shvtMd^ be hm not, 1 judge, over-abundant provision at home.” 

^ Yon are right, sir—your reverence is in ^ righV’ oontinued 
Sir Pieroie; we had but lenten fare, and, what was worsen a 
scope to dour at the departure; for though this Johan Ave^ 
celled tie to no reokooing, yet he did so extravagantly admire toe 
toabton of my poniard—toe yoi^na being of silver ex^mutoly 
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hatchedi and indeed the weapon being altogether a piece of exceed¬ 
ing rare device and beauty—tlmt m fai& 1 could not for very 
eiiame’u sake but pray his acceptance of it; words which he gave 
iTie not the trouble of repeating twice, before he had stuclc it into 
his greasy buff-belt, where, credit me, reverend sir, it sheued 
more like a butcher’s knife tliaii a gentleman’s dagger.” 

" So goodly a gift might at least have purchased you a few days' 
hospitality,” said Father Eustace. 

** Heverend sir,” said Sir Picrcie, *^had I ahidden with him, I 
should have been complimented out of every remnant of my 
wardrobe—actually flayed, by the hospitable gods I swear it* 
Sir, he secured my spare doublet, and had a pluck at my galligas¬ 
kins— 1 was enforced to beat a retreat before I was aJtogemer 
unrigged. That Border knave, Ins serving-man, liad a pluck at 
me too, and usurped a scarlet cassock and steel cuirass belonging 
to tlie page of iny body, whom 1 was fain to leave behind me. lii 
good time I received a letter from my Right Honourable Cousin, 
shewing me that he had written to 3 'ou in my behalf, and scnit 
to your charge two mails filled with wearing apparel — namely, 
my rich crimson silk doublet, slashed out and lined with cloth ot 
gold, which I wore at the last revels, witli baldric and trimmings 
to correspond—also two pair black silk slops, with lianging garters 
of carnation silk — also the flesh-coloured silken doublet, with the 
trimmings of fur, in which 1 danced tlie salvage man at the Gray’s- 
Inn mummery—also-” 

Sir Kni^t,” said tlie Sub-Prior, ** 1 pray you to spare the 
farther inventory of your wardrobe. The monks of Saint Mary’s 
are no free-booting barons, and whatever part of your vestments 
arrived at our house, have been this day faithfully brought liitlier, 
with the mails which contained tliem. 1 may premme from what 
has been said, as we have indeed been given to understand by tlie 
Earl of Northumberland, that your desire is to remain for the 
present as unknown and as unnoticed, as may be consistent with 
your high worth and distinction t” 

"Alas, reverend father !” replied the courtier, "ablade when 
it is in the scabbard cannot give lustre, a diamond wbon it is iu 
the casket cannot give light, and worth, when it is compelled by 
circumstances to obscure itself, cannot draw observation—my 
retreat cui only attract the admiration of those few to whom 
cireumstanoeB permit its displaying itself.” 

** 1 conceive now, my venerable fatlier and lord,” said the Sub- 
Priori ** that your wisdom will assign such a course of conduct to 
this noble knight, as may be alike cunristent wifli his safety, and 
vdtii the weM of the oommunity. For you wot well, that perilous 
ufridea iiave been made in these audacious days, to die destruc¬ 
tion oS all ecdesiastical foundattous, and that our holy oommunity 
has been repeatedly menaced. Hitherto they have foiuid no flaw in 
our raiment; bnt a party, friendly as well to die Queen of England, 
as to die faerotieal (Wtnnes of the schismatical church, or even 
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to worm and wilder forma of liereny, prevails now at the court of 
our Bovereiun, who dare not yield to her suffering clergy the 
protection she would gladly exteud to them.'* 

“ My lord, and reverend wr,” aaid the knight, “ I will gladly 
relieve you of my prehcnec, wdiile canvass this matter at your 
freedom; and to speuk truly, 1 am desirous to see in what case 
the chamberlain of my noble kinsman liatli found my wardrobe, 
and how he hath packed the same, and whctiicr it has buffered 
from the journey — there are four suits of as pure and elegant 
device as ever the fancy of a fair lady doated upon, every one 
having a treliU>, and a}>propriato change of ribbons, trimmings, 
and fringes, which, in caM> of need, may os it were ri'iiew each of 
them, and multiply the four into twelve. — There is also my sad- 
culourod riding-suit, and three cut-work shirts witli falling bauds 
— I pray yon, pardon me — I must needs see how matters stand 
with them without farther dallying.’* 

Thus speaking, he left the room; and the Sub-Prinr, looking 
after him significantly, added, ** Where the treasure is will the 
laiart be also.” 

" Saint Mary prt^serve our wits !” said the Abbot, stuuuod with 
the knight’s ukundancu of words; *'wcre man’s brains ever so 
stuffed with silk and broadcloth, cut-work, and I wot not what 
besides! And what could move the Earl of Northumberland to 
asbume for his bohom counsellor, m matters of depth and danger, 
Huch a feather-brained coxcomb as this 1” 

Had he been other than wliat he is, venerable father,’' aaid 
the Sub-Prior, ** he had been less fitted for the part of scape-goat, 
to which his Right Honourable Cousin had probably destined him 
from the commencement, ui case of their ])lot failing. 1 know 
something of this Piercie Sliafton. The legitimacy of his motlier's 
descent from the Picrcie family, the point on which he is most 
jealous, hatli been called in question. If hairbrained courage, 
and an outrageous spirit of galiautry, can make good his preten- 
Fions to the hi^ lineage he claims, these qualities Mve never been 
deiucd him. For the rest, he is one of the raffling gallanto of the 
time, like Rowland Yorke, Stukoly,* and others, who wear nut 
their fortunes, and endwger their lives, in idle braveries, in order 
that they may be esteemed tlie onl^ choice gallants of the time ; 
asd afterwards endeavour to repair their estate, by engaging in 
the desperate plots and conspiracios which wiser h^ds &ve 
devised. To use one of his own conemted nmilitudes, such 
oonrageous fools resemble hawks, which the wiser conspirator 
beeps hooded and blinded on his wrist until the quarry is on the 
wing, and who are then flown at them.” 

M Saint Mary,” said tlic Abbot, *^he were an evil gnest to 
inirodoco into our quiet household. Our young monks make 
bostie enough, and more than is beseeming God’s servants^ 

s Sm Note G. Rowland Yorke, and 8takd». 
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about tlioir imtnax'd attire alroiith—this were eiKui^li tu 

turn their br^uns, from tlio Ve»tiariua down tu tlio very nrulhou 
boy.” 

“ A worse evil might follow,” said the Sub-Prior: “ in these bad 
days, the patrimony oi tlie church is bought and sold, forfeited 
and distrained, as it it ^\ere the iinhalloifved soil appertaining to a 
secular baron. Think what penalty awaits us, were wc convicted 
of harbouring a rebel to her wlioni they call the Q,ueen of England * 
There would ncitlier lie wanting Scottish parasites to beg the lands 
of the foundation, nor an army from Ktigiand to bum and harry 
tlie llulidouio. The men of Scothiiid were once Scotsmen, finu 
and united in tlieir love of their country, and throwing every 
otlier consideration aside when the ironticr was menaced — now 
tiicy are—what shall J call tlieiii — the one part French, tho 
other part English, considering tluar dear native comitry merely 
as a prize-figlitiiig stage, upon winch foreigners are welcome to 
decide their quairels.” 

“ Uenedicito >” replied the Abbot, “ they are indeed slippery 
and e\ il times.” 

And tlierefore," saiil Fatlier Eustace, ** we must walk warily 
— wc must not, for evutiipic, bring this man — this Sir Ptercie 
Shafton, to our house of iimiiit Mary's.” 

^ Blit how then shall we di‘<poM‘ of him V* rc^plied tho Abbot; 
" bethink thee that ho is a sufferer for holy diurch’s saUe — tliat 
his patron, tlie Earl of Nurtliuiuberland, hath lM*en our friend, and 
that, lying t»o near us, he may work us wreal or wo according as 
wo deal witli his kinsman.” 

" And, accordingly,” said the Sub-Prior, " for these reasons, as 
well as for discliarge of tlie great duty of Christian charity, I 
w'ould protect and relieve this man. Let hiUm not go back to 
Julian Avenel — that uncoiiseientious baron would not stick to 
plunder the exiled stranger > Let Inin remain here — the spot is 
secluded, and if the aecuminodatioii be beneatli his quality, dis¬ 
covery will become the less likely. Wc will make such means for 
his convenience as we can devise.” 

" Will he be persuaded, thinkest thou said the Abbot; **1 will 
leave my owm travellmg bed fur his repose, imd send up a suitable 
easy-chair.” 

‘‘Witli such easements,” said tlie Sub-Prior, **he must not 
complain; and then, if threatened by any sudden danger, he can 
noon oome down to the sanctuary, where we will harbour him in 
secret until means can be devised of dismissing him in safety.” 

** Were we not better,” said the Abbot, “send him on to the 
court, and get rid of him at once V* 

** Ay, but at the expense of our friends—this butterfly may 
fold his wings, and lie midcr cover in the cold air of Glendcar^; 
but were he at Holyrood, he would, did his life depend on A, 
expand his spangled drapery in the eyes of the queen and court 
—^Mlher tfum fail of distinctiou, he would sue for love to our 
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graciouB sovereign— the eyes of all men would be upon him in 
^6 course of three short days, and the internationa], peace of the 
two ends of the island endangered for a cn'atiire, who, like a silly 
moth, cannot abstain from fluttering round a light.” 

*‘Thou hast prevailed with me, Fatlier Eustace,” said the 
Abbot," and it will go hard but 1 improve on thy plan— I will 
send up in siHiret, not only household stuff, but wino and wassell- 
bread. There is a young swankie here who slioots venison well. 
1 will give him directions to see that the knight lacks none.” 

*' Whatever accommodation he can have, which infers not a 
risk of discovery,” said the Sub-Pnor, ^ it is our duty to afford 
him.” 

** Nay,” said the Abbot, “ wc will do more, and will instantly 
despatch a servant express to the ket'per of our revestiary to simd 
us such tilings as he may want, even tills night. See it done, good 
fatlier.” 

“I will,” answered Father Eustace; “but I hear the gull 
clamorous for some one to truss his points. * He will be fortunate 
if he lights on any one here who can do him the olSice of groom 
of the cliamber.” 

“ 1 vrould lie would appear,” said tho Abbot, “ for liei*e comes 
the Kcfectioiicr with tlie collation — By my faith, the rido hath 
given me a sharp appetite !” 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Ill Reek for ot1iera{d-> Spirits, they suy. 

Flit round invuiblo, u tiiick ns motes 
Panre in tlie sunbeun. It that apull 
Or necromancer’s sigil can compel thorn, 

They shall hold coundl with me. 

jAAirsDopr. 

Tub reader's attention must bo recalled to Halbert Glendinning, 
who had left the Tower of Glendearg Immediately after his 
quarrel witli its new guest, Sir Pierde Shafton. As he walked 
with a rapd pace up tlie glen, Old Martin followed lum, beseeching 
him to be less hasty. 

“ Halbert,” said the old man, “ you will never live to have 
white hair, if you take Are thus at every spark of provocation.” 

“ And why &ould I wish it, old man,” said Halbert, “ if J am 
to be tile butt that every fool may aim a shaft of acorn againatf 
—- Whet avails it, old man, that you yourself move, sleep, and 
wofee,sat thy niggard meal, and repose on ihy hold pali^l— 

* llw pololsweni the strings of oord or ribbon, (so csllod, beoause jwfnlel 
wttaioefnlUke the loon of women’s stays,) which attached the doublet to the 
hesd, Tltrir were very numerous, and nqnlied auistonce to tie them properly, 
atihsh WBseeliwd trunt*^ 
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Why art thou ao well pleased that the morning should call thee 
up to daily toil, and Hie evening a[;ain lay tlieo down a weuried- 
out wretch ? Were it not better sleep and wake no more, than to 
undergo this dull exchange of labour for insensibility and of inscn> 
tubility for labour f ’ 

“ (lod help me,” answered Martin, “ tliere may be truth in 
what thou sayest—but walk slower, for my old limbs cannot 
keep pace with your young legs—walk slower, and 1 will tell you 
why age, though unlovely, is yet endurable.” 

** Speak on Hien,” said Halbert, slackening his pace, *<but 
remember we must seek venison to refresh the futigi^ of these 
holy men, who will this morning liave achieved a journey of ten 
miles; and if we reach not Hie Broeksbum head, we are scarce 
like to see an antler.” 

“ Then know, my good Halbert,” said Martin, “ whom I love 
as my own son, that T am satisfied to live till death enlls me, 
because my Maker wills it. Ay, and although 1 spend wliatraeii 
call a hard hfe, pinched with cold in winter, and burnt with heat 
m summer, though I feed hard and sleep hard, and am held 
mean and despisc'd, yet I bethink me, that were I of no use ou 
the face oi this fair citation, God would w'itlidraw me from it.” 

Thou poor old man,” said Halbert, and can sudi a vain con¬ 
ceit as this of thy fancierl use, reconcile thee to a world where tliou 
playebt so poor a part i” 

“ My part was nearly as poor,” said Martin, “my person nearly 
as much despised, the da> that 1 saved my mistress and her child 
from perishing in the wildemesh.” 

“ Right, Martin,” answered Halbert, “there, indeed, thou didst 
what might be a sufficient apology for a wholo life of insignifi¬ 
cance.” 

“ And do you account it for nothing, Halbert, that 1 should have 
the power of giving you a lesson of patience, and submission to 
the destinies of Providence i Methmks there is use for the gray 
hairs on the old scalp, were it but to instruct the green head by 
precept and by example.” 

Halbert held down his face, and remained silent for a minute 
or two, and then resumed his discourse: ** Martin, aeest Hum 
aught chanmd in me of late 1” 

“ Surely,” said' Martin. “ I have always known you hasty, 
wild, and inconsiderate, rude, and prompt to speak at the voUey 
and without reflection ; but now, methinks, your bearing, without 
losing its natural fire, has something in it of force and dignity 
wMch it had not before. It seems as if you had fallen asleep a 
carle, and awakened a ^Ueman.” . 

“ Thou canst judge, wen, of noble beuing!” said Halbert. 

“ Surely,” answered Ma^n, “ in some sort 1 can ; for I have 
travelled trough court, and camp, and city, with my master 
Walter Avenel, although he could do nothing for me in the long 
run, but give me room for two score of iHieep on the hiA-^aaa 
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Rurely even now, while 1 epeak with you, T feel sensible that my 
language ia more refined tlian it is my wont to use, and that — 
though I know nut the reason — the rud" uortliern dialeet, 
Ml familiar to my tongue, has given place to a mure towu-bred 
speech.” 

And this cliange in thj'self and me, thou canst by no meanb 
account for V* said young (ylendinning. 

Change !” replied Martin, “ by our Lady it is not so much 
a change which 1 feel, as a recalling and renewing sentinieiitH 
and expresHious which 1 had some thirty )cars sinop. cre Tibb 
and I fiet up oim humble househnld. it is singular, tliat your 
society should liave this sort of influence over me, Halbert, and 
tliat 1 should never have expenenced it cre now.” 

** Thuikcbt thou,” said Halbert, ** thou M'est m me aught tluit 
can raise me from this base, low, despibcd state, into one where 1 
may rank wiUi those proud men, who now despise my clowiiisli 
lioverty 1” 

Martin paused an instant, and then answered DoubtleHS you 
may. Halbert; as broken a ship has come to land. Heard ye 
never of Hughie Dun, who Icit this llalidtnnc some thirty-five 
years ^ono by ! A dc'iiverly fellow was Hughie — could read and 
write like a priest, and could wield brand and buckler witli tin* 
Itest of the riders. I mind him — the like of him was never seen 
in the Halidomc of Saint jVIary's, and so was setm of tlie prelcr- 
ment that God sent him.” 

And what was tliatsaid Halbert, hib eyes sparkliug wtLli 
eagerness. 

** Nothing loss,” answered Martin, “ than body-servant fai the 
Archbishop of Saint Aiidrewb !” 

Halbert’s countenance fell. — "A servant — and to a priest i 
Was this all that knowledge and activity could raise him to t” 

Martin, in bis turn, looked with wistful aurprise in tlie face of 
Ills young fnend. And to what could fortune lead him fartlicr 1" 
answered he, ** The bun of a kirk-feuar is not the stufl* that lords 
and knights ore made of. Courago and school craft cannot 
change diurrs blood into gentle blood, 1 trow. 1 have heard, 
forby, that Hughie Dun left a good five hundred punds of Scots 
money to his only daughter, and that she married tlie Baiho of 
Pittenweem.” 

At this moment, and while Halbert was embamased witli 
devising a suitable answer, a deer bounded across their path. 
In sn instant the cross-bow was at tlie youth’s shoulder, the bolt 
wluaUed, and the deer, after giving one bound upn|^t, dropt 
dead m tiie green award. 

** There lies the venison our dame wanted,” said Martin; “ who 
would have thought of an out-lying stag being so low down tbe 
gten at this season 1 — And it is a hwrt of grease too, in full 
seaacm* nod three inriiee of fitt on ihe brisket. Now tids is all 
your Inri^ Ba]bcart» that follows you, go where yon like. Were 
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you to put in for it, I would warrant you were luade one of the 
Abbot’s yeomon-prickerB, and ridu about in a purple doublet as 
bold aa the beat.” 

“ Tush, man,” answered Halbert, “ J will aerve the Queen or 
no one. Take thou caro to have down tlic vemsoii to the Tower, 
since they expect it. J will on to the moss. ] have two or three 
bird-bolts at my girdle, and it be 1 shall find wild-fowl,” 

He liabtened lus pace, and vras soon out of sight. Martin 
paused for a moment and looked afua* him. " There goes tlie 
making of a right gallant stripling, an ambition have not tlie 
spoiling of him — Serve the Queen! said he. By my faith, and 
slio hatii worse servants, from all that 1 e'er heard of him. Aixl 
wherefore should he not keep a high head I They that ettle to 
the top of the ladder will at least g^t up some rounds. They 
that mint* at a gown of gold, nill always get a sleeve of it. 
But come, sir, (addressing the stag,) you riiall go to Glcndearg 
on my two legs soiiicwhat more slowly tlian }ou were frisking it 
oven now on your own four nimble <>banks. Nay, by my futh, 
if you be BO heavy, 1 will content me with the best of you, and 
that’s tlie haunch and the iioniblos, and c*en heave up the rest 
on the old oak-tree yonder, and conic back fur it with one of the 
yauds.”f 

While Martin returned to Glcndearg with the venison. Halbert 

{ irosecuted his walk, brcatliing more I'asily since he was free of 
lis companion. *‘Tlie domestic of a proud and lazy priest— 
body-squire to tho Archbishop of Samt Andrews,” he repeated to 
himself;" and this, with tlie privilege of allying his blood with the 
Bailie of Pittcnweem, is thought a preferment worth a brave 
man's struggling for;— nay mure, a preferment whicli, if allowed, 
should crown tlie hopes, past, present, and to come, of tbe son of 
a Kirk-vassal I By Heaven, but tliat 1 find in me a rclnctanco to 
practise their acts of nocturnal rapine, I would rather take the 
jack and lance, and join with tlie Border-riders.—Something 1 
will do. Here, degraded and dishonoured, 1 will not live the scorn 
of each whiffling stranger from the South, because, forsooth, ho 
wean tinkling spun on a tawny boot. This thing—this phantom, 
be it what it will, 1 will see it once more. Since 1 spoke with her, 
and touched her hand, thoughts and feelings have dawned on roe, 
of winch my former life had not even dreamed; but shall I, who 
feel my father's glen too narrow for my expanding spirit, brook 
to be bearded in it by this vain gewgi.w of a courtier, and in the 
Bight too of Maiy Avenel! 1 will not stoop to it, by Heaven I” 
As he spoke thus, he arrived in tho sequestered glen of Corri- 
nan-shian, as it verged upon tho hour of noon. A few indents 
he remained looking upon the fountain, and doubting in lus own 
mind witii what countenance the White Lady might receive hun. 
She had n<A indeed expressly forbidden his again evoking her; 

* Ifmt—sfmat 

t 7a«dr>-lioneB:D««iiartioolBrJybon«ortalKiur. 
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but yet fltere uras something liko such a prohibition implied in the 
fai'ewell, which recommended him to wait for another mido. 

Halbert Glondinning did not iong^ however^ allow himself to 
pause. Hardihood was the natural characteristic at his mind; 
and under the expansion and modihcation which liis feelings had 
lately unde^une, it had been augmented rather than diminished. 
He drew his sword, undid the buskin from his foot, bowed three 
times with dehberation towards the fountain, and as often towards 
Uie tree, and repeated the same rhyme as formerly,— 

Tlirice to the hoW brake— 

Thncc to the well: — 

1 bid thee nwuko. 

White Maid uf Avonel! 

Noon frlcun^ on the lake — 

Noon frillWH on the fell— 

Wako thei«, C» sake. 

White Mind of Avenel'*' 

His eye was on the holly bush as ho spoke the last line; and it 
was not without an involuntary shuddering that he saw the air 
betwixt his eje and that object become more dim, and condense, 
as it were, into tlio faint appearance of a form, through which, 
however, so thin and transpuront was the first appearance of tlie 
phantom, he could discern the outline of tiie bush, as through a 
>oii of fine crape. But, gradually, it darkened into a m(n% sub- 
s^tial appearance, and Sic White Lady stood before him with 
displeasure on her brow. Slio spoke, and her speech was still 
song, or rather measured chant; but, as if now more familiar, 
it flowed occasionally in modulated blank-verse, and at other 
times in the lyrical measure which she had used at their former 
meeting. 

*' Thla la the day when the fury kind 
Sit weeping hlone for their tiupeleu lot. 

And the wood-maiden algha to the aighing wind, 

And the mer-maiden ireepa in lier ciyaUl grot: 

Tta thia ia the day tliat a deed wu wrought. 

In which we have neitlier part nor dhon. 

For the children of clay wna aidvatum houj^t, 

But not for the forme of Ma or air! 

And ever the mortal b moat forlorn. 

Who meeteth our raoe on the Friday mom.” 

** SpiriV* said Halbert Glendinning boldly, it is bootless to 
threaten one who holds his life at no rate. Thine anger can but 
slay; nor do I think thy power exteudelh, or thy will stretcheth, 
BO far. The terrors wludi your raoe pro^uoe upon others, are 
vain awsst me. My heart is hardened agaiiut fear, as by a 
sense <n deemair. If 1 am, as thy words in^, of a race more 
pesoHaidy the owre of Heaven than thine, it is mine to it 
must be thine to answer. 1 am ttie nobler being.’* 

As be spoke, the figure looked upon him with a fiwoe and 
ireful oonntsnanoe^ which, mthont losing the shnUitu^ of that 
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Tihicli it usually exhibited, had a wilder and mure cxagf!;ei'ated 
(siBt of features. Tho cjea seemed to contract and become niure 
hcry, and slight convulsions passed over the face, as if it was 
about to be ti'ansformcd into something hideous. Tho wliole 
appearance resembled tlioac faces which tlic imagination sum> 
moiis up w'heii it is disturbed by laudanum, but which do not 
1 emain under tlie visionary’s command, and, beautiful in their 
tiiiiit appearance, become wild and grotesque ore W'e can arrest 
them. 

But when Halbert had concluded his bold speech, the White 
Lady stood before him with the same pale, fixed, and melancholy 
aspect, which slio iisuall) bore. He had expected the agitation 
which she cxliibitcd would conclude in sonic frightful metamor¬ 
phosis. Folding her anus on her bosom, the ph^tom replied,— 

** Dbnrifi) until * for tlice it is well. 

If era calling me in liaiintcd dell, 

That thy lienrt has not quail'd, 
thy cuiinige InH'd, 

And that thou couldst brook 
The angry look 
Of]Jet of Avene] 

Ilid one limb shiver, 

Or an eyelid quiver, 

Thuu wert lost for ever. 

Though ] am form'd from the ether blue. 

And my bluod is of the uniallen dew. 

And thou art framed of mud and dust, 

'Tia tliine to speak, reply 1 must." 

** I demand of thee, then,” said the youth, by what charm it 
is tJiat 1 am tlius altered in mind and in wishes—that I think no 
longer of deer or dog, of bow or bolt — that my soul spurns the 
bounds of this obscure glen—that my blood boils at an insult 
from one by whose stirrup I would some days since have run for 
a whole summer’s morn, contented and honoured by the notice 
of a single word! Why do 1 now seek to mate me with princes, 
and knights, and nobles 1 — Am 1 the same, who but yesterday, 
as it were, Numbered in contented obscurity, but who am to-day 
awakened to glory ai)d ambition!—Speak— tell me, if thou const, 
tho meaning of this chan^ 1—Am 1 spell-bound 1—or have I tilt 
now been under the inmence of a srall, that I feel as aaotbei* 
bein^, yet am conscious of remaining tlie same t Speak and tell 
me, M it to thy influence that the ch^ge is owing I” 

The White Lady replied,— 

** A mlglitier wltsrd fhsn I 
WIeMa o’er tli* unlverae bit poirar; 

Efm owns the eagle in ttw aky. 

The turtle ID tlie bower 
RhangefUl In thape, yet mightleat Hill, 

He wields the lieart of nun at will, 

^ From ill to good, flKm good to ill. 

In cot and eastlertowor.** 

V 


YOU Z. 
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“ Speak not thus darkly,” said the yontli, colouring bo deeply, 
that face, neck, and hands, were in a sanguine glow; ^ make me 
sensible of thy purpose.” 

The spirit answered, — 

" Ask thy Iipart, wkoto secret cell 
Is fill’d with Mary Aveuel' 

Ask thy pnde, wny sconiful look 
In Mary’s view it will not brook * 

Ask it, why than soek'st to nw 
Ai‘. T? the n.iihtv and the wise ’— 

MI j ;i. ,11 -pun. -t thy lowly lot ’ — 
t\liy thy pnkiines are forgot ’ — 

Why thou woiildtt in bloody stiife 
Mend thy luck or lose thy luc * 

Ash thy heart, and it ah^l tell, 

E^ighmg from its secret cell, 

'Tis for Mary Avenol." 

" Tell me, then,” said lialbert, bis cheek still deeply crimsoned, 
" thou who hast said to me that which 1 dared not say to myself, 
by what means shall 1 urge my passion — by what means make 
it known ?” 

The White Lady replied,— 

“ Do not ask me; 

On doubts like these thou canit not tnsk me. 

We only see the passing show 
Of liunion passions’ ebb and flow; 

And view the pageant's Idle glance 
As mortals e}e the northern dance, 

'When tiiousand streamora, finshnig brtglit. 

Career it o’er the brow of night, 

And gaaers mark their changeful gleams, 
liut feel no mfluence from their bcaiiih " 

" Yet thine owm fate,” replied Halbert, unless men greatly 
err, is linked with tliat of mortals t” 

The phantom answered,— 

" By ties myatenous link'd, our fated race 
Holds strange connection widi the sons ot mm. 

Tlie star tliut row upon the House ot Avenei, 

Whan Norman UlrTc first assumed the name. 

That star, wtien culminating m its ortut, 

Shot fh>m its spliere a drop of dumond dew. 

And this bri^t foot received It—and a Spirit 
Rose from the fountain, and her date of lira 
Hath co-existence with the Bouse of Avenei, 

And with the star that rates Ik" 

^ Speak yet more plainly,” answered young Glondinning; " of 
this 1 can understand nothing. Say, what hath forged tliy 
winded* Inik of destiny with the House of Avenei! Say, espe¬ 
cially. irtttk fitte now overhangs that house 7 ” 

The White Lady replied, — 

Look on ny gfrffie—on this tinead of gold— 

'Ila fine u web of lightest fassKmar, 

« ITiattef—fkted. 
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And, but there is a spell on't, would not hu>d, 

Light as they arc, the folds of my thin robe 
But when 'twas donn’d, it was a massive chain, 

Pnrii n< nii?ht bind tho oliainpion ot the Jews, 

Titii «hip his locks wore longest>~ft hath dwindled, 

IJath mintsh'd in its substance and its strength, 

As sunk tlio greatness of the House of Avcnel 
When this frail tliiead givos way, 1 to the elements 
Resign the pnnciples ot life they lent ino 
Ask me no more of this' — the stars forbid it." 

" Thru canat thou road tlie star**,’' answered the youtli, “ Hnd 
niiuest tell me the fate of my pasbion, if tliuu eauat uut aid it f* 

The White Lady again rejilied,— 

" Dim burns the once bright star of A\ene1, 

Dim as till' beiicon when the mum is nigh, 

And the o'ur-wcuned waider leaves the liidit-houH*, 

Ylicre IS an influence sorrouful and fearful, 

Tliut dugs Us downward course Disastrous passim, 

I'lercr hate and ru.ilry, mu in the aspect 
That lowcm upon itb hirtuneb " 

“ And rivalry ?” ropoated Glciidinning; “ it is Ihoii us I feared! 

— But shall that Knglish silkwomi presume to heard me in my 
father’s linusCj and in the prcboiice of Mary Aveiiel *— Give nu* 
to meet him, spirit, — gi\e me to do away the \aiii distiiietion of 
rank on which he refuses me the combat. Place us on etjiial 
terms, and gleam the stars with what aspect tliey will, the sword 
of my father tdiail control their iuflueiicus.” 

She answered as promptly as helbro,'— 

" Complain not of tnu, child of cloy, 

If to thy liariii 1 jicld the way 
Wc, who soar thy sphere abuvo, 

Know not aught of hate or lovu, 

As will or wiwloin rules thy mood, 
gifti» to evil luni, or goutl " 

“ Give me to redeem my honour,” said Halbert Glendinniiig 

— ** ^ve me to retort on my jiruud rival the insults he has 
thrown on me, and let tlie rest faro as it will. If 1 cannot 
revenge my wrong, I sliall sleep <iuict, and know nought of my 
disgntce.” 

The phantom failed not to reply, — 

“ When Piercie Sliafton lio.isteth lugli, 

Lot this token meet his eye 
The sun u westering from tlio doll, 

Tliy wiali is granted—fiirc thee well 

As the 'W’hite Lady spoke or chanted these last words, ili« 
undid from her locks a silver bodkin around which tliey were 
twdsted, and gave it to Halbert Glendinning; then shaking her 
dishevelled hair till it fell like a veil around her,^ the outlines of 
her form gradually became as diffuse as her flowing tresses, her 
oouutenance grew paie as the moon in hmr first quarter, her 
features became indistinguishable, mid she melted into the 
' Habit inures us to wonderb; but tlie youth did net find himself 
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alone by the fountain without experiencing, though in a much 
]e<» degree, the revulflion of Rpirits which he had felt upon the 
phantom’s former disappearance. A doubt strongly pressed upon 
his mind, whether it were safe to avail himself of tiie gifts of a 
spirit which did not even pretend to belong to the class of angels, 
and might, for aught he knew, have a much worse lineage tiian 
that which she was pleased to avow. " I will speak of it,” he 
said, to Edward, who is clerkly learned, and will toll me what 
I should do. And yet, no — Edward is scrupulous and w'an'. — 
I will prove the effect of her gift on Sir I’iercie Shafton if ho 
again braves me, and by the issue, 1 will be mysell a sufficient 
judge whether there is danger in resorting to her oouiisel. 
Home, then, homo — and we shall soon learn whetlier that home 
Khali longer hold me; for not aram will I brwik insult, with my 
father’s sword by my side, and Mary for the spectator of my 
disgrace.” 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

I give thee eighteenpence n-day. 

And my bow bhflU tliuii bear. 

And over all the north ccMiiitry, 

1 make thee the cliief rydure. 

And I thirteennence a-day. quoth the queen, 

B> <}od andlty iny faye. 

Come fetch tliv payment when thon wilt. 

No mail ehaU eay tliee n^y 

William of Clowhslej/. 

The manners of the age did not permit tlie inhabitants of Glen* 
deai^ to partake of the collation which was placed in the qience 
of that andent tower, before the Lord Abbot and his attendants, 
and Sir Pierde Siafton. Dame Glendiuning was excluded, boffi 
by inferiority of rank and by sex, for (thou^ it waa a rule often 
neglected) the Superior of Saint Mary’s was debarred from taking 
hk meals in female society. To Mary Avenel tlie latter, and to 
Edward Glendinning the former, incapacity attached; but it 
pleased his lordship to require their presence in the apartment, 
and to ssy sundry kind words to th^ utoh the ready and hos- 
phafaie receptaim wliich they had afforded him. 

The amolnng haundt now stood upon the table; a napldn, white 
aa snow, was, with due revermce, tucked under the chin of the 
Abbot by the Rufi'ctioner; and nou^t was wanting to oommence 
lupaat, save tlie presence of Sir Pierde Shafton, who at 
aaipmmdf dittaring like tlie sun, in a carnation-velvet doulJet^ 
ahiiiQd aiM puffed oat with doth of silver, his hat of the newest 
Uocl^aaiVDUBded by a hatband of goldsmith’s work, while around 
tonaA he were a odlar of gdd, set with rulm and topains so 
riflh, that it vin^oated his anxiety for the safety (ff his ba^^tge 
from ba^ feoaded upon hia tore of mere finery. Thk gorgeous 
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collar or chain^ reBombling thoso wom by tho kuighte of the 
Inghcht ordorH of chivalry, foU down on his breast, and temii- 
nuted ill a mi'dallion. 

Wo waited for Sir Piercie Skafton,’’ said the Abbot, hastily 
assuming his place m the great chair whicli the Kitchener 
ailvanceii to the table with ready hand. 

** I pray your pardon, reverend father, and my good lord/* 
replied that pink of courtesy; ** 1 did but wait to cast my nding 
bidugh, and to transmow myself into some civil form meeter tor 
this worshipiul company.’* 

“ 1 cannot but praise your gallantry, Sir Knight,” said tlic 
Abbot, “ and your prudence also, fur choosing the fitting time to 
appear thus adorned. Certes, had that goodly chain visible 
in some part of your late progress, there was risk that the lawful 
owner might liave parted company therewith.” 

This chain, said your reverence i’’ answered Sir Piercie; 
“ surely it is but a toy, a trifle, a slight tlung which shewb but 
p(K>rly with this doublet—marry, when 1 wear that of the murrey- 
culnured double-piled Genoa velvet, puffed out with cipnis, tlie 
gc'ms, being relieved and set off by tlio darker and more grave 
ground of ilie stuff, sliew like stars giving a lustre tlirough dark 
i louds.” 

[ nothing doubt it,’' said the Abbot, " but 1 pray you to sit 
down at the board.'* 

But Sir Piereie had now got into bis element, and was not 
easily interrupted—" 1 own,*' he continued, ” that slight as tlio 
toy IS, it might perchance have liad some captivation fur Julian 
Santa Maria!” said he, interruptiug himseii; ** what was 1 about 
to say, and my fair and beauteous Protection, or shall 1 rather 
term her my Discretion, here in presence I — Indiscreet hath it 
been in your Affability, O most lovely Discretion, to suffer a 
strav word to have broke out of the pen-fold of his mouth, that 
might overleap the fence of civihty, and trespass on tlie manor of 
decorum.” 

" Marry!” said ihe Abbot, somewhat impatiently, "the greatest 
discretion that I oan see in the matter is, to eat our victuals 
being hot—Father Eustace, say the Beuedicito, and cut up the 
haunch.” 

The Sub-Prior readily obeyed the first port of the Abbot’s 
iojonction, but paused upon the second—"Itis Friday, most 
reverend,” he said in Lato, desirous that the hint should escape, 
if possibl^ the ears of the stranger. 

" We are travellers,” said the Abbot» in reply*" and vitOorUntt 
lieitim est—Yon know the canon—a traveller must what 
food Us hard Ikte sets before him .-—1 grant you all a dispensa* 
tutn to eat flesh this day, oonditbnaUy that you, brethren, sa^ the 
Cenfiteor at curfew time, tiiat the knight give alms to his almi^, 
and that sU and each of yon fast from fl^ on sm^ day withu 
the next month that shall seem most oonvenient; wherefore fiillle 
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and eat your food with cheerful countenances, and yon. Father 
I'U.fectioner, da witatu*.” 

While the Abbot was tlius stating the conditions on which his 
indulgence vras granted, he had already half finished a dice of 
the noble haunch, and now washed it down with a flagon of 
rlienish, modestly tempered with water. 

" Well is it said,'’ he observed, as he required from the Refec- 
tioner another slice, " that virtue is its own reward; for though 
this is but humble fare, and hastily prepared, and eaten in a poor 
chamber, 1 do not remetuber me of Imviiig had such an appetite 
since I was a simple brother in the Abbey of Dundrennan, and 
was wont to labour in tlie garden from morning until nones, when 
our Abbot struck th«' Cifud/alum. Then would 1 enter keen with 
hunger, parclied with thirst, {du mihi tinum quaso, etmerum sit,) 
and partake witli appetite of whatever was set before us, according 
to our rule; feast or fast-day, carita$ or penitentuif was the same 
to me. 1 had no stomach complaints then, which now crave both 
the aid of wine and choice cookery, to render my food acceptable 
to my palate, and easy of digestion.” 

" It may be, holy father,” said the Sub-Prior, “ an occasional 
ride to the extremity of Saint Mary’s patrimony, may have the 
same happy effect on your hcaltli as the sir of tlie garden at 
Dundrennan.” 

"Perchance, with our patroness’s blessing, such progresses 
may advantage us,” said tlie Abbot;" having an especial eye that 
our venison is carefully killed by some woodsman that is master 
of his craft.” 

" If the Lord Abbot w'ill permit me,” said the Kitchener, ** I 
think the best way to assure his lordship on tliat important point, 
would be to retain as a yeoman-pricker, or deputy-ranger, the 
eldest son of this good woman. Dame Glendinning, who is here to 
wait upon us. I should know by mine office wlmt belongs to 
killing of game, and 1 can safely pronounce, that never saw 1, or 
any other eogvinariut, a bolt so justly shot. It has cloven the 
very heart of the buck.” 

" What speak yon to us of one good shot, father 1 ” said Sir 
mercie; " 1 would advise you that such no more maketh a ^oter, 
than doth one swallow make a summer—I have seen this sprin- 
gald of whom you speak, and if fais hand can send forth his siiafts 
aa bol^y as his tongue dotli utter yuesamptuous speeches, I will 
CFwn ham as J^od an archer as Rohm Hood.” 

^ Marry, said ^ Abbot," and it is fitting we know the truth 
el this matter frmn the dame henrif; for ill advised vere we to 
ww to any nudmess in this matter, whereby the bounttes 
wbidi Heaven and our patroneas provide mig^t be uuAfifiilly 
mangled, and rendered unfit for worthy men’s use.—Stuid forth, 
ther«fi»e. Dame Glendinning, and tell to ns, as thy H^kirdaad 
s^rituat Superior, uaiiig plamnesa and tnifii, without eithar Mr 
or fovoter, aa bring a maitler wherein we are deeply titteamated, 
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Doth this Bon of thine use liis bow as well as the Father Kitchener 
avers to us 1” 

** So please your noble fatlierhood,” answered Dame Glendin- 
ning, With a deep curtsy, " 1 should know somewliat of archery to 
my cost, seeing my huslmnd—God assoilzie him !—was blaiii in 
the field of Pinkie with an arrow-shot, while he was fighting under 
tlie Kirk’s banner, as became a hege vassal of the llalidome. lie 
was a valiant man, please your reverence, and an honest; and 
saving that he loved a bit of venison, and shifted for Ins living at 
a time as Boriler-men will sometimes do, 1 wot not of sin that he 
did. And yet, though 1 have paid for mass after mass to the 
matter of a forty shilling, besides a quarter of wheat and four 
firlotH of rye, 1 can have no assurance yet that he has been 
delivered from purgatory.” 

" Dame,” said the Lord Abbot, " this shall be looked into heed- 
fully ; and since thy husband fell, as thou sayest, in tlie Kirk's 
quarrel, and under her banner, rely upon it that we will have him 
out of pui'gatory forthwith — tliat is, always provided he be there. 
—But it is not of thy husband whom we now devise to speak, but of 
thy son; not of a shot Scotsman, but of a shot deer— Wherefore 
1 say, answer me to the point, is thy son a practised archer, ay 
or no 1” 

“ Alack! my reverend lord,” replied the widow, “ and my croft 
would be better tilled, if 1 could answer your reverence that he 
is not.—Practised archer I—marry, holy ur, I would he would 
practise something else—cross-liow and long-bow, hand-gun and 
hackbut, falconet and saker, ho can stioot with them all. And if 
it would please this right honourable gentiemau, our guest, to hold 
out Ms hat at the distance of a hundred yards, our llalbert shall 
send shaft, bolt, or bullet through it, (so that right honourable 
gentlenian swerve nol^ but hold out steady,) and J will forfeit a 
quarter of barley if he touch but a knot oi his ribands. 1 have 
seen our old Martin do as much, and so has our right reverend 
the Sub-Prior, if he be pleased to remember it.” 

“ 1 am not like to forget it, dame,” said Fatlier Eustace; ** for 
I knew not wbid} most to admire, the composure of the young 
marksman, or the steadiness of the old mark. Yet I presume not 
to advise Sir Piercie Shafton to subject his valuable heaver, and 
yet more valuable person, to such a risk, unless it slmuld Iw bis 
own special pleasure.” 

"Be assured it is noV* said Sir Piercie Shafton, sometiiing 
hastily} " be well assured, holy father, toat it is not. X dispute 
not Ine lad’s qualities, for which your reverence vouches. But 
bows ace but wood, strings are hut fiax, or the silk-worm’s excre- 
neat at best; archers are but men, fingers may slip, eyes may 
daarie, tin blindest may hit the butt, the best marker may shoot 
a bow’s length beside. Therefore will we try no perilous expeni- 
menta.” 

" Be fliat as you wiU, I& Piercie,” said the Abbc^; ** memtiine 
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wc will name tIuH youth bow-bearer in the forest granted to un by 
good King David, that the chase might rocreato our wearied spiritb, 
the ilesh of the deer improve our poor eommoiis, and the hides 
cover the books of our library; thus tending at once to the suate- 
nanoo of body and soul.” 

** Kneel down, woman, kneel down,” said the lU'fectioner and 
the Kitchener, with one voice, to Damo Glendinning, “and kiss 
his lordsliip's l^nd, for the grace which he has granted to thy 
son.” 

They then, as if tliey had been chanting the m^rvico and the 
responsefl, set off m a sort of duetto, enumerating the advantages 
of the situation. 

“ A green gown and apmr of leathern galliga^kius every Pen¬ 
tecost,” said the Kitchener. 

“ Four marks by the year at Candlemas,” ansuered the Kefuc- 
tionor. 

“ An hogsliead of ale at Martlcmas, of the double strike, and 
single ale at pleasure, as he shall agiv^* w'ltli tlie Cellarer-” 

“ Who is a reasonable man,” said the Abbot, ** and will encou¬ 
rage an active servant of tlie co 'vent.” 

“ A mess of broth and a dole of mutton oi‘ l>eef, at the Kitchen¬ 
er’s, on each high hohday,” resumed the Kiieheiier. 

“ The gang ot two cows and a palirey on our Lady’s meadow',” 
answered his brother officer. 

“ An ox-hide to make busldns of yearly, because of the bram¬ 
bles,” echoed the Kitchener. 

“ And various other perquisites, 91147 nunc prcescrUtere longum” 
said the Abbot, summing, with his own luidly voice, the advan¬ 
tage attached to tlie office of conventual bow-bearer. 

Dame Glendinning was all this while on her knees, her head 
mechanically turning from the one chui'ch-ufficer to the other, 
which, as uiey stood one on each side of her, bad much the 
appearance of a figure moved by clock-work, and so soon as they 
wore silent, most devoutly did she kiss tlie munificent hand of 
the Abbot Conscious, however, of Halbert’s intractability in 
some pointa, elie could not help qualify mg her grateful and reiter¬ 
ated thanks for the Abbot’s bountiful proffer, with a hope that 
Halbert would see his wisdom, and accept of it. 

"How,” said the Abbot, bending his brows, “accept of it?— 
Wtrnian, ia thy eon in his right wits 1” „ 

Etoetfa, stunned by the tone in which this question was asked, 
was akogetfaer unable to reply to it. Indeed, any answer she 
mig^ have made could liardly have been heard, as it pleased the 
two offiee-faearers of the Abbot’s table again to reoommenoe the&r 
ahamite dialogue, 

“ Refose I” said the Kitchener. 

“Refuse T* answered the Refectionor,echoing the other’s word 
in a tone of sliU louder astoiUshment, 

“ Rs&me four marks by the year V* said ilie one. 
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“ Ale and beer—broth and mutton—cow's-graws :iud palfrey V ’’’ 
hhout(‘d the Kitchener. 

Gown and gulhgaakinB !” rcnponded tlu* Rcfcciioner. 

** A luomcnt’a patience, my brethren,” anawered the Sub-Prior* 

and let us not be thus a^tonibhed before eause Is afforded of iiiir 
aiu.i/;ement. Tliis good dame be*it knuweth the ti'uiper and spirit 
ot her son—this much I can say, tliat it lieth not towards Utter** 
or leanilng, of which 1 have iii vam endeavoured to instil into liiin 
some tuictiu'c. Nevertheless, he is a'^outli of no ooinmuii spnit, 
but much like those (in my weak judgment) whom God raises 
up among a people when he meanetli that their deliverance shall 
be wruugiit out with strength of hand and valour of heart. Such 
men we have wen marked hy a waywardness, and even an obsti- 
nuey of character, which liath appearc'l intractability and stujndhy 
to tliosc among w'liom they walked and were conversant, until the 
\ery opportunity hath amv'cd in which it was the will of I’rovi- 
flenec that they sliould be tlic fitting instrument of grt^at things.” 

Now, in good time hast thou spoken, Father Eustace,” said 
tile Abbot; " and w'e will sec tins swaiikie before wc decide upfiii 
Ihc means of eraploviiig him.—How say you. Sir Fiercie Shaftoii, 
IS it not the court fashion to suit the man to tlie office, and not 
the office to the man 1” 

So please your reverence and lordship,” answered the Nor- 
tliumbrian knight, I do partly, that is, in some burt, subscribe 
to wrbat j om* wisdom hath deliveivd — Nevertheless, under revc^- 
ronce of the Sub-Prior, wo do not look for gallunt leaders and 
national deliverers in the hovels of the mean common people. 
Cxodit mo. that if there lie spnie flashes of martial spirit about this 
young person, wlueh 1 am not called ufMiii to dispute, (though I 
have seldom seen tliat presumption and arrogance were made 
good upon the updiot by deed and action,) yet still tliese will prove 
insufficient to disbnguish liim, save in his own limited and lowly 
sphere—even as tho glowworm, which makes a goodly show 
among th : grass of tlie field, would be of little avail if deposited 
in a beacon-grate.” 

** Now, in good time,” said the Sub-Prior, ** and here comes the 
young huntsman to speak for himself;” for, being placed oppottte 
to the window, he could observe Halbert as he ascended the tittle 
mound on which tlie tower was situated. 

** Summon him to our presence,” said the Lord Abbot; and with 
an obedient start the two attendant monks went off witih emulona 
alertness. Dame Glendinning sprung away at the same moment, 
partly to gain an instant to recommend obedience to her son, 
{tartly to prevail with him to change bis apparel before coining in 
presence of the Abbot. But the Kitcliencr and Befectioner, both 
speaking at once, had already seized each an arm, and were lead¬ 
ing Halbert in teinmph into we apartment, so tliat she could only 
ejaculate, ** His wdll be done; but an he bad but had on him hw 
Sunday’s hose 1” 
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Limited and faumhlc as this desire vas, the thtes did not f^ront 
it, for Halbert Glendinning was liurried into the presence m the 
Lord Abbot and his party witliout a word of explanation, and 
without a moment’s time being allowed to amume his holiday 
hose, which, in the language of the time, imphcd both breeches 
and stockings. 

Yet though thus suddenly presented amid the centre of all eyes, 
there was something in Halbert's appearance which commanded 
a certain degi*ee of respect from the company into wiiieh he was 
so unceremunioiisly intruded, and the greater part of whom were 
disposed to consiifer him with liauteur, if not with absolute con< 
tonpt. But his appearance and reception wc must devote to 
another chapter. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Now chnnae thee, gallant, betwixt wealth and honour 
There lies the pelf, in sum to bear thee through 
The dance of youth, and the turmoil of manhood, 

Ypt leave enough for , 

Itnt an thou gr^ to i , :.ir> ■■ li , , 

Farewell each hope of bettering thy condition. 

And taifling thy low rank above the churls 
That till the earth for bread. 

<M Play. 


It is necessary to dwell for some brief space on the appearance 
' and demeanour of young Glbndinning, ere we proceed to describe 
his interview with the Abbot of Saint Mary’s, at this momentous 
criris of his life. 


Halbert was now about nineteen years old, tall and active 
rather tlian strong, yet of tliat hardy conformation of limb and 
rinew, which proiaises great strength when the growth shall be 
complete, and the system confirmed. He was perfectly well 
made, and like most men who have that advantage, possessed a 
grace and natural ease of manner and carrii^, which prevented 
his heiglit from being the distinguished part of bis external 
araiearance. It was not until you had compared his stature with 
'^t of those amongst or near to whom he stood, that you beeame 
tile young 61 endinning,‘jn(s upwards of six feet high, 
ition of unnsual heighlHrfih perfect symmetry, ease, 



' oarriage, the young heir of Gfendeasrg, notwithstand¬ 
ing his tostic birth and education, had greatly the advantage 
even nf Sir Fiercie Shafton himself, whose stature was lower,asd 
hb Bmbs, though there was no particular noint to object to, were 
on Ae whole 1^ exactly proportioned. Un the (rthw hand, l%r 
Pierdeb rery handsome oountenance afforded him as decided 
an odvnniaee over the Scotsman, as r^polarity of featurea and 
briltianoe of complexion coold give over traits whidi were rather 
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strongly marked than beautiful, and upon -whose compioxion tlie 
skyey influences,” to which he was constantly exposed, had 
blended the red and white into the purely nut-brown hue, which 
coloured alike checks, neck, and forehead, and blushed only in a 
darker glow upon the former. — Halbert's eyes implied a marked 
and distinguimed part of his physiognomy. 'lliey w'ero large 
and of a hazel colour, and sparkled in moments of animation 
with such uncommon brilliancy, that it seemed as if tliey actually 
emitted light. Nature had closely curled the locks of dark-brown 
ban*, which relieved and set off the features, such as we have de¬ 
scribed them, displaying a bold and animated difjposition, mudi 
more tlian might have been expected from his situation, or from 
his previous manners, whidi hitherto had seemed bashful, homely, 
and awkward. 

Halbert’s dress was certainly not of that description wliich sets 
off to the best advantage a presenco of itself prepossessing. His 
jerkin and hose were of coarse rustic clotli, and his cap of the 
same. A belt round his waist served at once to sustain tlic broad¬ 
sword which we have already mentioned, and to hold five or six 
arrows and bird-bolts, which were stuck into it on tho right side, 
along with a large knife hilted with buck-hom, or, as it was then 
called, a dudgeon-dagger. To complete his dress, we must 
notice his loose buskins of deer’s-hide, formed so as to draw up 
on the leg as liigh as file knee, or at pleasure to be thrust down 
lower than the calves. These were generally used at the period 
by such as cither had their principal occupation, or their chief 
pleasure, iu silvan spoxfs, as they served to protect the legs against 
the rou^ and tangled thickets into which me pursuit of game fre- ' 
gently led them. — And these trifling particulaiu complete his 
external appearance. 

It is not so easy to do justice to the manner in which young 
Glendinuing's soul spoke through his eyes when ushered so sud¬ 
denly into &e company of those whom his earliest education had 
taught him to treat with awe and reverence. The degree of 
embarrassment, which his demeanour evinced, had nothing in it 
either meanly servile, or utterly disconcerted. It was no more 
than became a generous and ingenuous youth of a bold spirit, but 
totally inexperienced, who ifliQidd for the first time be caned upon 
to ^nk and act for himself in such society, and under such dia- 
advanti^;eouB circuni8taQfl|L There was not in h 

E sin either of forwardnvSw of timidity, wluch 
ve wished away. _ 

He kneeled and kissed the Abbot’s hand, then rose, and railing 
two paces, bowed rei^iectfully to the drcle around, smiling gently 
aa Ite recaved an encoura^g nod from the Sub-Frior, to whom 
alone he waa personally known, and blushing as he encountered 
the anxious look of Hury Avenel, who behod with painful into- 
rest the sort of ordeal to whidi him {oster-hrother was al^t to he 
aubjeeted. Reoovering frmn the transient flurry of iy»rito Utfe 
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which the encounti'r nf her glance had thrown him, he stood com- 
poaedly awaiting till the Abbot diould express his pleasure. 

The ingenuous expression of countenance, noble form, and 
graceful attitude of the young man, failed not to prepossess in his 
favour the churchmen in whose prefaeuce he stood. The Abbot 
looked round, and exchanged a gracious and approving glancu 
with his counsi'llnr Fatlicr Eustace, altliough probably the ap¬ 
pointment of a ranger, or bow-bearor, w'as ono in which he 
might have been disposed to proceed without Uic Suh-Pnor’s 
ad^ice, were it but to shew his own free agency. But the good 
mien of the ypuiig man now in nomination vras such, tliat he 
lutlier hastened to exchange congratulation on meeting with so 
proper a subject of promotion, than to uidulge any other feeling. 
Father Eustace enjoyed the pleasure winch a well-coustitut^ 
mind derives from seeing a benefit light on a deserving object; 
for as he had not seen Halbert since cireumBtaiices had made so 
material a change in his manner and fochngs, he scarce doubted 
that tlie preferred appointment would, notwithstanding his 
mother’s uncertainty, suit tlie disposition of a youth who had 
appoared devoted to woodland sports, and a foe alike to seden¬ 
tary or settled occiijiation of any kind. Tlio Kcfcctioner and 
Kitchener were sr> well pleased with Halbert's prepossessing 
appearance, that they st^med to think that the salary, emolu¬ 
ments, and perijiusites, the dole, tlie grazing, the gown, and tlie 
galligaskins, could scarce bo better bestowed than on the active 
and graceful figure before them. 

Sir Piorcie Shafton, whetlier from being more deeply engaged 
in his own coaptations, or that the subject was unworthy of his 
notice, did not seem to partake of the general feeling of approba¬ 
tion excited by the young man's presence. Ho sate with his 
eyes half shut, and his arms folded, appearing to be wrapped in 
contemplations of a nature deeper tiian those arising out of the 
scone before him. But, notwithstanding his seeming abatractioii 
and ahsenoe of mind, there was a flutter of vanity in Sir Pierde’s 
very handsome comitenanoe, an occasional change of posture 
from one striking attitude (nr what be conceived to be such) to 
another, and an occasional stolen glance at the female port of the 
oompany, to spy how &r be succeeded in riveting their attentioii, 
which gvre a marked advantage, in comparison, to tlie less regu* 
harsh features ^ Glendioning, with todr 

nly, and deliberate d^Klion of mentd fortitude. 

. laira belonring to the family of Glendeaigv the 
liiflMVSSighter alone bad her mind sufficiently at leisure to 
adminSy fiwm time to time, the graceful attitndes of Sir Pierom 
Shifton'$ twr botii Mary Avenet and Dame Glendinniim wsm 
waiting in anxiety and apprShmision the answer whidi Halboti 
win to ntorn to the Abbot’s proposal, and foarfully anticipatiiig 
the eoaaeqneBees of his prohahle teflisal. The oerndnot of luis 
brotinv fiidward^ for a lad oonstitationally shy, rei^ieefful^ and 
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t'ven timid, was at once affectionate and noble. This ymiiigt'r 
Mm of Dame Elspetli had stood unnoticed in a comer, after tliu 
Abbot, at tlic request of the 8ub-l*riur, had honourol him witli 
MMiio passing notice, and asked him a tew commonplace qucstiuns 
about his prrigress m Dunatus, and in the Promjttuarhm Parru- 
torumy without waiting fur the answers. From his comer ho 
now glided round to his brother’s side, and keeping a little 
behind him, slid his right hand into tlic huntsinan's lett, and by 
a gentle pressure, which Halliert instantly and ardently retunuHl, 
expressed at once his interest in his situation, and his resoluUou 
to sliare his fate. 

The group was tlius arranged, when, after the pause of two or 
three minutes, which he imipluycd iu slowly sipping his cup of 
wine, in order that he might enter on his proposal with due and 
deliberate dignity, the Abbot at length expressed himself thus:— 

*‘My son — we your lawful Superior, and the Abbot, under 
God’s favour, of tlie community of Saint Mary’s, have heard of 
your manifold good gilts — a-hem — especially touching wood' 
craft— and the huntsman-like fashion iu which you strike your 
game, tmly and as a yeoman should, not abutung Heaven’s good 
TOuefits by spoiling the flesh, as is too often seen in careluss 
rangers— a-hom.” He made here a pause, but observing that 
Glendinning only replied to his compliment by a bow, he pro¬ 
ceeded,—" My son, we commend your modesty; nevertheless, we 
will tliat thou shouldst speak freely to us touching that which we 
have premeditated for thine advancement, meaning to confer on 
thee tiio office of bow-bearer and ranger, as well over the cliases 
and forests wherein our house hath pnvileTO by the gifts of pious 
kings and nobles, whose souls now enjoy me fruits of their aun¬ 
ties to the church, as to those which belong to us m exclusive 
right of property and perpetuity. Thy knee, ni^ son — that wc 
may, with our own hand, and without loss of time, induct thee 
into oflRoe.” 

** Kneel down,” said the Kitdhener on the one nde; and ** Kneel 
down,” said the Refectioner on the other. 

But Halbert Glcndiuning remained standing. 

** Were it to shew gratitude and good-wili for your reverend 
lorddiip’s noble offer, I could not,” he said, " kneel low mioiigh, 
or remain long enough kneeling. But I may not kneel to twe 
investiture of your noble Abbot, being it ma^algQ^ 

mined to seek my fortune iMK wise.” 

^ How is that, sir t” said the Abbot, knitting bis 
I hwr you speak aright 1 and do you, a bom vassal oflbe Hah' 
dome, at the moment when 1 am deatining to you suidi a noble 
enuMMson of my good-wUl, propose exchanging my service for 
flat of any others 

** My hm,” said Halbert Glendinning, ^ it grieves me toflnnk 
you hold me capable of undervaluing your gracious o£^, or of 
exchanging your service for airaflier. But your noble fUBofor 
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(loth but hasten the execution of a determination which I have 
long since formed.** 

“ Ay, my son,” said the Abbot, ** is it indeed so ?—right early 
have you learned to form I'esolutions without consulting those on 
whom you naturally depend. But what nmy it be, tliis sagacious 
resolution, if 1 may so far pray you 

" To yield up to my brother and mother,” answered Halbert, 
mine interest in the fief of Glcndcarg, lately possessed by my 
father, Simon Glendinning : and having prayed your lordship to 
be the same kind and generous master to tlicm, that your prede¬ 
cessors, the venerable Abbots of Saint Mary’s, ha\e b(X'n to my 
fathers in time past; for myself, I am determmed to seek my 
fortune where I may best find it.” 

Dame Glendinning here ventured, imboldcned by maternal 
anxiety, to break silence witli an exclamation of " O iny son 1” 
Edward, elmging to bis brother’s side, half spoke, half whispered, 
a similar ejaculation, of ** Brother ! brother !” 

The Suli-Prior took up the matter in a tone of grave reprehen¬ 
sion, which, as he conceived, the interest he had ^ways taken in 
the family of Glendearg required at his hand. 

" Wilful young man,” he said, what folly can urge tlice to 
push back the band that is strctchftd out to aid tliee I What 
visionary aim hast thou before thee, that can compensate for the 
decent and sufficient independence wluch thou art now rejecting 
with scorn V’ 

" Four marks by the year, duly and truly,” said the Kitchener 
" Cow’s-grasB, doublet, and galligaskins,” responded the llufec- 
tioner. 


** Peace, my brethren,” said the Sub-Prior; “ and may it 
please your lordship, venerable father, upon my petition, to allow 
this headstrong you^ a day for consideration, and it bIulII be my 
part so to indoctrinate him, as to convince him what is due on 
this oocasion to your lordship, and to his family, and to himself.” 

** Your kindness, reverend father,” said tiie youth, " oraves my 
dearest thanks—it is the continuance of a long train of benevo¬ 
lence towards me, for which 1 give you my gratitude, for 1 have 
nothing else to offer. It is my mishap, not your fault, that your 
intentimis have been frustrated. But my present resolution Is 
^ed and unalterable. I cannot accept the generous offer uf the 
t; my fate calls me elsewhere* to scones where I shall 
md it” 

Lady,” said the Abbot, ** I think the youth be mad 
that you, Sir Piercie, judged of him must truly, when 
you iMPSpharied mat he would move unfit for the promotion we 
desigaed ban—it may be you Knew something of this wayward 
Inmeur before!” 



Br the masB, not I,” anawmed Sir Pieme Shalfon, with his 
ni^ SDdUfeiMice. "Ihut judged of him by bis birtiia^ breed' 
ing; ^ sehioa doth a good hawk eoiae out of a kite's egg.” 
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“ Thou art thyself a kito^ aud kestrel to boot^” replied Halbert 
Glendiniiing, witbo&t a moment’s hesitation. 

^ This in our presence, and to a man of worsliip f' said tlie 
Abbot, the blood rudiing to his face. 

“ Yes, my lord,” answered the youtli; ** even in your presence 
1 return to this gay man's face, tlie causeless disliunour which he 
has flung on my name. My brave father, wlio fell in the cause of 
Ills country, demands that justice at the hands of his sun i” 

** Unmanuered boy 1 ” said the Abbot. 

" Nay, my good lord,” said tlie knight, praying pardon for 
the coarse interruption, let me entreat you not to be wroth with 
tins rustical—Cr^it mo, the north wind shall as soon puff one of 
^our rocks from its basis, as aught which T hold so slight and 
moonsiderate as the churlish speech of an untaught diurl, shall 
move the spleen of Piercio Shafton.” 

Proud as you are. Sir Knight,” said Halbert, " in your ima¬ 
gined superiority, be not too confident that you cannot be moved.” 

" Faith, by nothing tliat thou canst urge,” said Sir Piercie. 

" Knowest tliuu then tliis token 1 ” said young Glendinning, 
offering to him the silver bodlun which he hsid I'eceived from tlie 
White Lady. 

Never was such an instant change, from the most aontomptuous 
serenity, to the most furious state of passion, as that which Sir 
Plerde Shafton exhibited. It waathe difference between a can¬ 
non lying quiet m its embrasure, and the same gun when touched 
by the Imstock. Ho started up, every limb quivering with rage*, 
aud hia features so inflamed and agitated by passion, Aat he more 
resembled a demoniac, tliau a man under the regulation of reason. 
He denched both his fists, and thrusting them forward, offered 
tliem funoudy at tlie face of Glendinning, who was even himself 
staartlcd at the frantic state of excitation which his action had 
occasioned. The next moment he withdrew tliem, struck Us open 
palm agamst his own forehead, and rushed out of tlie room in a 
state of indescribable agitadon. Tlie whole matter bad been so 
sudden, that no person present had time to interfere. 

When Sir Piercie Shafton had left the apartment, tliere was n 
moment’s pause of astonishment; and then a general de man d that 
Halbert Glendinning diould instantly explain by what means be 
liad produced such a violent change in the deportment of the 
English cavalier. 

** 1 did nought to liim,*’ onawered Halbert Glendiiia||^’* bat 
what you all saw—am 1 to answer for hia fantasdC^piMiB of 
humour t” 

^'Boy,” said the Abbot, in his most anthoritative manner, 
" tibese BubterfugoB shall not avail thee. This is not a man to be 
driven from hia temperament without some sufficient cause. l%at 
oanse was siT^ by thee, and must have been known to thee. X 
command fhee^as thou wilt save thyself from wtNrae meanire, to ex¬ 
plain te me what means thoa hast moved our ffiend thnS'—Wa 
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cliOOHe not that our vaSHals phall drivp our j^iestn mad in our very 
]>rpHence, and we remain ignorant of the meaiw whereby that 
jiiirpiMiie ia effected.” 

“ So may it jdease your reverence, T did hut shew him this 
token,” Haid UaU>crt Gleiidinnmg, delivering it at the Munc time 
to the Abbot, who looked at it with much attention, and tlieri, 
Hhaking hin bead, gravely delivered it to the Sak-l*rior, without 
hpeaking a word. 

Father Eustace looked at the myaterioua token with some 
attention; an<l then addresning Halbert in a stern and severe 
voice, said, ** Young man, if thou wouldst not have us suspect thee 
of some strange double-dealing in this matter, let us instantly 
know whence thou hadst this token, and how' it possesses an influ¬ 
ence on Sir Piercie Shafton?”—It would liavc been extremely 
difficult for Halbert-, tlius hard pressed, to have either evaded or 
answered so puzxling a question. To ha^e avowed the truth 
might, Ill those times, have occasioned his being burnt at a stake, 
although, in ours, his confession would have only gamed for him 
the credit of a liar beyond all rational credibility. Ho was fortu¬ 
nately relieved by the return of Sir Piercie Shafton liimself, whose 
car cau 'it, as he entered, the sound of the Sub-PriorV question. 

Witliout waiting until Halbert Glendmntng replied, he came 
forward, whispering to him as he passed, ** Be secret—thou riialt 
have tho satisfaction thou luist dared to seek for.” 

When he returned to his place, there were still marics of dis¬ 
composure OB his brow ; but, becoming apparently collecti'd and 
calm, he looked around him, and apologized for tlio indecorum of* 
which he had been guilty, which he ascribed to sudden and severe 
indisposition. All were silent, and looked on each other with 
some surprise. 

The Lord Abbot gave orders for all to retire from the apart¬ 
ment, save himself. Sir Piercie Shaftou, and the Sub-Prior. ** And 
have an eye,” he added, " on that bold youth, that he escape not; 
for if he liath practised by charm, or otherwise, on the health of 
our worshipful guest, 1 swear by iJie sib and mitre which I wear, 
that bis punishment shall be most exemplary.” 

" My lord and venerable father,” said Halbert, bowing respect¬ 
fully, ** fear not but that I will abide my doom. 1 think you 
will best leani from fhe wimriiipful knight himself, what ia the 
cause cf his distemperature, ana how slight my sliere in it has 
been.” 

"Be assured,” sud fhe knight, without loddng up, however, 
while he spuk^ " I will satisfy the Lord Abbot.” 

Whh these words fhe company retired, and with tliem young 
GJeadiniihig. 

When tw Abbot, fhe Sub-Prior, and fhe Ekiriish knight were 




Bpei^g the iSxBt, " Expound unto us, noble rir,” be said, " by 
wheit mysAeticMai means fhe production ol this rimple toy ocnild so 
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far move your spirit, and overcome your patience, after you bad 
shewn yourself proof to all the provocation offered by this self* 
sufficient and Aguiar youth I” 

The knight took tiie silver bodkin from the good father’s hand, 
looked at it with great composuie, and, having examined it all 
over, returned it to the Sub-Prior, saying at tlie same time, In 
truth, venerable father, I cannot but marvel, tliat the wisdom 
implied alike in your silver hairs, and in your eminent rank, 
should, bko a babbling hound, (excuse the simibtude,) open thus 
loudly on a false scent. 1 were, indeed, more slight to bo moved 
than the leaves of tiie aspen-tree, which wag at tlie least breath ol 
heaven, could T be touched by such a trine as diis, wliich in no 
way concerns me more than if tiie same quantity of ulver were 
stricken into so many groats. Truth is, that from my youth 
upward, 1 have bc'cn subjected to such a malady as you saw me 
visited witii even now'—a cruel and searching pain, which goeth 
tlirough nerve and bone, even as a good brand in the hands of a 
brave soldier sheers tlirough limb and smew'—but it x>asscs away 
speedily, as }’ou yourselves may judge.” 

** Still,” said tlie Sub-Pnor, “ tins will not account for the youtli 
offering to you this piece of silver, as a token by which }'ou were 
to understwd sometliing, and, as we must needs conjecture, 
something disagreeable.” 

“ Your reverence is to conjecture what you will,” said Sir 
Piercie ; but I cannot pretend to lay your judgment on tlie right 
scent when I see it at fault. 1 hope 1 am not liable to be called 
upon to account for the foolish actions of a malapert boy !” 

Assuredly,” said the Sub-Prior, *^we sli^l prosecuto no 
inquiry which is disagreeable to our guest. NeieriholesH,” said 
he, looking to his Superior, " this chance ma}, in some sort, alter 
the plan your lordsliip had formed for your worshipful guest’s 
residenoe for a brief term in this tower, as a place alike of secrecy 
and of security ; both of wliieli, in the terms which we now stand 
on with Engird, are circumstances to be desired.” 

" hi trutli,” said the Abbot, " and the doubt Is wcdl thought on, 
were it as well removed ; for 1 scarce know in the Halid^e so 
fittiiu a place of refuge, yet see I nothow to recommend it to our 
worshipfm guest, considering the nnrestnuned petulance of tins 
headstrong youtli.” 

'^Tush 1 reverend sirs,—what would yem make of me 1** said 
Sir Piercie Shafton. “ I protest, by mine honour, I would abide 
in tfaia bouse were 1 to choose. What! 1 take no exceptions at 
the youth for shewing a flash of imirit, though the spark may %ht 
on mine own bead. I honour the lad for it I protest I will 
abide here, and he shall aid me in striking down a deer. I must 
needs be friends with him, an he be sura a shot: and we will 
speedily send dawn to my Imd Abbot a buck of the ^t head, 
killed ao artifiidally as duul satisfy even the reverend Kiteheoer,** 

VOL. X. V 
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Til is tvaB Baid «ith such apparent oaBo and good-humour, that 
the Abbot made no farther observation on what had passed, but 

{ iruceeded to acquaint his guest witli the details of furniture, 
i;iu7in"a, proAiMons, and so forth, which he proposed to send up 
t> ihc T-'hi r f>f Glendcarg for his aceomiuodatiou. Thisf dis¬ 
course, seasoned with a cup or two of wine, served to prolong tlic 
time until the revenmd Abbot ordered liis cavalcade to prepare 
fur tlieir return to the Alonabtery. 

“ As wo have,” he said, “ in the courso of tins our toilsome 
journey, lost our meridian, * indulgeuce shall be given to those 
of ear attendants who shall, from very weariness, be unable to 
attend the duty at prime, f and tins by way of misericord or 
indulyentia.** t 

Having benovolcntly intimated a boon to bis faithful followers, 
which he probably judged would bo far from unacceptable, the 
good Abbot, M^eing all ready for his journey, bestowed his bless¬ 
ing on the assembled household—gave his hand to be kissed by 
Dame Glendinning—hunsclf kissed the cheek of Mary Avenel, 
and even of the Mnler's maiden, when they apjiroaehed to render 
him the same homage—commanded Halbert to rule his temper, 
and to bo aiding and obedient in all tilings to tlie English Knight 
—admonished Edward to be diaeipuius impiper afque strenuus — 
then took a courteous farewell of Sir Piereie Shafton, advising him 
to lie close, for fear of tlie Englisli iKirderers, w'lio might bo 
employed to kidnap him; and having discharged these various 
offices of courtesy, moved forth to the court-yai^, followed by the 
whole establishment. Hero, with a heavy tugli ajiproadiing to a 
groan, the venerable fatlicr heaved himseli ujion his palfre,>, 
whoso dark purple housings swept the ground ; and, greatly 
comforted that the disca^tion of tiic aniniai's pace would be no 
longer disturbed by the gambadoes of Sir Pitfreie and his prancing 
war-horse, he set forth at a sober and steady trot upon his return 
to the Monastery. 

When the Sub-Prior had mounted to accompany his {nrincipal, 
his eye sou^t out Halbert, who, partly hidden by a projection of 
the outward wall of the coi^ stood apart from, and gazing upon 
the departing cavalcade, and the group which assembled around 
them. Unsatisfied with the explaimfion he had received ooucem- 
ing the mysteriouB transaction of the inlver bodkin, yet interesting 
bimsdf in the youth, of whose character he had formed a favour¬ 
able ideas the worthy monk resolved to take an early opportunity 
of ittvesi^ting that matter. In the meanwhile, he looked upon 
Halbert mih a serious and warning aspect, and held up liia'finger 

* Tbs lioor of npow at noon, whioh, in the middle ages, wm enptojred in 
'elmmlwiiv>awl liAkh tbe monaitlc lulet of nocturnal vigils nsdered neoeinry. 
f Pn‘’iM mnuthe midnigltt serviee of the monln. 

s MiterUoNl, aecording to the learned work of Fodnoohe on BrltUh Kona- 
dnoi, auantflot onl> an nidulgsnce, orwanmtkn ftomimtieiilar diUtee, Imt 
alto amitlcHlar apartiaent In a convent, where the nxnki aBaemblMi to o^joy 
MiA moulgiboea or aOowancee la were granted beyondtbe nils. 
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to him as he signed farewell. Ho then joined the rest of tlie 
churchmen, and followed his Su^i^ior down the valley. 


CHAPTER XX. 

I bop-‘ \ »>i '!■ ri'P ii.r ‘ totlilnk you noblo. 

And !)ii- '..''ll «i''i « I kwunl, Mr,us beccnnei 
One gentleman of honour to iinolher; 

All thi^ IS fair, sir — let us make nif ditjs oii’t, 

I’ll lead your way. 

Lont't Viltjnmage. 

The look and sign of warning which the Sub-Prior gave to 
Halbei't Glendiiming as they parted, went to his heart; for 
although he liad profited much less tlian Edward hy the good 
man's instructions, ho hud a sincere reverence for his person ; 
and even the short time he ha<1 for deliberation tended to shew him 
ho was embarked in a perilous adventure. Tlie nature of the 
provocation which ho had given to Sir Picrcio Shafton he could 
not even conjecture ; but he saw that it was of a mortal quality, 
and ho was now to abide the consequences. 

That he might not force these consequences forward by any 
premature renewal of their quarrel, he resolved to walk apart for 
an hour, and consider on what terms he was to meet this haughty 
foreigner. The time seemed propitious for his doing so without 
having the appearance of wilfully sliunning tlie stnmger, as all 
tlie members of tlie little household were dispersing either to per¬ 
form such tasks as had been interrupted by the arrival of the 
dignitaries, or to put in order wliat bad been deranged hy their 
visit. 

Leaving the tower, therefore, and (trending, unobserved as he 
thought, uie knoll on which it stood, Halbert gained the tittle 
piece of level ground which extended betwixt the descent of the 
hill, and the first sweep made by the brook after washing the foot 
of the eminence on which the tower was situated, where a few 
etr^^ng birch and oak-trees served to secure him from obser¬ 
vation. Hut scarcely had he reached tlie spot, when he was 
surprised to feel a smart tap upon the shoulder, and, turning 
around, he perceived he liad been closely followed by Sir Pierde 
Shafton. 

When, whether from our state of animal spirits, want of confi- 
deoco in the justice of our cause, or any other motive, our own 
courage happens to be in a wavering condition, nothing tends so 
mudi altogether to disconcert us, as a great appearance of promp¬ 
titude on the part of our antagonist. Halbert Glendinning, bom 
morally and constitutionally intrepid, was nevertheless somewhat 
trouble at seeing tho stranger, whose resentment he had pro- 
vdrod, appear at once befinre him, and with an aspect which boded 
hostility. But though his heart might beat somewhat tidcknCi he 
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was too higb-nplrited to exhibit any external ngns of emotion. — 
* What ia your pleasure, Sir fierde t” he said to the English 
knij^ht* enduring without apparent discomposure all the temrs 
which his antagonist had summoned into his aspect. 

" What is my pleasure !” answered Sir Piercie ; a goodly 
question after the part you have acted towards me ! — Young 
man, I know not what infatuation has led tliee to place thyself m 
direct and insolent opposition to one who is a guest of thy hc^- 
lord the Abbot, and who, even from tlie courtesy due to thy 
mother’s roof, had a right to remain tliere without meeting insult. 
Neither do I ask, or care, by what means thou hast become pos¬ 
sessed of the fatal secret by which thou hast dared to offer me 
open shame. But I must now tell thee, that the possession of it 
liatb cost tiice thy life.” 

" Not, I trust, if my bond and sword can defend it,” replied 
Halbert, boldly. 

" True,” said the Englisliman, I mean not to deprive thee nf 
tliy fair chance of self-defence. 1 am only sorry to think, that, 
voung and country-bred as thou art, it can but little avail thee. 
iBut thou must be well aware, that in this quarrel 1 shall uso no 
terms of quarter.” 

" Bely on it, proud man,” answered the youth, ^ that 1 shall 
ask none ; and although thou iqieakest as if 1 lay already at thy 
feet, trust me, that as I am determined never to ask thy mercy, 
so 1 am not fearful of needing it.” 

" Thou wilt, then,” said the knight, do nothing to avert the 
certain fate which tliou hast provoked with such w'antoiinebs V* 

" And how were that to be purchased replied Halbert Glen- 
dinning, more with the wish of obtaining some farther insight into 
the terms on which he stood with tlus stranger, than to make him 
the submission which he might require. 

** Explain to me instantly,” said Sir Piercie, " without equivo¬ 
cation or delay, by what means thou wert enabled to wound my 
honour so deeply—and shouldst thou point out to me by so 
doing on enemy more worthy of my resentment, I will permit 
thine own obscure insignificance to draw a veil over thine inso¬ 
lence.” 

This is too high a flight,” said Glendinning, fiercely, " for 
thine own presnmption to soar without being checked. Thou 
hast come to my fiLther's house, as well as I can guess, a fugitive 
and an exile, and thy first greeting to its inhabitants has been 
that of contempt and injury. By what means I have been able 
to raioart tiiat contempt, let thine own conscience tell tbeOk 
for me that 1 stand on the privilege of a free ScotohniMly 
and m|! brook no insult unretamed, and no injury unreqailad,* 

** It is wd^ then,” said Sir Pierde Shafton ; we will disfnla 
thia matfer to-morrow morning with our swords. Let the tin* 
bedaybrei3c,a»ddo thou assign the place. We will go fertli aa 
if to sliike a deer.** 
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** Content,*’ replied Halbert Glcndinning : “ I will guide tliue tu^ 
a bpot where an liuudi’ed wen might fight and fall without any 
chance of interruption.'’ 

“ It iH well,’’ answered Sir Piercio Shafton. “ Here then we 
part.— IMany will say, that in tlius indulging the tight of a gentle¬ 
man to tlie son of a clod-brcaking peasant, I derogate from my 
sphere, even as the blessed sun would dwogate should he condu' 
S(‘ond to compare and match his golden beams with the twinklo of 
a pale, blinkmg, expiring, grose-fod taper. But no coiisideta* 
tioii of rank shail prevent iny avenging the insult thou host offered 
me. We bear a smootli face, observe me, Sir Villagio, before the 
wondiipful inmates of yonder cabin, and to-morrow we try con¬ 
clusions with our swords.” So saying, he turned away towards tlic 
tower. 

It may not be unworthy of notice, that in the last speech only, 
had Sir Picrcio used some of tlioso flowers of rhc^ric wdiich 
characterized tlic usual style of his conversation. Apparently, a 
sense of wounded honour, and tlio deep desire of vindicating his 
injured feelings, had proved too strung for tlie fantastic aflcctation 
of hia acf^uired habits. Indeed, such n usually the influence of 
energy of mind, when callcu fortli and exerted, that $ir Ficreic 
Shafton had never apjieared in tlie eyes of bis youthful antagonist 
lialf so mucli deserving of esteem and respect as in this brief 
dialogue, by which they exchanged mutual defiance. As he 
followed him slowly to the towei‘, he could not help tliinkmg ^ 
himself, that, liad the English knight always displayed tins supe¬ 
rior tone of beahng and feehug, hu would not probably have felt 
so earnestly dispos^ to take offence at Ins hand. Mortal offence, 
however, had been exchanged, and the matter was to be put to 
mortal arbitrement. 

The family met at tlie evening meal, when Sir Piercie Shafton 
extended the benignity of Ins countenance and the graces of liis 
conversation far more generallv over the party uian he had 
hitherto condescended to do. The greater paft of bis attention 
was, of course, still ennossed by his (hvine and inimitable Dis¬ 
cretion, as he chose m term Mary Avenel; but, neverffieless, 
there were mteijectional flourishes to the Maid of &e Mill, under 
the title of Comely Damsel, and to the Dame, under that of 
Worthy Matron. Nav, lest ^ should to excite their admira¬ 
tion by the graces of his rhetoric, lie generously, and without 
solicitation, added those of his voice; and alter regretting latterly 
the absence of his viol-de-gamba, he regaled them wim a song, 
** wluxfli,” said be, tiie inimitable Astrophel, whom mortals call 
Philip l^dney, composed in the nonage of his muse, to shew ^ 
wuria what they are to expect from his nper years, and which 
wfli one day see the light in that not-to-be-pax^eled perfection 
d hnman wit, whic^ he has addressed to hia aister, the matchless 
Pairibeiiope, whom men call Ccnintess of Pembroke; a worV’ ^ 
contiiHiea, “ whereof his friendship hath pennitted me, though 
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unworthy, to be an occasional partaker, and whereof I may well 
Bay, that the deep afflictive talc which awakeneth our Borrows, is 
80 relieved with brilliant siimlitudes, dulcet doBcriptione, pleasant 
poems, and rn;;a jiti;; int>'rludes, that tlicy seem as the stars of 
the hrmamont. hi ..iiiii«'i:.* the dusky robe of night. And thoi^i 
I wot well how much the lovely aiul qu.Hmt language will sunbr 
by my widowed voice, widowed in that it is no longer matched 
by my beloved viol-de-gamba, I will essay to give you a taste of 
the ravishing sweetness of the poesy of tlie im-to-be-imitatcd 
Astrophel.” 

So saying, he sung without mercy or remorse about five hun> 
dred verses, of which the two first and the four last may suffice 
for a specimen — 

IMiat tongue con her perfectiouB tell, 

Uii uho&ti tVAcli uart lUI peiib may dwell 

* « « » • 

Of wlicne high praiie nnd prawful biw, 

(Tondnew the pen. Heaven paper iii; 

Tlie ink immortal fame diitb ouiid, 

As I Iwgim su 1 must end. 

As Sir Piercic Shafton always sung with his eyes half shut, it 
was not until, agreeably to the promise of poetr}', he had fairly 
made an end, tliat looking round, he discovered that the greater 
part of his audience had, in the meanwhile, yielded to the charms 
of rejMse. Ma^ Aveuol, indeed, from a natural sense of polite- 
less, uad contrived to keep awake through all tlie prolixities of the 
diidne Astrophel; but Mysie was transjxirtcd in dreams back to 
the dusty atmosphere of her fatlier's niilt. Edward himself, "yrho 
had given his attention fur some tune, liad at lengtli fallen fast 
asleep; and the good dame’s nose, could its tones liave been put 
under regulation, might have supplied tlie bass of tlie lamented 
▼iohde-gamba. Halbert, however, who had no temptation to give 
waj to the charms of slumber, remained awake with his eyes 
fixed on the songster; not that he was better entertained with the 
words, or more ravislied wiUi the execution, than the rest of the 
company, but rattier because he admired, or perhaps envied, the 
composure, whidi could thus sjiend the evening in intorminable 
madrigals, when the next momine was to be devoted to deadly 
combat. Yet it struck his naturai acuteness of observation, that 
the eye of tlie gallant cavalier did now and then, fiirtiveW as it 
were, seek a glance of his countenance, as if to discover how he 
was takhm me exhibition of his antagonist’s composure and 
sssesity ofmind. 

He shall read nothing in my coonteiiajioe, tiiou^t Halber^ 
{ttoudly, that can make him tfflnk my indifference lees man his own. 

And teking frmn the slielf a bag full of misoellaneous matters 
eoUoBted for the purpose, be began with great industiy to dress 
hooks, and had finished balf-a-doxen of fim ^we are enabled, for 
the wnefit cf those who admire the anIaquiDes of the gmitle art 

angh^, to state that were brown hackles) by the time 
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that Sir Piorrie had arrived at tlic conclusion of law long-winded 
strophes of the divine Astrophel. So tliat he also testihod a 
magnanimous contempt of Uiat which to-morrow sliould bring 
forth. 

As it now waxed late, the family of Glendcarg separated for tlie 
evening; Sir Piercic first saying to the dame that her son 
Alliert-’» 

" Halbert," said Elspeth, with emphasis, " Halbert, alter his 
goodsire. Halbert Br>«lone.” 

“ Well, then, I have ]>rayod your son. Halbert, tliat wo may 
strive to-morrow, v jdi the sun's earliness, to w'ake a stag from 
his lair, that I may see whedier lie be as prompt at that r^rt au 
fame bespeaks him.” 

* Alas ’ sir,” answered Dame Elspeth, “ he is but too prompt, 
an you talk of promptitude, at any thing Uiat has steel at one end 
of it, and mi'-chief at the otlicr. But he is at your honourable 
disposal, and 1 trust you will teach him how obedience is due to 
our venerable father and lord, the Abbot, and prevail with him 
to take the bow-boarcr’s place in feo; lor, as the two worthy 
monks said, it will be a great help to a widow-woman.” 

Trust me, good dame,’’ replied Sir Piercie, “ it is my purpose 
so to indoctrinate him, touching his conduct and liearing towards 
his betters, that he sliall not lightly depart from the I'cveronce 
due to them. — We meet, then, beneath tlie birch-trees in tho 
plain,” he said, looking to Halbert, **so soon as the eye ojt‘ da^ 
natli opened its lids.”— Halliert answered with a sign of acqui¬ 
escence, and the knight proceeded, ** And now, having wished to 
my fairest Discretion those pleasant dreams which wave thmr 
pinions around the couch of sleeping beauty, and to this comely 
damsel the bounties of Morplieus, and to all others the common 

S ood-mght, I will cravo you leave to depart to my place of rest, 
nough 1 may say with the poet, 

' Ah resti—no rest but chinge of place and posture: 

Ah sleep I—no sleep but worii-nut Nature's swooning; 

Ahbedl-o no bed hut cushion till'd with stones: 

Kest, sleep, nor bed, await not on an exile.*" 

With a delicate obeisance he left the room, evading Dame 
Glendinning, who hastened to assure him he would find his 
accommodations for repose much more agreeable than they luid 
been the night before, there having been store of warm coverlets, 
and a soft feather-bed, sent up from the Abbey. But the good 
knight probably tliought that the grace and effect of his exit would 
be diminiahed, if he were recalled from his heroics to ifiscusa such 
subluna:^ and domestic topics, and therefore hastened away with¬ 
out waiti^ to hear her out. 

** A plei^ant gentleman,” said Dame Glendinning; ^ but I will 
wamat him an humorous*—And ungs a sweet song, though it 

* HtfNwroitf—full of whims—thus Shakspesre, ‘*HumoiDiii aa wiatar/*— 
Tba vulpr word bumiwaonie comm nearest to the meaaiDg: 
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IB snmewluit of tho longent.—Well, I make mine avow he 1b 
goodly coinpiuiy— I wonder when he will go away.” 

Having thus expressed her respect for her guest, not without 
intimation tliat she was heartily tired of Ins company, the good 
dame gave the signal for the family to disperse, and laid her 
injunctions on iialWt to attend Sir riercic Shafton at daybreak, 
as he requin^d. 

When stretched on his pallet hy his brother's side. Halbert had 
110 small cauM‘ to envy tlie sound sleep whidi instantly settled on 
the eytiS of Edward, but refused him any share of its lutluencc. 
He saw now too well what the spirit had darkly indicated, that, 
in granting the boon which he had aslicd so unadvisedly, she had 
contributed more to his liarm tlian his good Ho was now sen¬ 
sible, too late, of tlio various dangers and inconveniences witli 
which his dearest friends were threatened, ahko by his discom- 
iituro or his success in tho approaching duel. If he fell, he might 
say iKirsoiiully, “ good-night all.” But it was i}ot the less certain 
that he should leave a dreadiul legacy of distress and emban'afis- 
lucnt to his mother and family,—an anticipalaun which by no 
means ttsidt'd to render the front of death, in itself a gnsly object,, 
more agreeaMo to his imagination. Thu vengeance of tlie Abbot, 
his conscience told him, was sure to descend on hm mother and 
brother, or could only bo averted by the generosity of the victor . 
— And !Mary Avenel— be should have shewn hhusclf, if he suc¬ 
cumbed in the present combat, as inefficient in protecting her, as 
he had been unnecessarily active in bnuging disaster on her,and 
on tlio house in which she had been pi'otected from infancy. And 
to this view of the case were to be added aJl those embittered and 
anxious feelmgs with whidi tlie bravest men, even m a bettor or 
less doubtful quarrel, regard the issue of a dubious conflict, the 
first time when it lias been their fate to engage in an afikir of that 
nature. 

But however disoousolatc tlie prospect seemed in the event of 
his being conquered, Halbert could oxpcct from victory little 
more than th'i safety of his own lile, and the gratification of bin 
wounded pnde. To his friends — to hismomer and brother— 
especially to Mary Avenel—the consequences of bis triumph 
would be more certain destruction than the contingency of his 
defeat and death. If the Englidi knight survived, he might in 
courtesy extc nd his protection to them ; but if he fell, nothii^ 
was likely to screen them from tho vindictive mcasui'cB which the 
Abbot and convent would surely adopt agmnst the violatiiai of 
the peace of the Halidome, and the sUughter of a protected guest 
by one of their own vassals, wifliin whose house &ey liad levied 
him for ahelbur. These thoughts, in which neither view of the 
cose augured iuight short ot ruin to his family, and that roia 
entirely brought on by his own rashness, were thorns in Hsnwrt 
Gleihdiiiniug'b pillow, and deprived Ids s^of peace uid his eyes 
of slumber. 
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There appeared no middle course, saving one wliich was marked 
by degradation, and which, even if ho stooped to it, was b) no 
means free of danger. He might indeed confess to the Englisli 
knight tlio strange circumstaxices which led to his presenting him 
with that token which the AA'hite Lady (in her displeasure as it 
now seemed) had given him, that he might offer it to Sir Piercio 
Shaitoii. But to mis avow'al his pride could not stoop, and reason, 
who IB wonderfully ready to be of counsel with pride on such occa¬ 
sions, offered many arguments to shew' it would be useless as well 
as mean so far to degrade himself. " Tf 1 tell a tale so w'onderful,’' 
thought he, shall 1 not either be stigmatized as a liar, or punish^ 
as a wizard i —Were Sir Picrcie bhsi^n geuoi ous, noble, and bene¬ 
volent, as tlie champions of whom we hear in romance, 1 might 
indeed gain his ear, and, witliout demeaning mysidf, escape from 
the situation in which J am placed. But as he is, or at least 
seems to be, 8elf-coitc«.‘itcd, arrogant, vain, and presumptuous— 

1 should but htinible myself in vain—and I will not homblo 
myself!” he said, btariiiig out of bed, grasping to ins broadsword, 
and brandisliiDg it in the light of. the moon, which streamed 
through the deeji niche tliat served them as a window ; when, to 
hiB extreme sui'pnBe and terror, an sur}' form stood ii^ the moon¬ 
light, but intercepted nut tlie reflection on the floor. Dimly as it 
was expi'cssed, tlio sound of the voice soon made him sensible he 
Saw the White Lady. 

At no time had her presence seemed so terrifle to him; for 
when he had invoked her, it was with the expectation of the 
apparition, and the determination to abide the issue. But now 

had come uncalled, and her presence impressed him with a 
sense of approacliing misfortune, and with the hideous apprehen¬ 
sion tliat ne liad assficiated himself with a demon, over whose 
motions he had no control, and of whost^ powers and qoality he 
had no certain knowledge, lie remained, therefore, in mere terroTf 
gazing on the appantioii, which chanted or recited in cadence 
the fimowing lines— 

He w]i(Me heart for vongoanco sued. 

Must nut shrink from shediima blood, 

Tlw knot that tiiou hast tied with wora, 

Thou must loose by edge of sword ” 

** Avaunt thee, fait-o Spirit !’* said Halbert Glendimiing; " 1 
have bought thy advice too dearly already — Begone in the name 
of God!” 

The Spirit laughed; and the cold unnatural sound of her laugh¬ 
ter had something in it more fearful than the usual meUneb^y 
tones of her voice. She then replied, — 

You bsve nininen’d me once —you have lummon'd me twice. 

And without e'er a ‘•ummons I conn; to you thrice; 

Unuk'd for, unwed for, you canio to my glen; 

Unwed and unaik'd 1 un with you ogam." 

Halbert Glendimiing gave way for a moment to toYor, and 
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colled on his brother, " Edward ! waken, waken, for Our Lady’s 
sake !” 

Edward awaked accoidingly, and asked what he w'anted. 

** Look out,” said Hulkcr^ look up! secst thou no one in the 
rooral” 

" No. upon my f^od word,” said Edward, looking out. 

" What! seebt diou nothuig in tlic mounshmo upon die floor 
there I” 

“No, nothing,” answered Edward, “save thyself resting on 
thy nako<l sw'ord. 1 tell then. Halbert, thou slumldst trust more 
to thy spiritual arms, and less to those of steel and imn. For this 
many a night hast thou started and moaned, and eried out of 
fighting, and of spectres, and of goblins — thy sleep liath not 
refreshed thee ■— diy waking hath been a dream. — Credit me, 
dear Halbert, say the Pater and Credoj resign tliyself to the 
protection of God, and diou wilt bleep sumid and wake in com¬ 
fort.” 

“ It may be,” said Halbert slowly, and having his eye still bent 
on the female form wlueh to him seemed distinctly visible, — ** it 
may be — But tell me, dear Edward, beest thou no one on the 
chamber floor hut me 

“ No one,” answered Edward, raising himself on his elbow; 
“ dear brother, lay aside tliy weapon, say tliy prayers, and lay 
thee down to rest.” 

While he thus spoke, the Spirit smiled at Halbert os if m scorn; 
her wan cheek faded in the wan moonlight even liefore the smile 
liad passed away, and Halbert himself no longer beheld tlio vinon 
to which he had so anxiously solicited his brother’s attention. 
“ May God preserve my wits!” he said, as, laying aside his 
weapon, he again threw lumself on his bod. 

“Amen! my dearest brother,” answered Edward; “but we 
must not provoke that Heaven in our wantonnoss which we 
invoke in our misery.—Be not angry with me, my dear brother 
—1 know not why you have totally of late estranged yourself 
from me — It is true, T am neither so athletic in body, nor so 
alert in courage, as you have been firom your infancy ; yet, till 
lately, yon have not absolutely cast off my society — BeUeve me, 
1 have wept in secret, though I forbore to intrude myself on 
your privacy. The tune haa been when you held roe not so 
cheap ; and when, if 1 could not follow the game so closely, or 
mark it so truly as you, I could fill up our intervals of pastime 
with pknaaat tales of the olden times, wliich I liad read or heard, 
and which excited even your attention as we sate and eat our 
proviaioaby some pleasant spring—but now 1 have, though L 
know not why, lost tliy regard and affection.—Nay, toss not tiiy 
arms about ulob thus wildly,” said the younger brother; “ from 
thy stinngc dreams, X fear some touch of fever bath aflected thy 
blood -r- let me draw closer around thee thy mantle.” 

“Forbear/* aaid l{albert—“your care ia.needless—your 
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complaints are without reason—your fears on my account are in 
vain.” 

* Nay, but hear me, brother,” said Edward. " Yoiur speech 
in sleep, and now even yoiu: waking dreams, are of beings which 
belong not to this W'orld, or to our race—Our good Fatlicr 
Eustace uajs, that how licit wc may not do well to recei\o all idle 
tales of goblins and spectres, }et there is warrant from holy 
Scripture to believe, that the fii'iidh haunt waste and solitary 
plact's; and that tliose who frt'queiit such wildernesses alone, arc 
the prey, or the sport, of these wandering demons. And there¬ 
fore, I pray thee, brother, let me go with you when you go next 
up tlic glen, where, as you well know, there be pkiees of evil 
reputation — Thou carcst not for my escort; hut, Halbert, such 
dangers are more safely encountered by the wise in judgment, 
than by tbe buhl in borom; and tliougb 1 have small cause to 
boast of my own wisdom, yet 1 have that which urisetli from the 
written knowledge of elder times.” 

There was a moment duriifg this discourse, when Halbert had 
well-nigh come to the resolution of disburdtming his own breast, 
intrusting Edward with all that weighed upon it. But when 
his hrotlier reminded him that tins was the rooming of a high 
holiday, and tliat, setting aside all other business or pleasure, he 
ought to go to the Monastery and sliri\e himself before Father 
Eustace, who would that day occupy tlie confessional, pride 
stepped in and coniii'med his waveriug resolution. T will not 
avow,” he thought, a tale so extmordinar}', that I may be con¬ 
sidered as an impostor or somotlnug worse — 1 will not fly from 
this Englisliman, whose arm and sword may he no better than 
my own. My fathers have faced his betters, were he as much 
distinguished in battle as he is by his quaint discourse.” 

Pride, which has been said to save man, and woman too, 
from falling, has yet a stronger influence on the mmd when it 
embraces the cause of passion, and seldom fails to render it vic¬ 
torious over conscience and reaaon. Halbert, once determined, 
though not to the better course, at length slept soundly, and was 
only awakened by the dawn of day. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

Indifferent, but Indifferent—pshaw, be doth It not 
Like one who n hw craft’s master—ne'er the leas 
I have seen a down confer r bloody coxcomb 
On one who was a master of defence 

<Wdn^. 

With the first gray peep of dawn, Halbert Glendinning arose 
and liostened to dress himself, girded on his weapon, and tetfle a 
cross-bow in his hand, os if his usnsl sport hod bem his sole objoet. 
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Ha» groped Sue way down tlic dark and winding staircaso, and 
imdid, with as little noi««c aa possible, the fa'^teningb of the inner 
door, and of the CAtenor iron grate. At length he atoud free in 
the court-yard, and looking up tti the to'ner, naw a signal made 
with a handkerchief fnim tlie window. Nothing doubting tliat it 
was his antagonist, he paused expecting him. But it was Alary 
Avenel, who glided liku a sjiiiit from under the low and rugged 
portal. 

Halbert was much surprised, and felt, ho knew not why, like 
one canghi. in the act of a meditated trespass. The presciicu of 
Mary A vend had till that moment never given him pain. She 
apokc, too, in a tone where sorrow seemed to mingle with re¬ 
proach, while she asked him with emphasis, “ What he was about 
to do ?” 

He shewed his cross-bow, and was about to express the pretext 
he had meditated, when Mar} mtemiptcd him. 

“ Not bO, Halliert — that o^aHion were uuworUiy of one whose 
word has hitherto been tnith. You meditate not the destruction 
of the deer — your hand and your heart are aimed at otlior game 
— you seek to do battle with this stranger.” 

" Aud wherefore should I quarrel wiili our guest ?*’ answered 
Halbert, blushing deeply. 

** There are, indeed, many reasons why you sliould not,” rephed 
tha maiden, ** nor is Uiere one of avail w’hcrcfore you should — 
jet nevertheless, sueli a quarrel vou are now soarclung after.” 

“ Why should you suppose so, Mary ?” said Ilalhert, endeavour¬ 
ing to hide his conscious purjiosc—**he is my motlicr’s guest — 
he is protected by the Abbot and the eominimity, who are our 
masters—he is of high degree also, — and wherefore should you 
think that 1 can, or (kre, ivsent a hiisty word, which he lias per- 
diance thrown out against me more from the w'ontonness of his 
wit, than the purpose of his heart 1” 

“ Alas *” answered the maiden, “ the very asldng that question 
puts your resolution beyond a doubt. Since your childhood you 
were ever danng, seeking danger ratlier than avoiding it—de¬ 
lighting in whatever had the air of adventiiro and of courage: and 
it is not from fear that you will now blench from your purpose— 
Oh, let it thou be from pity 1—from pity. Halbert, to your aged 
motiier, whom your death or victoiy will alike deprive of tin* 
comfort aud stay of her age.” 

" She has my brother Edward,” said Halbert, turning suddenly 
ftiom her. 

**She has indeed,” said Maxw Avenel, "the calm, the noble- 
minded, the considerate Edward, who has thy courage, Halbert, 
'wHlumt thy ftery nushness,—thy generous spirit, with more of 
reason to guide It He would not have heard his mother, would 
not have heard hk adopted sister, beseedi him in vain not to ruin 
faima^, and tear up tb^ future hopes of happiness and protee- 
ticm.” 
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Halbert^s heart swelled an he replied to this reproach. "Well 
— wliat avails it speaking!—^you liavc him ^at is better than 
mo — wiser, more considerate — braver, for au^t I know — 
you arc provided with a protector, and need care no more for 
me.” 

Again he turned to depart, but Mary Avenel laid her hand on 
his arm so gently tlmt he scarce felt her hold, yet fdt that it was 
impossible for him to strike it off. There he stood, one foot 
advanced to leave the court-yard, but-S4) little determined on 
departure, tliat he resembled a traveller arrested by the f^ell of 
a magician, and unable citlier to quit tho attitude of motion, or 
to proceed on his course. 

Mary Avenel availed herself of his stoto of suspense. " Hear 
me,” she said, "hear me, Halbert! — I luu on orphan, and even 
Heaven hears ttie orphan — 1 have been the companion of your 
infancy, and if yon will not hear me for an instant, from whom 
may Mary Avenel claim so poor a boon V' 

** I hear you,” said Halbert Glcndinnlng, " but be brief, dear 
Mar>' — you mistake the nature of my business—it is but a 
morning of summer sport ivhich we propose.” 

** tSay not tlius,” said the maiden, interrupting him, " say not 
thus to me—otiiers thou mayst deceive, but me thou const, 
not — There has been that in me from the earliest youth, wliich 
fraud flies from, and which imposture cannot deceive. For wliat 
fate has given me such a power I know not; but bred an imoraut 
maiden, in tliis sequestered valley, mine eyes can too onen see 
what man would most willingly mdo — T can judge of the dark 
purpose, though it is hid under tlie smiling brow, and a glance 
of the eye says more to me than uatiis and protestations do to 
others.” 

" Then,” said Halbert, if thou canst so read the human heart, 
—say, dear Mary—what dost thou see in mind—tell me that— 
say that what thou seest — what thou readest in this bosom, does 
nut offend thee—say but that, and tiiou shalt be the guide of my 
actions, and mould me now and henceforward to honour or to 
dishonour at tliy own free will!” 

Mary Avenel became first red, and then deadly pale, as Hal¬ 
bert Glendinning spoke. But when, turning round at the dose of 
his address, he took her hand, she gently wi&drew it, and replied, 
" 1 cannot read the heart. Halbert, and 1 would not of my will 
know aught of yours, save what beseems us both —• 1 only can 
jud^ of signs, words, and actions of little outward import, more 
truly than those around me, as my eyes, thou knowest, have seen 
objects not presented to thow of otiiers.” 

" Let them gaze then on one whom they dm-ll never see mcaee” 
said Halbert, once more turning from her, and rushing out of t^ 
court-yard without again looking back. 

Avenel gave a faint scream, and clasped both her haii^ 
firmly on her forehead and eyes, had a minute in thia 
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attitude, wlien die was tlius greeted ^ a voice from behind; 
"Generously done, my most clement Discretion, to hide those 
brilliant eyes from tlio far inferior beams which even now begin 
to gild the eastern hunzoii — Certes, peril tlicre were tliat Phoi- 
buB, outshone in Hpleudour, might in very bliamufaeeduess turn 
back his car, and rather Ilma'c the world in darkness, than incur 
tlie disgrace of such an encounter—Credit me, lovely Discre¬ 
tion-” 

But as Sir Piercie Sluiiton (tlic reader will readily set down 
these flowers of eloquence to the proper owner) attempted to 
take Mary Aveuel's hand, m order to prm>eed in his sppech, 
die shook him abruptly off, and regarding him with an eye 
which evinced terror and agitation, rushed past him into the 
tower. 

Tho knight stood looking after her with a coirnttmance in which 
contempt was strongly mmglod w'lth mortification. "By my 
knighthood !*' ho ejaculated, " 1 have thrown away upon tins rude 
rustic Phideld a speech, w'hieli tho proudest beauty at the court of 
Felicia (so let me call the Elysium from which 1 am banished !) 
might have termed tiio very matins of Cupid. Hard and inexor¬ 
able was the fate that sent tlioc thitiier, Piercie Sliafton, to waste 
tliy wit upon country wenches, and thy valour upon hob-nailed 
clowns 1 But that insult—that affront—liad it been offered to 
mo by the lowest plebeian, he must have died fur it by my hand, 
in respect tlie enormity of the offence doth countervail tlie mequu- 
lity of him by whom it is given. 1 trust 1 shall find tliis clownish 
roisterer not less willing to deal in blows than in taunts.” 

While he hold this conversation witli himself, Sir Piercie Shaf- 
ton was hastening to the little tuft of birch-trees wludi had been 
assigned as the place of meeting. He greeted his antagoiust with 
a courtly salutation, followed by this commentry: " I pray you to 
observe, that 1 doff my hat to you, though so much my inferior 
in rank, without derogation on my part, inasmuch as my liaving 
BO for honoured you in receiving and admitting your defiance, 
doth, in the judgment of the best martialists, in some sort and 
for ^e time, raise you to a level with me—an honour which you 
may and ought to account cheaply purchased, even with the 
loea of your life, if such should dunce to be the issue of this 
duello.” 

" For wbidi condeseenBion,” said Halbert, " 1 have to thank 
the tokmi which 1 presented to you.” 

Die knight changed colour, and g^ded his teeth with rage— 

Draw your weapon!” said ^ to (Sendinning. 

" Hot in this spot,” answered the youth; " we diould be Uable 
to uitWTuptiaU'---Follow me, and 1 will bring you to a place 
wham we shall encounter no such risk.” 

& pvooeeded to walk up the glen, resolving that their place of 
eomhat stold be in the entrance of the Cenri-Dan-ehian; both 
beeanae the wgoi, ipng onder the r^^mtatioii of being hanttted^ was 
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very little ftcquented, and also because he regarded it as a place 
which to him might bo termed fated, and which he thcrefoxw 
resolved should witness his death or victory. 

They walked up the glen for some time in silence, like honour* 
able enemies who did nut wish to contend with words, and who 
had nothing friendly to exchange with each other. Silence, 
however, was always an irksome state with Sir Piercie, and, 
moreover, liis anger was usually a hasty and short-lived passion. 
As, therefore, he went forth, m his own idea, in all love and 
honour towards Ids antagonist, he saw not any cause for sub- 
mitJuiig longer to the painful restraint of positive silence, lie 
began by complimenting Halbert on the alert activity with 
which be surmouiitcil the obstacles and impediments of flie way. 

" Trust me,'’ said he, “ worthy rustic, we have not a lighter or 
a firmer step in our courtlike rc‘vnls, and if duly set fo^ by a 
silk hose, and trained unto that stately exercise, your leg would 
make an indifferent good show in a paviii or a galliard. And 1 
doubt notliing,'’ he added, ** that ymi have availed yourself of 
some opportunity to improve yourself in the art of fence, which 
is more akm than danemg to our present purpose 1” 

" I know notliing more of fencing,’' said Halbert, “ than batli 
been taught me by an old shepherd of ours, called hfortin, and 
at vdulus a lesson from Christie of the Cliuthill—for the rest, 1 
must trust to good sword, strong arm, and sound heart.” 

Marry and 1 am glad of it, young Audacity, (1 will call you 
my Audacity, and you will call me your Condesceufflun, while we 
arc on these terms of unnatural equality,) I am glad of your 
ignorance with all niy heart. For wo martialists proportion tiie 
punishments which wc inflict upon our opposites, to the length 
and hazard of Uic efforts wherewitli they oppose themselves to us 
And I see not why you, being but a tyiv, may not be held 
sufficiently punished for your outrccuidonce, and orgillons pre¬ 
sumption, by the loss of an ear, an eye, or even a finger, 
accompanied by some flesh-wound of depth and severity, suited 
to your error— whereas, had you been able to stand more efi'ec- 
ttiiUly on your defence^ I see not how less than your life could 
have atoned sufficientiy for your presumption.” 

" Now, by God and Our Lady,” said Halbert, unable any Imager 
to restrain himself^ " thou art thyself over presumptuous, who 
speakest thus daringly of tho issue of a combat wbidi is not yet even 
Mgun — Are you a god, that you already dispose of my life and 
limbs t or are you a judge in toe justice-air, telling at your ease 
and without rito, how toe head and quarters of a condemned cri¬ 
minal are to be disposed of 1” 

^ Not so, 0 toon, whom 1 have well permitted to esU toyself 
my Audacity t 1, toy Condescension, am neither a god to judge 
toie issue of toe combat before it is fought, nor a jud^ to dispose 
at ease and in safety of toe limbs and head of a eondmnned 
criminal ; but 1 am an indiffSerent good master of lenoe, bring 
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the first P^ii of the first master of the first school of fence that 
our royal England affords, tlio said master being no otlier than 
the truly noble, and all-unutterably-slulfiil Vincentio Saviola, 
from whom I learned tlie firm step, quick eye, and nimble hand 
—of which qualities thou, O my most rusti^ Audacity, art full 
Eke to reap the fruits so soon as wb shall find a piece of ground 
fitting for such experiments.*' 

Tltey had now reached the gorge of the ravine, wliere Halbert 
had at first intended to stop ; but when he observed the narrow¬ 
ness of the level ground, he began to consider that it was only by 
superior agility fiiat he could expect to make up his, deficiency in 
the science, as it was called, of defence*. He found no spot 
which afforded sufficient room te traverse for this purpose, until 
he rained die well-known fountain, by whose margin, and in front 
of we huge rock from which it sjirung, was an amphitheatre of 
level turf, of small space indeed, compared wifii the great height 
of the cliffs with which it was surrounded on every point save that 
from winch the rivulet isbued forth, yet large enough for their 
present purpose. 

When they had reached this spot of ground, fitted well by its 
gloom and sequestered situation to be a scene of mortal strife, 
both were surprised to observe that a grave was dug close by the 
foot of the rock with great neatness and regularity, tlie green turf 
being laid down upon tlie one side, and the earth thrown out in a 
heap upon the other. A mattock and shovel lay by the verge of 
the grave. 

Sm Pierdo Shafton bent his eye with unusual seriousness 
upon Halbert Glendinning, as he asked him sternly, *‘Does 
this bode treason, young man I And have you purpose to set 
upon me here as m an emboscata or place of vanta^ 1’* 

^ Not on my part, by Heaven I’* answered the youto: " 1 told no 
one of our purpose, nor would I for the tlirone of Scotland take 
odds against a single arm.** 

** 1 befieve thou wouldst not, mine Audadty,** said the knight, 
resuming the affected manner which was become a second nature 
to him; " nevertheless this fosse is curiously well shaped, aild 
might be the masterpiece of Nature's last bed-maker, I would say 
the sexton — Wherefore, let us be thankful to chance or some 
unknown friend, who hath thus provided for one of ns the de- 
cenciee of sepulture, and let us proceed to determine winch 
shall have the advantage of enjoying this place of undisturbed 
slumber.** 

8o saying he stripped off his doublet and doak, which be 
fdded up with grrat care, and deposited, upon a larra stone, wlule 
Haftert Qkindmnin^, not witliout some emotion, flawed ex- 
■mpip. Ibeir viciiuty to the fsvourite haunt of the White Lady 
led to fbnu eoujeotures concerning the incident of the grave 
•—**It OBVit have been her woritl” he thoughts **the Spirit 
foaresaw end has provided for the fatil event of the eomlwt— 1 
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must retorn firom this place a homicide, or I must remain hereilor 
ever !” 

The bridge seemed now broken down behind him, and the 
chance of coming off honourably without killing or being killed, 
(the hope of which issue has cheered the sinking heart of many a 
duellist,) seemed now altogether to lie removed. Yet tlie very 
desperation of his situation gave him, on an instant’s reflection, 
both firmness and courage, and presented to him one sole altiar- 
native, conquest, namely, or death. 

** As we are here,** said Sir Pierrie Shafton," unaccompanied 
by any patrons or seconds it were well you should pass your 
hands over my side, as 1 sliall over yours ; not that I suspect you 
to use any quaint device of pnvy armour, but in order to comply 
witli the ancient and laudable custom practued on all such occa¬ 
sions.” 

While, complying with his antagonist’s humour. Halbert Glen- 
dinning went thniugh this ceremony, Sir Piercie Shafton did not 
fiul to solicit his attention to the quality and fineness of his 
wrought and embroidered shirt—*'ln this very shirt,” said he, 
** 0 mine Audacity ! — I say in this very garment, in which I am 
now to combat u Scottish rustic like thyself, it was my envied lot 
to lead the winning jiarty at tliat wondrous match at ballon, made 
betwixt the divine Astrophcl, (our matchless Sidney,) and the right 
honourable iny very good lord of Oxford. All the beauties of 
Felicia (by which name 1 dtstinguifah our beloved England) stood 
in the gallery, waving their kerchiefs at each turn of the game, 
and cheering tlie winners by their plaudits. After which noble 
sport we were rofresliod by a suitable banquet, whereat it pleased 
the noble Urmiia (being the unmatched Countess of Pembroke) to 
accommodate me aitli her fan fur the cooling my somewhat too 
much inflamed visage, to requite which courtesy, 1 said, casting my 
features into a smiling yet melancholy fai^ion, O divinost Uranial 
receive again that too fatal gift, which not like the Zephyr cooleth, 
but like ^e hot breath of the Sirocco, heateth yet more tiiat which 
is already inflamed. Whereupon, looking upon me somewhat 
sOomfuUy, yet not so but what the expenenced courtier might 
perceive a certain cast of approbative affection-” 

Here the knight was interrupted by Halbert, who had waited 
with oouiiteouB patience for some little time, till he found, that far 
from drawing to a close. Sir Piercie seemed rather indin^ to wax 
prolix in his reminisoenoes. 

"Sir Knight,” said the youth, "if this matter bo not very 
much to the purpose, wo wiU, if you ol^eet not, proceed to that 
vddeh we have in hand. Y'ou should have abidden in England 
bad you desired to waste time in words, for here we spend it in 
Wows.” 

" 1 crave your pardon, most nistioated Audacity,” aniwered Sir 
Rerde j " truly I become oblivous of every thing beside, when 
the leooUectioiiB of &e divine court of Felicia press upon my 
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walcened momoiy, even aa a saint is dazzled when he betlimks 
him uf the beatific vision. Ah, felimtuus Feliciana I delicate nune 
uf tlie fair, chosen abode of the wise, the birth-place and cradle of 
nobility, the ti^mple of courtesy, the fane of sprightly chivalry—Ah 
heavenly court, or I'ather courtly heaven ! cheered with dances, 
lulled asleep with haiinony, wakened with sprightly sports an<l 
tourneys, decorod witli silks and tissues, glittrriug with diamonds 
aud jewels, standing on end with double piled velvets, satins, 
and hatinettas 1” 

“ The token, Sir Knight, tlie token V* exclaimed Halbert Glen- 
dinning, who, impatient uf Sir Piercie’s interminable oratory, 
reminded him uf the ground of their quarrel, as the best way to 
compel him to the purpose of their meeting. 

And he judged right; for Sir Piorcie Shafton no sooner heard 
him speak, than he exclaimed, " Thy death-hour has struck — 
betake tliee to thy sword — Via !” 

Both swords were uiisheatlicd, and the combatants commenced 
their cnguguincnt. Halbert became immediately aware, that, as 
he had expected, he was far inferior to his adversaiy in tlie us(> 
of his weapon. Sir Picrcio Shafton had taken no mure than his 
own share of real merit, when ho termed himself an absolutely 
good fencer; and Glcuduming soon found tliat ho slioidd have 
great difficulty m escaping with life and honour from such a 
master of the sword. The hhiglish knight was master of all the 
mystery of tlie atoecatOf imbrocata, pUHto~rererao, ineartataf ajid 
so fortii, which tho Italian masters of defence had lately intro¬ 
duced into general practice. But Glendinniiig, on his part, was 
no novice in tlie principles of the art, according to the old Scot¬ 
tish fashion, and possessed the first of all qualities, a steady and 
collected mind. At first, being desirous to try tho skill, and 
become acquainted with ^e play of bis enemy, he stood on his 
defence, keeping his foot, hand, eye, and body, in perfect unison, 
and holding his Bwoi*d sliurt, and with the point towards his 
antagonist's face, so that Sir Picrde, in order to assail lihn, was 
obliged to make actual passes, and ctmld not avail himself of his 
dull in making feints; while, on tlie other liand, Halbert was 
prompt to parry these attacks, either by shifting his grofond, or 
with the sword. The consequence was, that after two or three 
shaip attempts on the part ox Sir Pierde, which were evaded or 
disconcerted by the address of his opponent, he began to assume 
the defensive in his turn, fearful of mving some advantage by 
being repeatedly the assailant. But Halbert was too cautious to 
press on a swordsman whose dexterity had already more than 
onoe pfaused him within a htor's-breadth of death, which ho bad 
onW escaped by nnoommon watchfulness and agifify, 

when each had made a feint or two, there was a pause in the 
oonfiiet, both as if by one assent dropping their swords* pdnt, 
and iookiim on each other for a mom^t withoot spealiing. At 
length Bbimrt Qjlendinning, who felt perhaps more nneaty on 
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account of his family than he had done before he had displayed 
hie own courage^ and proved the etrengtli of hie antagoniflt, could 
not help sayingj " le tlie subject of our quarrel, Sir Knight, eo 
mortal, that one of our two bodies must ne^ fill up that grave f 
or may we with honour, having proved ourselves against each 
other, sheathe our swords and d«‘part friends !’* 

"Valiant and most rustical Audacity,” said the Southron 
knight, " to no man on earth could you have put a question on 
the code of honour, who was more capable of rendering you a 
reason. Lot us pause for the space of one venue, until 1 give 
you my opinion on tliis dependence ;* for certain it is, that brave 
men sliould not run upon their iate like brute and furious wild 
beasts, but should slay each other deliberately, decently, and 
with reason. Therefore, if we coolly examine the state of our 
dependence, we may the better apprehend whether the sisters 
tlirce have doomed one of us to expiate the same with his bhiod 
—Dost thou understand me!” 

" I have heard Father Eustace,” said Halbert, after a moment’s 
recollection, " speak of the three furies, irith their thread and 
tiieii* shears.” 

" Enough—enough,”—interrupted Sir Piercie Shafton, crim¬ 
soning with a new fit of rage, " tlie thread of thy life is epvai 1” 

And with these words he attacked writh the utmost ferocity the 
Scottish youth, who had but just time to throw himself into a 
posture of defence. But the rash fury of the assailant, as fre¬ 
quently happens, disappointed its own purpose ; for, as he made 
a desperate thrust, Hubert Glciidinning avoided it, and ere the 
knight could recover his weapon, requited lum (to use his own 
language) with a resolute stoccata, which pasi^ through his 
body, and Sir Piercie Shafton fell to the ground. 


CHAPTER XXII. 


Ym, life hath left him—every buev thought. 

Each fiery pawion, every strong affection. 

All eenee of outward ill and inward lonow. 

Are fled at once from tht jiale trunk before me; 

And 1 have given that which spoke and moved. 

Thought, ac^, Buffer'd urn a living man. 

To be a ^aitly form of bloody clay. 

Boon the foul food for repulee. 

OldPlav. 

1 BBLiBVB few smsoessful daellists (if the word succesaful ean 
be applied to a 8uperi<»ity so fatal) have bdield their dead anta¬ 
gonist Btntcbed on the ^ixth at their feet, without wishing they 
oafnld redeem with their own blood that which it haa been thdr 

* •Zhpeiufoue—A pfaraie amang tbe brethren of the sword for ea esbtfng 
qqartel 
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fate to spill. Least of all could such indifference be the lot of so 
young a man as Halbert Glen^nning, who, unused to the sight 
of hnman blood, was not only struck with sonxiw, but with teiTuif, 
when he behold Sir Piercie Shafton lie stretched on the green¬ 
sward before him, vomiting gore as if impelled by the strokes of 
a pump. He throw his bloody sword on the ground, and hastened 
to kneel down and support him, %'aiuly striving, at the same time, 
to stanch his wound, which bccmcd rather to bleed inwardly than 
externally. 

The unfortunate knight spoke at intervals, w'hen the syncope 
would permit him, and his words, so far as intelligible, partook of 
his affected and conceited, yet not ungenerous character. 

** Most rustical youtli,” he said, ** thy fortune hath prevailed 
over knightly skill—and Audacit} lintli overcome Condescension, 
even as the kite hath sometimes haw ked at and struck down the 
falcon-gentle.—Fly and save thyself! — 1'ake my purse—it is in 
tho nether pocket of my carnation-coloured hose—and is worth 
a clown*B acceptance. See that my mails, with my vestments, be 
sent to the Monastery of St Mary’s”—(here Ins voice grew weak, 
and his mind and recollection seemed to wa\er )—** 1 Itestow the 
cut velvet icrkin, with close broechess conforming — for — oh ! — 
tho good of my soul.” 

"Be of good comfort, sir,” said Halbert, half distracted with 
his agony of pity and nsuorse. I trust ^ou sliall yet do well 
—oil for a leech 1” 

“Were there twenty ph\ sician®, O most generous Audacity, 
and tliat were a grave spectacle—1 might not survive, my hfo is 
ebbing fast. — Commend me to the rustical nymph whom T 
called my Discretion — 0 Claridiana!—true empress of this 
Ueeding heart—which now bleedeih m sad earnest I —Place 
me oil the ground at my length, most rustical victor, bom to 
quench the pride of the burning light of the most felicitous court 
of Feliciana—O saints and angels—knights and ladies—masques 
and theatres—quaint devices — chain-work and broidery—love, 
honour, and beauty !-” 

While muttering these last words, which slid from him, as it 
were unaw^arcs, while doubtless he was recalbng to mind the 
glories of the English court, the gallant Sir Pierde Shafton 
strotched out his limbs — groaned deeply, diut lus eyes, and be¬ 
come mutionlesB. 

The victor tore his hair for very sorrow, as he looked on the 
l^e coimtenance of his victim. Life, he bought, had not utterly 
ned, but without better aid tlion his own, he saw not how it could 
bo preserved. 

** Why/’ he oxdiiimed, in vain pesiitence," why did I provoke 
him to an issne so fatal 1 Would to Ck>d I had submitted to the 
worst insult man cofold receive from man, rather than be the 
bloody instrument of this bloody deed—and doubly ouraed be 
this evd4)o^g afpot^ wh»^, haunted as I knew it to be by a 
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witdi or a devil, I yet choso for the place of combat! In any 
other place, save tliis, there had been help to be gotten by bpecd 
of foot, or by uplifting of voice—but here there ib no one to be 
found by bi ardh, no one to hear my sliouts, save the evil spirit 
who hub counselled this mischief. It is not her hour—I will 
essay tlic spell howsoever ; and if she can give me aid, slie ihiU 
do It, or know of what a madman is capable even against those 
of another world !” 

He spurned his bloody slioe from his foot, and repeated the 
spell with which the reader is well aciiuaiuted ; but there was 
neither voice, apparihon, nor signal of answer. The youtli, in 
the impatience of his despair, and with the rush hardiho^ which 
formed the basis of hU riiairacter, shouted aloud “ Witch—Sorce¬ 
ress — Fiend ! — art thou deaf to my cries of help, and so ready 
to appear and answer tiiose of vengeance! Arise and speak to 
me, or 1 will choke up thy fountain, tear down thy hollybush, 
and leave thy haunt as waste and hare as thy fatal assistance has 
made me waste of comfort and bare of uounsel I** — This furious 
and raving invocation was huddenly interrupted by a distant 
sound, resembling a hollo, from the gorge of the ravine. " Now 
may i^iit Mary be praised,” said the ;yuutli, hastily fastening his 
sandal, “ 1 hear the voice of some living man, who inky give me 
counsel and help in tliis fearful extremity.” 

Having donned his sandal, Halbert Glendinmng, hallooing at 
intervals, in answer to the sound which he had heard, ran with 
the speed of a hunted buck down tlic rugged defile, as if paradise 
had been before him, hell and all her furies behind, and his 
eternal happiness or misery had depended upon the speed which 
he exerted. In a space incredibly sliort for any one but a Scot¬ 
tish mountaineer having liis nerves strung hy the deepest and 
most passionate iiiteroBt, the youth reached the entrance of the 
ravine, through w'hich the rill tiiat flows down Corri-nan-shian 
disdiarges itself, and unites with the brook that waters the littie 
valley of Gleudearg. 

Here he paused, and looked around him upwards and down¬ 
wards through ilie glen, without perceiving a human form. His 
heart sank within him. But Uie wmdin^ of the glen intercepted 
his prospect, and tlie person, whose voice he had hrard, might, 
therefore, be at no great distance, though not obvious to his 
sight. The branches of an oak-tree, which shot straight out 
from the face of a tall cliff, proffered to his bold spirit, steady 
bead, and active limbs, the means of ascending it as a place <» 
out-lMk, altbou^ the enterprise was what most men would have 
shrunk firoin. But by one bound from earth, the active 
^ontii cBu^t hold of the lower branch, and swung himself m 
into tile tree, and in a minute more gamed the tup of the clil^ 
from whidi he eonld easily Seeczy a human figure deacendhig 
the valley. It was not that of a shepherd, or of a hunter, sad 
soarody any others used to traverse this deserted aojitiide. 
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cuUly coming frura the nortli, nince the reader may remember 
that the brook took its rise fmm an extensive and dangerous 
niomas which lay in tluit direction. 

But Halbert Glendinning did not pause to conuder who the 
traveller might be, or u’hat might be the purpose of his journey. 
To know tliat he saw a human being, and might receive, m the 
extremity of his distress, tht countenance and advice of a fellow- 
creature, was enough for him at the moment. He tlirew himself 
from the pinnacle of tho eliff once more into tlie arms of the 

n * ’Cting oak-tree, whose boughs waved in middle air, anchored 
le roots in a huge rift, or eliasni of the rock. Catching at the 
branch whidi was nearest to him, he dropped liimsolf from that 
height upon the ground; and such was the athletic spnngiuesB 
of his youthful smews, that he pitched there as hghtly, and with 
as little injury, as the falcon stooping from her wheel. 

To resume his race at full speed up the glen, was the work of 
an instant; and as ho turned angle after angle of llie indented 
banks of the valley, without meeting that which he sought, lie 
became half afraid that tlic form which ho had seen at such a 


distance had already melted into thin air, and was eitlier a decep¬ 
tion of his own imagination, or of the elementary spiritB by which 
the valley was supposed to be haunted. 

But, to his inexpressible joy, os he turned round the base of a 
huge and distinguished crag, lie saw, straight before and very near 
to him, a person, whose dress, as he viewed it hastily, resembled 
tliat of a pilgrim. 

He was a man in advanced life, and wearing a long beard, 
liaving on his head a large slouched hat, without either band or 
brooch. His dress was a tunic of black serge, which hke those 
commonly adled liussBr-cloaks, had an upper part, which covered 
the arms and fell down on the lower; a small scrip and bottle, 
which hung at his back, with a stout staff in his hand, completed 
his equipage. His step was feeble, hke that of one exhausted by 
a toOsome journey. 

" Save ye, good father 1” said the youth. ** God and Our Lady 
liave sent you to my asaistanoo.” 

** And iu what, my son, can so frail a creature as I am, be of 
service to you 1” said the old man, not a little surprised at being 
thus accosted by so handsome a youth, his features diset^posed 
by anxiety, his face flushed with exertion, his hands and much of 
ms drees stained with blood. 


" A man bleeds to death in the valley here, herd by. Come 
wHb me—eome with mef You are ag^—-you have experienee— 
yaa have at least your senses—and mine Imve welbnim left me.** 
^ A tnaa—ana bleediz^ to death—and here in mis desokrte 
spot t** said dm stranger. 

"Stay not to question it, father,^* said the yoodi, •*}mi oome 
instant^ to Ids tasoae. FoQow me—toBow me, mthont an in- 
atont's dd^«** 
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“ Nay, but, my aon,’* aaid the old man, “ wc do not lightly 
follow the guides who present themHelveR thus sudden];^ in the 
bosom of a howling wilderness. Kre I follow thee, thou must 
expound to me thy name, thy pm^ioM}, and thy cause.** 

** Q'hcrc is no time to expound any thing,” said Halbert; “ I 
toll thee a man’s life is at stake, and thou must como to aid him, 
or 1 will carry thei' thitlier by force ' ” 

“ Nay, thou shalt not need,” said the traveller; “ if it indeed 
be as thou sayest, T will follow tliee of free-will — the rather that 
1 am not wholly unskilled m hvch-craft, and havo in my scrip tliat 
which may do thy friend a service — Yet walk more slowly, 1 
prav thee, for T am already woll-nigh forespent with travel.’* 

\Vith the indignant impatience of the fiery steed when compelled 
by his rider to keep pace with some alow drudge upon the high¬ 
way, Halbert accompanied the w'ayforer, burning with anxiety 
which he endeavoured to subdue, that he might not alarm his 
corauanion, who was obviously afraid to trust him. When they 
reached the place where they w'cre to turn ofi' tlic wider glen into 
the Com, the traveller made a doubtful pause, as if unwilling 
to leave the broader path — “Young man,” he said, “if thou 
meanest aught hut good to tlicse giwy hairs, thou wilt gain little 
by thy cruelty — T havo no eartlily treasure to tempt eitlier 
robber or murderer.” 

“And 1,” said the youth, “am neither—and yet—God of 
Ileaii eii ' — T may be a murderer, unless your aid comes in time 
to this wounded wretch!” 

“ Is it even sr>,” said the traveller; “ and do human passions 
disturb the breast of nature oven in her deepest solitude 1 — Yet 
why should I marvel that where darkness abides tlio works of 
darkness should abound i — By its fruits is the tree known — 
Load on, unhappy youth — 1 follow thee I” 

And with better will to the journey than he hod evinced hither¬ 
to, the stranger exerted himself to toe uttermost, and seemed to 
forget his own fatigue m his efforts to keep pace with his impa¬ 
tient guide. 

What was the surprise of Halbert Glendmning, when, upon 
arriving at the fatal spot, he saw no appearance of toe body of 
Sir Picrcie Shafton I The traces of the fray were otherwise 
sufficiently visible. The knight’s cloak had indeed vanished as 
well as his body, but his doublet remained where he had laid it 
dowrn, and the turf on which he had been stretched was stained 
with blood in many a dark crimson spot 
As he gazed round him in terror and astonishment, Halbert’s 
eyes fell upon the place of sepulture which had so lately appeared 
to gape for a victim. It was no longer open, and it seemed that 
earn had received toe expected tenant; for the usual narrow 
hillock was piled over what had lately been an open grave, and 
green sod was adjusted over all with toe accuracy m an ea^- 
rianeed sexton. Halbert stood aghast The idea imed on tua 
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mind irrefliftllbly, that the earth-heap before him enclosed what 
had lately been a living, moving, and sentient fellow-creature, 
whom, on little provocation, hia fell act had i educed to a clod of 
the valley, as acneeless and as cold as the turf under which he 
rested. The hand tluit scooped the grave had completed its 
work} and whose hand could it be save that of the mysterious 
being of doubtiul quality, whom his rashness had invoked, and 
whom he had suffered to intermingle in his destinies! 

As he stood witli clasped hands and uplifted eyes, bitterly 
ruoing his rasliiiebs, he was roused by tlie voice of the stranger, 
whoso suspicions of his guide had again been awakened by 
finding the scene so different from what Halbert had led him to 
expect.—“ Young man,’* he said, " hast tliou baited tby tongue 
with falsehood to cut perhaps only a few days from the life of one 
whom Nature will soon call home, without gudt on -thy part to 
liasten his journey I” 

" By the blessed Heaven ! — by our dear Lady !” ejaculated 
Halbert- 

Swear not at all said the stranger, interrupting him, 
^ neitlier by Idcavcn, for it is God’s throne, nor by earth, for it is 
his footstool — nor by the creatures wliom he hath made, for 
they aj*e but earth and clay as we are. Let thy yea bo yea, and thy 
nay nay. Tell me in a word, why and for what purpose 
thou hast feigned a tale, to load a bewildered traveller yet farther 
astray!” 

As I am a Christian man,” said Glcndinning, I left him 
here bleeding to death — and now 1 no where spy him, and much 
1 doubt that the tomb that tliou scest has closed on his mortal re¬ 
mains 1” 

** And who is he for whose fate thou art so anxious 1” said the 
stranger; ** or how is it possible that this wounded man could 
liave been ritiier removed from, or interred in, a place so soli¬ 
tary 1” ' 

** His name,” said Halbert, after a moment’s pause, "is Pierdo 
Shafton —there, on that very spot, I left him bleeding; and wbit 
power has conveyed him hence, I know no more than thou dost.’* 

** Piercie Shafton 1” said the stranger; ** Sir Piercie Shafton 
of Wilverton, a kinsman, as it is said, of the great Piercie of 
Nortliumberland > If than hast dain him, to return to .the 
territories of the proud Abbot is to give tliy neck to the gaUows. 
He is well known that Piercie Sh^ton; the meddling tool of 
wiser plotters—a harebrained trafficker in treason—a champion 
of the Pope, employed as a forlorn hope by those more politic 
lieads, who have more will to work mischief, than valour to 
encounter danger. — Come with me, youth, and save thyself from 
the eidl tisnaequencos of this deed — Guide me to the Castle of 
Avensl, and thy reward shall be protection and safety.” 

Uatowt paused, and summoned his mind to a hasty 
council. ' mw tcRgeaitee with which the Abbot was likely to visit 
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the slaughter of ^afton, his fiiend, and in some measure his 
g^ieet, ana likely to be severe; yet, in the various contingencies 
which be had considered previous to their duel, he liad unac¬ 
countably omitted to rt^iloct what was to be his lino of conduct in 
case of Sir Picrcie falling by his hand. If he returned to Glcn- 
desrg, he was sure to draw on his whole family, including Mary 
Aveiiel, the resentment of the Abbot and community, whereas it 
was possible that flight might make him be reganled as the sole 
author of tlie df‘ed, and might avert tho indignation of tiie monks 
from the rest of the inhabitants of his paternal tower. Halbert 
recollected also tlie favour expressed for the household, and 
especially for Edward, by the Sub-Prior; and ho conceived that 
ho could, by communiesating his own guilt to that worthy eccle¬ 
siastic, when at a distance from (ilendearg, secure his powerful 
interposition in favour of his laniily. Those thoughts rapidly 
passed through his mind, and ho determined on flight. The 
stranger's conipany and his promised protection came id aid of 
that resolution; but he was unable to reconcile the invitation 
which the old man gave him to accompany him for safety to tlie 
Castle of Avenol, with tlie connections of Julian, tlio present 
usurper of tliat mberitaiicc. “ Good father,” he smd, “ 1 fear 
that yon mistake the man with whom you wiidi me tir harbour. 
Avenel guided Piercic Shafton into Scotland, and his henchman, 
Christie of the Clinthill, brought tlie Soutiiron hither.” 

“ Of that,” said the old man, “ I am well aware. Yet if thou 
wilt trust to me, as 1 have shewn no reluctance to confide in 
thee, thou shalt find with Jolian Avenel welcome, or at least 
safety.” 

** Father,” replied Halbert, though I can ill reconcile what 
thou sayest with what Julian Aveiid hath done, yet caring little 
about the safety of a creature so lost as myself, and as tiiy words 
seem those of truth and honesty, and finally, as tlion didst render 
thyself frankly up to my conduct, I will return the confidence 
tliou hast shewn, and accompany tliee to the Castle of Avenel by 
a road which thou thyself oouldst never have discovered.” He 
led the way, and the old.niaD followed for some time in olenoe. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

'Til wbsn the wound Is stliTeninf with Ihs oold, 

TIm warrior flrst feels pain — 'tie wlieu Uie heat 
And fiery fever of hu loul Is pass'd. 

The shiner feels remorse. 

Old Play. 

Thb feelings of compunction with which Halbert Glendlnning 
was visited upon thw painful occasion, were deeper than belonged 
to an aw and country in whidi human life was held so che«^). 
Tb<^ fw far short certainly of those which might have afflicted 
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a mmd regulated by better reli^ous prerepte, and more strictly 
trained under social laws; but still they were deep and severely 
fdlt, and divided in Halbert’s heart even the regret with which he 
parted from Mary Avenel and tlie tower of his fathers. 

The old traveller walked silently by liis hide for some time, and 
then addressed him.—“My son, it has been said tliat sorrow 
must speak or die — Why art thou so much east down 1 — Tell 
me thy unhappy tale, and it may he that my gray head may 
devise counsel and aid for your young life.” 

“ Alas !” said Halbert Glcndinniug, “ can you wonder why 
I am cast down 7 — I am at tins in'^tuiit a fugitive from my 
fatiier's house, from my mother, and from my iriends, and 1 hear 
on my head die blood of a man who injuii'd me but in idle words, 
which 1 have thus blwuhly rei|uited. Mj heart now tells me I 
liave done evil — it were harder than tliesi* i-oeks if it could hear 
unmoved the thought, that 1 have sent tliis man to a long account, 
unhouseled and uuslirievcd 

“ Pause then*, my son,” said tlie traveller. “ That tifiou hast 
defaced God's image in thy neighbour’s person—that diou hast 
sent dust to dust in idle wrath nr idler prulo, is indeed a sm of 
tlie deepest dye—that thou hast cut fchnrt the siiace which 
Heaven might have allowed him for repentance, makes it yet 
more deadly — but for all tliis there is balm in Gilead.” 

“ i understand you not, fatlier,” said Halbeii;, struck by the 
solemn tone which was assumed by his companion. 

The old man proceeded. “ Thou Imst slam thine enemy — it 
wras a cruel deed: thou liast cut him off perchance in lus sins—it 
is a fearful aggravation. Do yet by ray counsel, and in lieu nf 
him whom thou hast porcliance consigned to tlie kingdom of 
Satan, let thine efforts wrest another bubject from the reign of 
the £vil One.” . 

“ I understand you, father,” said Halbert; “thou wouldst liave 
me atone for my raslinoss by doing service to the soul of my 
adversary — But how may this be! 1 have no money to purchase 
masses, and gladly would I go barefoot to tiie Holy Land to free 

his spirit from purgatory, only that-” 

“ My son,” said the old man, interrupting him, “ the sinner for 
whose redemption 1 entreat you to labour, is not the dead but the 
Uvmg. It is not for the soul of thine enemy I would exhort thee 
to pray — tliat has already had its final doom from a Judge as 
merciful as he is just; nor, wert thou to coin that rock into ducats, 
and obtain a mass for eacli one, would it avail the departed spirit. 
Where the tree hath fallen, it must he. But the sapling, wbi^ 
hath in it the vigour and .juice of life, may bo bended to the 
pmnt to which it ought to incline.” 

“ Art thou a priest, fatlier I” said the young man, “or by wdiat 
oonuausion dost thou talk of sudi high mattm V* 

^ By of my Almighty Master,” said the traveller, “ under 
whose baUDsr 1 am an enlisted soldier.” 



THE MONABTERY. 


219 

Halbert’a acquaintance with religious matters was no deeper 
then could bo derived from the Archbieliop of Saint Andrew’s 
Catechism, and the pamphlet called the Twa-pennie Faith, both 
which were industriously circulated and recommended by the 
monks of Saint Mary’s. Yet, howevor indifierent and super¬ 
ficial a tiieologian, he began to suspect, tliat he was now in com¬ 
pany with one of the gospellers, or heretics, before whose influence 
the ancient system of religion now tottered to the very foundation. 
Bred up, as may well be presumed, in a holy horror against these 
formidable sectaries, the youth’s first feelings were those of a 
loyal and devoted church vassal. “ Old man,” he said, ** wert 
tliou able to make good with tin hand tlio words that thy tongue 
hath spoken against our Holy Motlicr Church, we should liwve 
tried upon this moor which of our creeds hath the better cham¬ 
pion.’’ 

“ Nay,” said the stranger, " if thou art a true soldier of Home, 
thou wilt not pause from tliy purpose because thou hast the odds 
of years and of strength on thy side. Hearken to me, my son. I 
liave shewed tlice liow to make thy peace with Heaven, and thou 
liast rejected my proffer. 1 will now shew thee how tiiou sbalt 
make thy reconciliation with the powers of tliis w'oild. Take this 
gray he^ from the frail body wliich supports it, and carry it to 
Uio chair of proud Abbot Boniface ; and when tliou tellest him 
tliou liast slam Piercie Sliofton, and his ire rises at the deed, 
lay the head of Henry Warden at his foot, and tliou shalt have 
praise instead of censure.” 

Halbert Glendinning stepped back in surprise. “ What I are 
you that Henrj Warden so famous among the heretics, that even 
Knox’s name is scarce more frequently m their mouths! Art 
thou he, and darest tliou to approach tlie Halidonio of Saint 
Mary's ?” 

" 1 am Henry Warden of a surety,” said die old man, " far 
unworthy to be named in the same breath with Knox, but yet 
willing to venture on whatever dangers my master's service may 
call me to.” 

Hearken to me, then,” said Halbert; " to day thee, 1 have 
no heart—to make thee prisoner, were equally to bring thy blood 
on my head—to leave thee in this wild without a guide, were 
httle better. I will conduct thee, as I promised, in s^ety to the 
Castle of Avenel; but breathe not, while we are on the journey, 
a word against the doctrines of the holy church of which 1 am an 
unworthy — but though an ignorant, a aealous member.—When 
thou art fhere arrived, beware of thyself—there is a high price 
upon thy head, and Julian Avmiel laves the glanoe of gold bonnet- 
pieces.” * 

Yet thou sayest not,” answered the Protestant preacher, for 
■Itch he wai^ ** that for lucre he would sell the blood of his guest!” 

* AgoMeobiof James T., the most beautlftd of the SoottUh series; IS edtod 
h e ea mw ttie eHf toi of toe Mverai^ is repneuM weHina a boimet. 
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** Not if thou comoot au invited Btrangcr, relying on his faith,” 
said the youth ; ** evil as Julian inay ho, he dare not break the 
rites of hospitality; for, loose as we on those marclies may be in all 
other ties, mese are respected amongst us even to idolatry, and 
his nearest relations would tliink it incumbent on them to spill 
his blood themselves, to efface tlie disgrace such treason would 
bring upon tlicir name and lineage. But if thou guest self-invited, 
and without assuraiicc of safety, I promise tliee thy risk is great.” 

” 1 am in God's hand,” answered tlio preacher ; " it is on His 
errand tliat 1 traverse these uilds amidst dangers of every kind; 
while 1 am useful fur my master's service, they shall not prevail 
against inc, and ivheii, like the barren-iig-tree, 1 can no longer 
produce fruit, wliut imports it when or by whom the axo is laid to 
the root ?” 

“ Your courage and devotion,” smd Glendinning, "afo worthy 
of a better oanse.” 

“ That,” said Warden, " cannot be—mine is the very best.'’ 

They continued tlieir journey in silence. Halbert Glendinning 
tracing with tlic utmost accuracy the mazes of Hie dangerous and 
intricate morasses and hills which divided tho Halidume from tlie 
barony of Aveiiol From time to time he was obliged to stop, iu 
order to ^ist his companion to cross Hie black intcrv'aJs of quak- 
ing bog, called m the Scottish dialect hags, by which Hie timer 
parts of the morass wore intersected. 

Courage, old man,” said Halbert, as he saw his companion 
almost exhausted wiHi fatigue, “we shall soon be upon hard 
ground. And yet soft as Hus moss is, I have seen Hic merry fal¬ 
coners go through it 08 light as deer when the quarry was upon 
Hie flight.” 

True, ray son,” answ'ered Warden, “ for so I will sHll call 

{ 'ou, though you term mo no longer father; and even so doHi 
leadlong youth pursue its pleasures, without regard to Hio mire 
and die peril of Hie paths Hirough which they are hurried.” 

** I have already told thee,” answered Halbert Glendinning, 
sternly, *'that I will hear nothing from thee that savours of 
doctrine.” 

“ Nay, but, my son,” answered Warden, “ thy spiritual father 
himself would surely not dispute the truHi of what 1 have now 
spoken for your edification !” 

Glendinning stouHy replied, " T know not how that may be— 
bat I wot well it is the faraion of yoor brotherhood to bait your 
hook with fiiir discourse, and to hold yourselves up as angels oi 
light, that you may the better extend tho kingdom of darkness.” 

^ May God/* replied Hie preacher, ** pardon those who have ibm 
reported of his servants 1 1 will not offend thee, my son, by 
being inataot out of season — Hiou speakest but os thovart tao^ht 
—yet sure 1 trust Hiat so goodly a youth will be still rescued, like 
a brand £n>m the^lmming.” 

Wlflle he thus spidce, me verge of the morass was attained, and 
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their path lay on the declivity. Green-sward it was, and, viewed 
from a distance, chequered with its narrow and ver^nt line tho 
dark-brown heath which it traversed, though the distinction was 
not so easily traced when they were walking on it. * The old 
man pursued his lonmey with comparative ease; and, unwilling 
again to awaken the jealous zeal of his young companion for tho 
Roman fiuth, he discoursed on other matters. The tone of his 
conversation was still grave, mural, and instructive. He liad 
travelled much, and knew both the lan'guagc and manners of 
other countries, concerning which Halbert Glcndinning, already 
anticipating the possibility of being obliged to quit Scotiand for 
the deed ho had done, was naturally and anxiously desirous of 
information. By degrees he was more attracted by the charms 
of tlio stranger’s conversation than repelled by the dread of his 
dangerous character as a heretic, and Halbert had called him 
father moru than once, ere tiie turrets of Avcnel Castle came in 
view. 

The ffltuation of this ancient fortress was remarkable. It 
occupied a small rocky islet in a mountain lake, or fnrn^ as such 
a piece of water is called in Westmoivland. The lake might be 
about a mile in circumference, surrounded by hills of considerable 
height, w'hicli, except wiicre old trees and brushwood occupied 
the ravines that divided tliem from each other, were bare and 
heatliy. The surprise of the spcctatrtr was chiefly excited by 
finding a piece of water situated in that high and mountainous 
region, and the landscape around had foatiiisos which might ratlicr 
be termed wild, than either romantic or sublime; yet the scene 
was not without its charms. Under the burning sun of summer, 
the clear azure of tlie deep unruffled lake refreshed the eye, and 
impressed the mind with a pleasing feeling of deep solitude. In 
winter, when the snow lay on the mountains around, tliosc dazzling 
masses appeared to ascend far beyond their wonted and natural 
height, while tlic lake, which stretched bcneatli, and filled their 
bosom with all its frozen waves, lay like the Bar£|ce of a darkened 
and broken mirror around the black and rocky iuet, and the walls 
of the gray castle with wiiich it was crowned. 

As tile castle occupied, eitiicr witii its principal building, or 
with its flanking aud outw'ard walls, every projecting pomt of 
rock, whidi seri^ as its site, it seem^ as compl^ly surrounded 
by wrater as the nest of a wild swan, saye where a narrow cause¬ 
way extended betwixt the islet and tlie shore. But tho fortress 
was larger in appearance than in reality; and of the buildings 
which it actually contained, many had Income ruinous and nnin- 
habitable. In the times of the grandeur of the Avenel fismUy^ 
these had been occupied by a conriderable garrison of followers 
and retainers, bat they were now in a great measure deserted; and 

* ThU aort of path, visible when looked at from a distance, but not to be 
mo when you azo npon it, is culled on the Harder by the significant name of a 
BUnd-^oad. 
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Julinn AvencI would probably have fixed hia habitation in a resi¬ 
dence better suited to his diuimished fortunes, had it not been for 
the great security which the situation of the old castle afforded to 
a roan of his precarious and perilous mode of life. Indeed, in 
this respect, tlio spot could scarce have been more happily chosen, 
for it could be renderc^d almost completely inacoessiblo at the 
pleasuro of the inhabitant. The distance betwixt the nearest 
shore and the islet was not indeed above an hundred yards; but 
then the causeway which honnccted them was extremely narrow, 
and completely divided by two cuts, one in tiic mid-way between 
the islet and shore, and another close under the outward gate of 
the castle. Those formed a formidable, and almost insurmountable 
interruption to any hostile approach. Each was defended by a 
drawbridge, one of which, being that nearest to the castle, was^ 
regularly raised at all times durmg the day, aud both were lifted* 
at night.* 

Tho situation of Julian Avenol, engaged in a variety of feuds, 
and a party to almost overy dark and mysterious transaction 
^hicli was on foot in that wild and military frontier, required all 
these precautions for Ins security. His own ambiguous and 
doubtful course of policy hod increased tliesc dangers; for as he 
made professions to both parties in tlie stale, and occarionally 
united more actively witli eitlier tlie one or the other, as clumced 
best to serve his immediate purpose, he could not be said to have 
either firm albea and protectors, or determined enemies. His 
life was a life of expedients and oi peiil; and wliile, in pursuit of 
his interebt, he made all the doubles which he thought uecesbary 
to attain his object, he often over-ran Ins prey, and missed that 
which he might have gained by obsernng a stiwgliter course. 


CHAPTER XXTV. 

I’ll watk on tiptoe; arm my eye with caution. 

Mi heart with courage, and iny liand with wa 
Like him who ventures on a lion’s den. 

OM PUxf. 

Wbbn, isaumg from the gorge of a pass which tenninated upon 
tlie lake, the travellaeB game in sight of the andent castle of 
Avenel, the old man paused, and, resting upon his pilgrim staff, 
looked with earned attention upon the scene before him. The 
was^ as we have said, in many phtoes ruinous, as was etd- 
daniv evaa at this distance, by the broken, ragged, and inegubtr 
ootUse iff the walk and of the towers. In others it aeemed wnre 
entire, mid a jallar of dark smoke, which ascended fifom the 
diimfl^s of the donjon, and iqiread its long dudey ptamon 


* See Note B. Avene/ Cisit/e. 
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tile dear ether, indicated that it was inliahited. But no oorn- 
fields or enclos^ pasture-grounds on the side of the lako shewed 
that provident attention to comfort and subsistence which usually 
appeared near the iiouscs of the greater, and even of the lessor 
barons. Tlierc were no cottages witii their patches of infield, and 
their crofts and gardens, surrounded by rows of maseuve syca¬ 
mores ; no church with its idmple tower in the valley; no herds 
of sheep among the IuUh ; no cattle on the lower ground; nothing 
which intimated tlie occasional prosecution of the arts of peace 
and of industry, it was plain that tlie inhabitants, whetiier few 
or numerous, must bo considered as tlu* garrison of the castle, 
living withm its defended precincts, and subsisting by means 
willed Wei'S utlier than peaceful. 

Probably it was with thus conviction that tiie old man, gazing 
on tlie castle, muttered to himself, ** Laph offx'tmonw et petra 
acandali and then, turning to Halbert Glciidmning, he added, 
** We may say of ponder fort as King James did of another 
fastness 111 tins province, that he who built it was a thief in bis 
heart.” * 

** But it was not so,” answered Glendiniiing; yonder castle 
was built by the old lords of Avenel, men as much beloved in 
peace as they were respected in war. They were the bulwark of 
the frontiers against fortMgners, and the prtitectors of the natives 
from domestic oppression. The present usurper of their inheri¬ 
tance no yiore resombles them, than the night-prowling owl 
resembles a falcon, because she builds on the same rock.” 

" This Julian Avenol, then, holds no high place in tile love and 
regard of his neighbours f” said Warden. 

** So little,” answerod Halbert, ^ that besides the jack-men and 
riders with whom he has associated himself, and of whom he has 
many at his disposal, I know of few who voluntarily associate 
with him. He has been more than once outlawed both by England 
and Scotland, his lands declared forfeited, and his head set at a 
price. But in these unquiet times, a man so daring as Julimi 
Avenel has ever found some friends willing to protect nim against 
the mnaltics of the law,'on condition of his secret services.” 

You describe a dangerous man,” replied Warden. 

You may have experience of that,” replied the youtii, ** if you 
deal not the more warily;—though it may be that he also has 
forsaken the commumty of the church,, and gone astiay in the 
path of heresy.” 

" What your blindness terms the path of heresy,” aiuwered the 
reformer, is indeed the straight and narrow way, wherein he 
who walks turns not aside, whether lor worldly wealtii or for 
worldiiy psaaions. Would to God this man were moved by no 
other SM no worse spirit than that which prompts my poor 


* It ma of Lochwood, the heredltBiy fortren of the JcdinetoDes of AumdalOj 
a •trang eaitle situated la tiia centre of a quakhig bog, ttot Janiei VL made tm 
mnoix. 
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endeavonrs to extend the Icinf^dom of Heaven I This Baron of 
Avenel is jMsmonally unknown to me, is not of our congregation 
or of our counsel; yet I bear to him charges touching my wety, 
from those wliom he must fear if he does not respect them, and 
upon that assurance I will venture upon liis hold — 1 am now 
sufRcimtly refreshed by these few minutes of repose/’ 

“ Take then this advice for your safety," said Halbert, ** and 
believe that it is founded upon tlio usage of this country and its 
inhabitants. If you can better shift for yourself, go not to the 
Castle of Avenel — if yon do risk going thither, obtain from 
him, if possible, his safe-conduct, and beware tliat he swears it by 
the Black Rood — And lastly, oliscrve whether he eats with you 
at the board, or pledges you in tlie cup; for if he gives you not 
these signs of welcome, his thoughts are evil towards you.” 

‘‘Alas I” said the preacher, “ 1 have no better earthly refuge for 
tlic present than these frowning towers, but 1 go thittier trusdng 
to aid which is not of this earth — But thou, good youUi, needest 
thou trust thyself in this dangerous den 1” 

" I,” answered Halbert, ** am in no danger. I am well known 
to Christie of tlic Clintliill, the henchman of this Julian Avenel; 
and, what is a yet better protection, 1 have notliing citlier to pro¬ 
voke mahcc or to tempt plunder.” 

The tramp of a steed, which clattered along the shingly banks 
of the loch, was now heai‘d behind them ; and, when they looked 
back, a rider was visible, his stoel cap and the point ef his long 
hmeo glancing in the setting sun, as he rode rapidly towards 
them. 

Halbert Clcndinning soon recognized Cliristie of the Qinthill, 
and made his companion aware that the henchman of Julian 
Avenel was approaching. 

" Ha, youngling !” said Christie to Halbert, as ho came up to 
them, ** thou hast made good my word at last, and come to take 
service with my noblo master, hast tliou not 1 Thou shalt ftnd 
a good friend and a true; and ere Saint Baxnaby come round 
anus, thou shall know every pass betwixt Millbum Plain and 
Netherby, as if tliou hadst been bom wilJi a jack on thy back, 
and a lance in thy hand. — Wliat old carle hast Aou with thee ! 

He is not of the brotherhood of Saint Mary’s— at least he has 
not the buist * of tiiese black cattle.” 

" He is a wayfaring man,” said Halbert, who tms conceniB 
with Julian of A vend. For myself, 1 intend to go to Eklinbnrgh 
to see tile court and the Queen, and wlion 1 return hither we will 
talk of your prolTer. Meantime, as thou bast dten invited me to 
tile cae^ I crave hospitality there to-night for mysdf sad my 
commuiiDii.” 

** For ihmlf and welcome, young comrade,” replied Christie ; 
"but we harbour no pilgrims, nor aught that looks like a 
pilgrim,** 

* bnad, or mark, wt upon riiecp or cattle by their ownera 
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So plwse yon,” said Warden, 1 have letters of oommenda- 
tion to thy master from a sure friend, whom he will right willingly 
oblim in higher matters than in aSbrding me a brief j^otectlon.— 
And I am no pilgrim, but renounce the same, with all its saper- 
slitiouB obeervanees.’’ 

He offered Ms letters to the horseman, sdio shook his head. 

" These,” he said, " axe matters for my master, and it will be 
well if he can read them himself; for me, sword and lanoe axe 
my hook and psalter, and have been 'rince I was twelve yean 
old. But I will guide you to the castie, and the Baron of Aveoel 
wiU himself judge of your errand.” 

By this time the party had reached the causeway, along wludh 
Giristie advanced at a trot, itftimating his presence to the 
warders within the castle by a shrill and pecidiar whistle. At 
this signal the farther drawbridge was lowmred. The horseman 
passed it, and disappeared under the gloomy portal which was 
beyond it. 

Glendiuning and his companion advanring more leisurely along 
the ru^d causeway, stood at length un^ the same gateway, 
over wmch frowned, in dark red fr^tone, the ancient armonal 






► 0 k-i-l-) M \ 


figure shrouded and mufiled, whidi occupied the whole Arid. 
Toe cause of their assuming so singular a device was imcertain, 
Imt the figure was generally supposed to represent the mysterious 
being caued the White Lady of Avenri.* Tho of this 
nunudering shield awakened m the mind of Halbert the strange 
drcumstances which had connected his fate with that of llbaj 
Avenel, and with the doings of the qtiritual being vdio was 
attached to her house, and whom he saw here represented in 
stone, as he had before seen her efBgy upon the seal ring of 
Walter Avenel, which, with other trinkets formerly mentioned 
had been saved from ptUsjro, and brought to Glendearg, when 
ISazy’a mothw was driven her habitation. 

** You sig^, my son,” said the old man, obsoving the inmra* 
sionmade m hisyoutblhl eompanuHi’a oountenaooe^ mtmistwng 
the cause; ** if you fear to enter, we may yet retum.** 

That can ye noV* said Qui^ of the Qintfaill, who emerged 
at that instant from the ride*door under tiie archway. ** lAck 
yonder, and choose whether you will return skimming the water 
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They looked, and aaw that the drawbridge whibh they had jnst 
orossed waa again raised, and now int e rpoe o d ita pbnu betwhrt 

__ __ W At- __1_1 _it- N _ aL— s - - -— 


tiie Ban and tbe pntel of tbe cwBtlep deepennw tlio clo«m 
of the atw under wliira tb^ stood. Qvittie langned and bid 
tlisin follow him, saying, by way of encouragement, In Hslberfs 
ssr, ** Answer boldly and readily to whataverilie Baron adn yon. 

e Tbsn Is an aseiiQC Baglfah fhmhj, Z believs, wbldi besn, wdUHism a 
AwftorBlritpsnBatnMolnsMdMgsiit. This assnstofaavsbMaamasi 

sf a or eoallNwIwnld. 
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Nevw ftop to {nek your wordflt and above all sh^ no fear of 
him— the devil is not bo black as be is painted.” 

Ab he spoke thus, he introduced them into the larro stone hall, 
at the upper end of which blazed a huge fire of wood. The long 
oaken table, which, as usual, occupied the midst of the apartment, 
was covered with rude preparations for the evraing meal of the 
Baron and his chief domestics, five or six of whom, strong, 
athletiou savam-looking men, paced up and down the lower end 
of the hall, vmich rang to the jarring clang of their long swords 
that cladied as they moved, and to the heavy tramp of their 
hi^-heeled jack-boots. Iron jacks, or coats of buff, formed tho 
vrmoipal part of their dress, and stral-bonnets, or large slouched 
mits with Spanish plumes drooping backwards, were their head 
attire. 

The Baron of Avcncl was one of those tall, musenlar, martial 
figures, which are the favourite subjects of levator Rosa. He 
wore a cloak which had been once gaily trimmed, but which, by 
lon^ wear and frequent exposure to the weather, was now faded 
in its colours. Thrown negligently about his tall person, it 
pa^y hid, and partly shewed, a wort doublet of buff, under 
wluw was in some places visible that light shirt of mail which 
was called a teoretf because worn instead of more ostensible 
armour, to protect against private asssssinaiifln. A leathern 
bdt sustained a large and heavy sword ou one side, and on the 
othAf !|l{at gajr wniard which had once railed Sir Piercie Shalton 
mastefty.'^ whicn the hatchments and gildings were already much 
deface4» by rough usage or neglect. 

NotwhSkiitaadiDg the rudeness of his apparel, Julian Aveners 
manner and countenance had far more elevation than those of 
the attendants who suirotmded him. He might be fifty or up¬ 
wards, for his dark bair was mingled with gray, but age had 
neither tamed the fire of his eye nor the enterprise his diapo- 
sition. His countenanoe had been handsome, for beauty was an 
attribute of the family; but the lines wore roughened by fatigue 
and exposure to the weather, and rendered emurse by the habitual 
sndulgenoe of violent pasaioDB. 

He seemed in deep and moody reflection, and was pacing at a 
distance from his dependents along the upper end of the hall, 
soaietimes stopiwg from time to time to caress and foed a gos- 
haude, which sat upon his wrist, with its jesses (i.«. the leal&m 
■traps fixed to its wn^ around his hand. The bird, wfaicli 
■eMBed not inaenuDle to ra master^ attention, answe^ his 
eanaMM by rafUng forward its feathers, and pecking phiyfiifiy at 
Us fliMor, At soeh intervab the Baxun trailed, instantly 
nsaiTnoH tto dariuMime air of sufisn me<fitation. Pfo did not 
wnm dsignr to look upon an object, which few could hatenassed 
and nopasioff no often without tostowing on it a transient ^anoe. 

Ihin mm n wnoan of exceeding l^ty, rather gaily than 
ridbl|y UAwdi, nho sat on a low eest ete by the bn^ hall 
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chimney. Il%e gold ohunB round her neck and arms, — ihe gay 
gown of green which swept the floor, — the silTer-embroidorod 
girdle, wiui its bundi of keys, depending in housewifely pride by 
a silver chain, — the yellow silken eouvreckef (Scottice, ourrh) 
which was disposed around her head, and partly conceded her 
dark profusion of hair,— above all, the circomstajico so delicately 
touched in the old ballad, that " the girdle was too short,’' tlie 
** gown of green all too strait,” for the wearer’s present shape, 
would have intimated the Baron’s Lady. But then the lowly 
seat,—the expression of deep melandioly, which yns dumped 
into a timid smile whenever she saw the least chance of catching 
the eye of Julian Avenel, — the subdued look of grief, and the 
startiug tear for which that construned smile was again exchanged 
when she saw herself entirely disregarded, — these were not the 
attributes of a wife, or they wore those of a dejected and afflicted 
female, who had yielded her love on less than legitimate 
terms. 

Julian Avenel, as we have said, continued to pace the hall 
without paying any of that mute attention which is rendered to 
almost every female either by afibetion or courtesy. He seemed 
totally unconsdouB of her presence, or of that of his attendants, 
and was only roused from his own dark reflections by the notice he 
paid to the falcon, to which, however, the lady seemed to attend, 
aa if studying to find either an opportunity of speaking to the 
Baron, or of finding sompthing enigmatical in the expressiima 
which he used to uie bird. All tins the strangers had tune 
enongh to remark; for no sooner had tiiey entered the apartment 
than their u^er, Christie of the Cliut^, after exchanging a 
Significant glance writh the menials or troo^rs at tiie lower end 
of the apartment, simed to Halbert Glendmning and to his cmn> 
panion tio stand still near the door, while he linnself, advancing 
nearer the table, placed himself in such a situation as to catch 
tile Baron’s observation when he should be disposed to look 
around, bat without presuming to intrude himself on his master’s 
notice. Indeed, the look of this man, naturally bold, hardy, and 
audarious, seemed totally changed when he was in presence of 
his master, and resembled the dejected and cowering manner of 
a qnanelBonie dog when rebnked by hk owner, or when be finds 
himself obliged to d^recate tho violeDoe a supwor adversaafy 
of Ui own species. 

In qdte m the novelty of his own rituation, and every palnihl 
feeling connected with it, Halbert felt hu onriosity intoreked in 
tlie femide, who sate by the chimney unnoticed and unxegarded. 
He marked with what kemi and tremMing aolkatude she watched 
broken words €i JuUan, and how her |^oe shdo towards 
hi^ ready to be averted upon the sl^test chance ci his per¬ 
ceiving himself to be watched. 

Meantime he went on with his dalfianee witii his featihcied 
lavenrite,now givings now withholding, tiie monel with wbash be 



THK MONABTEBT. 


was about to feed the turd, and so exdting its appoliio and gratl* 
fylae it by tuma. ^What! moro yeti—thou fotil kite, thou 
wouUat never have done—give thee part then wilt have all— 
Ay, {oune thy feafliem, and prink thyaelf gay — mneh then wilt 
make of it now—dost ^ink 1 know not t—dost think I aee 
not that all tiiat raffling and pluming of wing and feathers ia not 
for thy maater, hut to try what thou canst make of him, thou 
ereedy gled ?—well — there—take it then, and rejoice thyaelf— 
nttle boon goes far with thee, and with all thy aex—and so it 
■hoold.’* 

He ceased to look on the bird, and again traversed the apart¬ 
ment. Then taking another amall piece of raw meat from tho 
trencher, on which it was placed ready cat for his uae, he be^an 
once again to tempt and tease the bird, by offering and with¬ 
drawing it, until he awakened its wild and bold disposition. 
" What 1 atruggling, fluttering, aiming at me with beak and 
single 1 * So la! So la! wouldst mount 1 wouldst fly t the jesses 
are round thy clutches, fool—thou cwnst neither stir nor soar, 
but by my will — Beware thou come to rechum, wendh, else I 
will wring thy head off one of these days—W^, have it then, 
and well mre tliou with it. — So ho, Jenkin!” One of the atten¬ 
dants stepped forward — ** Take the foul sled hence to the mew — 
or, stay; leave her, but look well to ^r casting and to her 
bathing—we vriU see her fly to-marrow. — How now, Christie, so 
soon returned !*’ 

Christie advanced to his master, and gave an account of him¬ 
self and his journey, in the way in which a poUce-offioer holds 
oonununication with his magistrate, that as madh by signs as 
by words. 

" Noble sir,” said that worthy satelite, ** the Laird of hr 
named no pli^, but pointed with his finger in a soutii-wastem 
direction,--^may not ride with you the day^ he pmnposed, because 
the Lord Warden has threatened that he will ^ 


**Cowardly caitiff I** said Julian; **by Heavenl tin sriiols 
worid tuzitt riiees naught—it is not worth a Inave man^i living 
in,—ye may ride a nii^t, and never see a foather wave 

or' hear a horse prance—the qpirit of our fiitiient is dead junoi^ 
veiybniteBaredegwnnted—the cattle we brim ho^ 
at our risk am mess earrion—-our hawks are riflanf—our 
hoBBds are tuxupitB and triadle-taib-^oitr bwh are wooMa— 
Bad MV woBMa an- ” 

He leaked at the female for the first traifl, and stopped riuirt in 
tlte' sAidBt of what he was about to say, then wasscose- 


tewkiag, as ladr JallSM Bsmen temu fh 1^ 
f^tSanri idMB tiwh 
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thing so contemptaous in tiie glaneo, that the blank might have 
bem thus filled up—** Our womon are such as she is.” 

He said it u(^ however, and, as if desirous of attracting his 
attention at all risks, and in whatever manner, she rose and came 
forward to him, but with a timorousness ill-disguised by aifoeted 
gaiety.—"Our women, Julian—what would you say oi the 
women 1” 

** Nothing,” answered Julian Avenel, ^ at least nothing but 
tliat they are kind-hearted wenches like thyself, Kate.” The 
female coloured deeply, and returned to her seat .—“ And what 
atrangers hast thou brought with thee, Christie, tliat stand yonder 
fike t^ stone statues 1” said tlie Baron. 

« The taller,” answered Cbnstie, is, so please you, a young 
fellow called Halbert Glendinning, the eldest son of the (dd widow 
at Glendeaxg.” 

"What brings him here?” said tlie Baron; "hath he any 
message from Mary Avenri!” 

"Not as 1 tliuik,” said Christie; "the youth is roving the 
country — he was always a wild slip, for 1 have known him since 
he was the heif^t of my sword,” 

" What qualities hath he 1” sold the Baron. 

"All nuuiner of qualities,” answered his fcJlower~^"he osn 
strike a buck, track a deer, fly a hawk, haloo to a hound—he 
shoots in (he long and cross-bow to a hair’s-breadth — wields a 
lanoe or sword like myself neariy—faaoks a horse manfully and 
fairly— 1 wot not wmit more a man need to do to make mm a 
gallant companion.” 

" And who,” said the Barqn, " is the old miser * who stands 
beside him 1” 

"Some cast of aprieataa 1 fancy—he says he is charged with 
lettm to you.” 

" Bid them come forward,” said the Baron; and no sooner had 
they approached him more nearly, than, struck by the fine form 
aodat^gth displayed by Halbert Glendinning, he addressed him 
thus: " 1 am told, youn|^ swankie, that you are roaming the worid 
to seek your fortune •—'if you wUl serve Julian Avenel, you nuy 
find it witiliout going farthw.” 

"So please you,” answered Glendinning, "somethhig has 
dianeed to me that makes it better I should leave this land, 
and 1 am bound tor Edinburg^.” 

" Wfaatl — thou hast strieken some ofthe king's deer, I warrant, 
—or listened the meadows of Saint Mary’s of some of t^r beeves 
—or 1mm hast taken a moonlight leap over the border I” 

" No, sir,” said Halfaerti" my caae is entirriy difibrant.” 

" I warrant thee,” said the Baron, " thou hast stabbed 
some brotlier dnul in a fray slwut a weneh—thou art a Uhdy 
lad to mangle in eudi a oanse.” 

* Miser, mad In fht aenaa in wUch U oftan oeema la Spneaf* ■"d whlah h 
indted to lUam taq^—<< wntetwd oU aam.’* 
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Inefhbly diagusted at his tone and manner. Halbert Glendln* 
ning remained idlent while the thought darted acrow hia mmd, 
what would Julian Avenel have eaidy had he known the quarrel, 
of which he spoke so lightly, had arisen on account of his own 
brother’s daughter!—But bo thy cause of flight what it will,” 
said Julian, in continuation, ** dost &ou think the law or its etnis- 
saries can follow thee into this island, or arrest thee under tlm 
standard of Avenel 1 — Look at the depth of the lake, the stzengA 
of the walls, the length of the causeway— look at my men, and 
think if they are likely to see a comrade injured, or if 1, tbteir 
master, am a man to desert a faithful follawer, in good or evil. I 
tell thee, it shall be an eternal day of truce betwixt thee and 
justice, as they call it, from the instant thou hast put my colours 
into thy cap — tibou riialt ride by the Warden’s nose as fliou 
WQuldst pass an old market-wonuui, and ne’er a cur which follows 
him dial! dare to bay at thee!” 

^ I thank you for your oflers, noble sir,” replied Halbert, but 
I must answer in brief, that I cannot profit by them—my fortunes 
lead me elsewhere.” 

Thou art a self-willed fool for thy pains,” said Julian, turning 
from him; and rigning Christie to approach, he whispered in his 
ear," There is promise in that young fellow’s looks, Diristie, and 
we want men of limbs and sinews so compacted—those tiiou bast 
brouj^t to me of late are the mere refuse of mankind, wretches 
scarce worth the arrow that ends them: tins youngster is Umbed 
like Saint Georw. Ply liim with wine and wassail—let the 
wenches weave weir me^os about him liko spiders — thou under- 
standest f ’ Christie ;^ve a sagacious nod of intelligence, and fell 
back to a respectful distance from his master. — " And Woo, old 
man,” said the Baron, turning to the elder travdter, ** hast thou 
been roaming the world after fortune too 1 it seems not she has 
fallen into thy way.” 

** 6o please you,” relied Warden, ** I were perhaps more to be 
pitied than 1 am now, nad I indeed met with that fortune, wiiidi, 
like others, I have sought in my greener days.” 

^ Nay, understand me, friend,’’ said the Baron; " if flioa art 
saflaSed with thy buckram gown and long staff, 1 also am well 
content then sh^dst be as poor and contemptible as is good for 
the health of thy body and soul—All I care to know of thee is, 
the cause which hath brouht thee to my oasfle, where few crews 
of flv load care to settle. Thou art, T warrant Aee, some ejected 
mmw of asuppresied convent, in his old dws the price of 

the faxarioes Idlenoe in wfaidi he spent his youth.—Ay, or it 
may be some pilmin with a budget m lies from Sunt Jamee of 
OMnpostafih, or Oar Ladly of Lwetto; or thou mayest be some 
permer wifli his budget of refles from Rome, Ibi^ving shis at 
a ptasy and one to the tafe*-Ay, 1 guess why 1 find 

thee boy'heom|iaay, and dmibtksB wouldst have ndi 
aefrap^f lad ns fie to cany thy waDe^ and leiieTe thy lasy 
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«lioalders; but, by the mass, 1 will cross ihy eunoing. I make 
my vow to mm and moon, I will not see a proper lad so misleard 
as to run country with an old knave, like Simmie and liia 
brother.* Away with tiiee!’* he added, risinff in wrath, and 
speaking so fast as to give no opportunity of answer, being 
probably determined to terrify the elder guest into an abrupt 
flight—Away with thee, with thy clouted coat, scrip, and scal' 
]op<ehel], or, by the name of Avenel, I wiU have them loose the 
hounds on thee!” 

Warden waited with the greatost patience until JuUan Avenel, 
astonished that tho threats and violence of his language made no 
impression on him, paused in a sort of wonder, and said in a less 
imperious tone, “ Why the fiend dost tliou not answer me f* 

" When you have done speaking,** said Warden, in the same 
composed manner, it will be full time to reply.’* 

^ Ssy on man, in the devil*8 name—but take heed—beg not 
here—were it but for the nnds aF cheese, the refuse of the rats, 
or a morsel that my dogs would turn from—neither a grain of 
meal, nor the nineteonth part of a gray groat, will I give to any 
feigned limmar of thy coat.” 

** It may be,** answered Warden, ** that you would have less 
quarrd with my coat if you knew what it covers. I km neither 
tiiar nor mendicant, and would be rmht to hear thy testi¬ 
mony against tiiese foul deceivers of God’s church, and usuiqiierB 
of his rights over the Cliristian flock, w'ere it given in Christian 
charity.” 

** And who or what art tiiou, then,” said Avenel, “ that fhou 
oomest to this Border land, and art neither monk, nor soldier, 
nor broken man !” 

** I am an humble tcadier of the holy word,” answered Warden. 
** This letter from a most noble parson will speak why 1 am here 
at this present time.” 

He delivered the letter to the Baron, who regarded the seal 
with some surprise, and then looked on the letter itself, which 
seemed to excite still more. He thenfixed his eyes on the stranger, 
and said, in a menadng tone, ** I think thou darest not betay 
me, or deceive me I” 

‘'lam not the man to attempt either,” was the condso reply. 

Jidian Avenel carried the letter to the window, where he 
perused, or at least attempted to peruse it more than once, oftoi 
lotduuff firom the paper and gaxing on the stranger who had de¬ 
livered it, aa if he meant to r^ the purport diithe mistive in the 
£aee of the messenger. Julian at length osIIm to the female,— 
Oatheriae, bestir thee, and fetch me nresentiy that fetter whirii 
1 bade tibee keep ready at hand in toy caaket, Itoving no sun 
Joekfest pisoe of my own.” 

Gathenne west, with the readiness of one willing to be em- 
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ployed; and an ahe walked, the oUnation whidi requirea a wider 
gown and a longer girdle, and in which woman ela^a from man 
a double portion of the moat anxiona care, was atiU more visible 
than before. She soon returned with the paper, and was rewarded 
witii a cold—" 1 thank thee, wenob; thou art a careful seoretery.” 

This second paper he aim perused and reperused more than 
once, and stiU, as ne read it, Ixmt from time to time a wary and 
obaervant eye upon Henry Warden. This examination and re- 
examination, though both the man and the place were dangerous, 
the preacher endured with the most composed and steady coun¬ 
tenance, seeming, under the eagle, or rather the vulture eye of 
the Baron, as unmoved as under the gaze of an ordinary and 
peaceful peaaant. At length JoUan Avenel folded both papers, 
and having put them into the pocket of his cloak, cleai^ his 
brow, and, coming forward, addressed his female companion. 

Catiiexine,” said he, “ 1 have done this good man iniustioe, 
when 1 mistook him for one of the drones of Rome. He is a 


jureacher, Catherine— a preacher of the — the new doctrine of 
the Lords of the Congregation." 

" The doctrine of the blessed Scriptures," said the preacher, 
** purified fbom the devices of men." 

** Sayest thou I" said Julian Avenel—" Well, thou mayst call 
call it what tliou lists ; but to me it is recommended, because it 
flin^ off all those sottish dreams about saints and angels and 
dei^, and unhorses the lazy monks that have ridden us so long, 
and spur-galled us so hard. No more masses and corpse-g^ffs — 
no more tithes and offerings to make men poor—no more prayers 
or psahns to make men cowards—no more christenings and 
penances, and oonfessionB and marriageB.” 

** So pkase you," said Heniy Warden, ** it is against the cor¬ 
ruptions, not against the fundamental dMtrines, of tiie chnrcb, 
which we desire to renovate, and not to abolish." 


** Prithe^ peace, man," said the Baron ; ^ we of the laa^ care 
not what youaet up, so you pull merrily down what stands m our 
way. Spematly it suits well with us of the Southland fiaUs ; for it 
is our m^easion to turn the world upside down, and we Ihwever 
the blithest life vdien the downer side is uppermost." 

Warden would have rafiied; but the Baron sUowed him not 
time, striking the table vnth the hilt of his dagger, and i^ng 
oat,-—^Ha I vou loitering knaves, bring our sooper-tneal quickfy. 
Sea you not nus holy man is exhausted for lack of food 1 Heard 
ye.ev^of priest Jiypreachier that devoured not his five meals 

sttendaiiis bostied to and fro, and qwedlly teosiaht fai 
aevcnjl large smoking plattez% filled with taogepeoea of bae^ 
boilsM&jaidxaaeted, but without any variety wfaatsoever; withaai 
vUgalalblBa, pndL nhaost without bread, ImA there was at the 
tqppar end rtfriroai-cakea in a basket Junaa Avenel imda s 
eoriofaipdk^to Wsrden. ^ 
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** Yon liETB been oommended to onor care. Sir Preacher^ fdnoe 
that u your style, by a mrson whom we lii§^y honour.” 

"Tam assured,” said Warden," that ilie most noble Lord-” 

" Prithee, peace, man,” said Avenel; " what need of naming 
names, so we understand each other t 1 meant but to speak in 
referenoe to your safety and eomfort, of which he desires us to be 
diary. Now, for your safety, look at my wads and water. But 
toucEung your comfort, we have no com of our own, and the 
meal-gimels of the south are less easily toansported than their 
beeves, seeing they have no legs to walk upon. But what thon^ 1 
a stoup of wine thou shalt have, and of the best—thou shalt ait 
betwixt Catherine and me at the board-end.— And, Chridae, do 
thou look to the young spnngald, and call to the cellarer for a 
fla^n of the best.” 

The Baron took his wonted place at the upper end of the 
board; his Catherine sate down, and courteously pointed to a seat 
betwixt them for thdr reverend guest. But notwithstanding the 
influence both of banger and fatigue, Henry Warden retained his 
standing posture. 


CHAPTER XXV. 

Whim lovely woman atoope to foilj. 

And find! ^late that men faetcaj^- 

JvLlAN Avenbl saw with surprise ^e demeanour of the reve¬ 
rend stranger. " Beshrew me,*’ he said, " these ncw-foshbiied 
relirioners have fast-days, T warrant me—the old ones used to 
confer these blessings chiefly on the hdty.” 

"We acknowledge no such rule,” said the preacher—"We 
hold that our faith conamts not in using or abstaining irmn speeial 
meats on special days; and in we rend our hearts, and 

not onr garments.” 

"Thebetter—tiie better for yourselves, and Ihe worse for Tom 
Tailor,” said Ihe Baron ; " but come, sit down, or, if thou needs 
must e’en give us a east of thy office, mutter ihy charm.” 

" ffir Bwm,” said the preacher, " I nn in a strann kad, 
where neither mine tffiioe nor my doctrine are known, and where, 
it would seem, bolh are grealty miaundetstood. It ia my duty eo 
to beer nu^ t^t in my person, however unwdfrthy, my Ifaet^s 
dignity may he leepected, and that inn may take no confidence 
frm lehucatian of w bonds of disdplhie.” 

" Ho la 1 halt there,” ssid the Bsm ; " thou wert sent hither 
far tfty safaty, hat not, 1 think, to praaeh to, or contnd me. 
What is It then wodldst liav)^ Sir JHieacher f Remember tboa 
iqmakest to one somewhat of patleneci, who loves a shtwl 
health and a long dzauj^” 
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** T& a word, tiien,” sud Henry Warden, ** that lady-** 

*‘How1** flaid the Baron, Btsfting—"what of h^l—what 
hast ihoQ to aay of that dame t” 

" la die house-dame 1’* said the preacher, after a moment’s 
paoae, in whndi he seemed to seek for the best mode of expressing 
what he had to say—" Is she, in brief, thy wife !*’ 

The unfortunate young woman pres^ both her hands on her 
face, aa if to hide it, but the deep blush which crimsoned her 
Inow and neck, shew^ that her cheeks were also glowing ; and 
the Imrsdng tears, which found their way betwixt her slender 
fingers, bore witness to her sorrow, as well as to her shame. 

" Now, by my father’s ashes!” said the Baron, rising and 
spuming from him his footstool with such violence, that it hit the 
wall on the oppunte side of the apartment—then instanly con¬ 
straining himself, he muttered, " What need to run myself into 
trouble for a fool’s word ?”—then resuming his seat, he answered 
coldly and scornfully —" No, Sir Priest or Sir Preacher, Cathe¬ 
rine 18 not my wife—Cease thy whimpering, thou foolish wench 
—she is not my wife, but die is handfasted with me, and that 
makes her as honest a woman.” 

" Handfasted 1”—repeated Warden. 

" Knowest then not tliat rite, holy man t” said Avenel, in tlie 
same tone of derision ; " then 1 will tell thee. We Border-men 
are mine waiy than your inland clowns of Fife and Lothian—no 
jump in the dark for us—no clenching the fetters around our 
wri^ fill we know how they will wear with us—we take our 
wivee^ like our horses, upon trial. When we are handfasted, as 
we tekn it^ we are man and wife for a year and day — that qiace 
gone by, each may choose anofiier mate, or, at their pleasure, may 
call the priest to many them for life—and this we call hand- 
faafi^.” * 

^ Tben” said the preacher, * I toll thee, noble Baron, in hro- 
tberiy love to thy eod, it is a custom lioentums, gross, and ow- 
rupt^ and, if persuted in, dangerous, yea, damnable. It Innds 
thee to file frailer being while she is the object of desire—it 
rdieves thee when she is most the sabject of pHy it gives all 
to hruta] smse, and nofiiing to generom and gentle affection. I 
say to thee, tl^ he who can meditate the breach of wah an 
erafsemen^ abandoning the deluded woman and the helpIesB 
om^ng, is worse than the birds of pfr^; for of them the make 
ceown wifii their mates nnfil the nestlinn can take wing. Above 
ail, X say it is contrary to the pure Christian doctrine, vdnch 
aialgnt wmaan to man as the partner of lus laboor, the soother iff 
hii eril, bis helpmate in peril, ma finend in afflwfion; not aa the 

- B 

« Timesitsmof hasdhninraetaanyj^VBilsdhtosivbmd dagra Bsiwi 
Bank from Am asst of piM*. WSile t6t ailaiitsO, sumloi am Ot- 

tadMoBfeeatte sbaiii« tbrougb tti« viMw lUtofota, to nsirr thoM wm bad 
ihadistMiiMdinof enawetkHi. A prae^df themiA kMcsMSdla ihs 
UsofVmtli^ 
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toy of his looser hours, or as a flower, which, once cropped, he may 
throw aside at pleasure.” 

Now, by the Saints, a most virtuous homily 1” said the Baron ; 
** quaintly conceived and curiously pronounced, and to a well- 
tthosen congregation. Hark ye, Sir Gospeller I trow ye to have a 
fool in hand 1 Know 1 not that your sect rose by blufiT Harry 
Tudor, merely because ye aided him to change hu Kate; and 
wherefore should 1 not use tlie same Christian hberty with mine ? 
Tush, man ! bless the good food, and meddle not with wliat con¬ 
cerns thee not — thou hast no gull in Julian Avenel.” 

** lie hath gulled 'aud cheated hunself,'* siud the preacher, 
should he even incline to do that poor sharcT of his domestic 
cares the imperfect justice that remains to him. Can he now 
raise her to the rank of a pure and nncontaminated matron I — 
Can ho deprive hia child of the misery of owing birth to a mother 
who has erred 1 Ho can indeed give them Iwth tlie rank, the 
state of married wife and of lawfhl son ; but, in public opinion, 
their names wi^ be smirched and sullied uith a stain which hUi 
tardy efforts cannot entirely efface. Yet render it to tliem, 
Baron of Avencl, render to mom tins late and imperfect justioe. 
Bid me bind you together for ever, and celebrate the day of your 
bridal, not with feasting or wassail, but with sorrow for ^t sin, 
and tlio resolution to commence a better life. Happy men udll 
have the chance been that has drawn me to this casde, though 1 
come driven by calamity, and unknowing where my course is 
bound, like a leaf travelling on the north wind.” 

The plain, and even coarse features, of the zealous qpeaker, 
were warmed at once and ennobled by the dignity of bis enthu- 
aa«n ; and the wild Baron, lawless as he was, and accustomed to 
rourn at the control whether of religious or moral law, felt, fn: 
the first time perhaps in his life, that ho was under subjectum to 
a mind superior to ^ own. He sat mute mid suspended m his 
deliberatiaas, hesitating betwixt anger and shame, yet borne 
(town by the weight of the just rebuke thus boldly falminated 
against him. 

The unfortunate young woman, conceiving hopes fbom her 
tyrant’s silence and apparent indecision, for;^ both her fear and 
shame in her timid expectation that Avenel would retont; and 
flxii^ upon him her anxious and beseeching ^ea, gradually drow 
asar and nearer to hia seat, till at length, laying a tremhluig 
hand on lus doak, she vratured to utter, ^ 0 noble Julian, listen 
to the good man I” 

The speech and the motion were iU-timed, and wrought m that 
{Hnmd and wayward spirit the revoae of her wishes. 

The fieree Baron shuied up in fury, exclaiming, What! thou 
fooliah caUet, art thou confederate with this steoUing vagabond, 
whom thou laid seen beard me in mine own hall 1 Hence witii 
thee, and ttnnk thait I am proof both to male and female hypo¬ 
crisy I” 
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poor girl started backj astounded at hia voioe of thunder 
and looKB of fury, and, turning pale as death, endeavoured to obey 
hia orders, and tottered tovar^ the doinr. Her limbs failed in 
the atfcem^ and she fell on the stone floor in a manner which her 
situation might have rendered fatal — The blood gushed from her 
flue. — Halbert Glendinning brooked not a sight so brutal, but, 
uttering a deep imprecation, started from his seat, and laid his 
hand on his sword, under the strong impulse of passing it through 
the body of the cruel and hard-hearted ruflian. But Christie of 
the ClinthiU, guessing his intention, threw his arms around him, 
and prevented him from stirring to execute his purpose. 

The impulse to such a danmrous act of violence was indeed 
but momentary, as it instanuy appeared that Avenel himself, 
diocked at the effects of his violence, was lifting up and endea¬ 
vouring to sootho in hia own way the trifled Cathorme. 

** Peace,” he said, "pnthce, peace, thou silly minion—why, 
Kate, though 1 listen not to this tramping preacher, 1 said not 
what might happen an thou dost bear roe a atout boy. There — 
there — dry thy tears-^call thy women.—So no !—whore be 
these qneans 1 — Christie — Rowley — Hutcheon — drag them 
hither by the hair of the head !” 

A half dozen of startled wild-looking femalea ru^ed into the 
room, and bore out her who might be either termed their mistress 
or their companion. She shewed little sign of hie, except by 
groaning faintly and keeping lier hand on her side. 

No sooner had tins luckless female been conveyed firom the 
apartment, than the Baron, advancing to the table, filled and 
dnmk a deep goblet of wine; tlien, patting an obvious restraint 
on has paanons, turned to the preacher, who stood hotTor-Btruok 
at the scene he had witnessed, and aaid, " You have borne too 
hard on us, Sir Preacher — but coming with the commendations 
whioh you have brought me, I doubt not but your meaniiu was 
good. But we are a wilder folk than you inhuid men of and 
Lothian. Be advised, flierefore, by me—Spur not an unbroken 
hone-—put not your pkraghahare too deep into new land—Pioaidi 
to us spiritual liberty, and we will hearken to you.--—But we will 
give no way to sfdritual bondsM.—Sit, therefore, down, and 
pledge me in old sack, and we will talk over other mattera.*' 

^ It is/Vom spiritual bondage,** aaid the preacher, in the same 
tone of admoiatMY reproof, ** ti^t 1 came to deliver yon—it is 
firana a bondage more feai^ than that of the heavM earthly 
—it ia ura your own evil pasaionar** 
dewB,** mid Avosel, fimeely; ** ait down while fhe play ia 
gooi-***elae by my foUieria (»eat awl my mother’^ honour I —— ** 
V Notr/*'wwi||Mfed C3uislia of the G&lltill to Halbert, " if he 
ra fo m to ate I wmdd not give a gray groat for his bead.** 
^XfOrd Barai^** arid Warden, **mcra mA placed me in 
axiradto. But if the q n ea t i on be, whether I am to hide the 
14 ^ wite I am eomnuutded to abew forth, or to lom the light 
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of fhifl world, my clunce is made. I aay to thee, like the Holy 
Baptist to H^rod, it is not lawful for thee to have this woman: 
and 1 say it, though bonds and death be tlie consequence, count¬ 
ing my life as nothing in compariaon of the ministry to which I 
am called.” 

Julian Av^el, enraged at the finnness of this reply, flung from 
his right hand the cup in which he wan about to drink to his 

g uest, and from the other cast off the hawk, which flew wildly 
iroiig^ the apartment. His first rootfon was to lay hand upon 
his dagger. But, changing his resolution, he exdaimed, “ To the 
dungeon with this insolent sti'oller I—1 will hear no man speak 
a word for him.—Look to tiie falcon, Christie, thou fool—an she 
escape, I will despatch you after her every man— Away with that 
hypocritical dreamer—drag liim hence if he resist 1” 

He was obeyed in both points. Christie of the ClinthiU 
arrested the hawk’s flight, Inr puttiim his foot on her jesses, and 
HO holding her fast, vdiile Ilcnry Warden was led off, without 
having shewn the lightest symptoms of terror, by two of the 
Baron’s satellites. Julian Avenel w'oJked the apartment for a 
short time in sullen rilence, and despatching one of his attendants 
with a whispered message, which probably related to jhe health 
of the unfortunate Catherine, he said aloud, ** These rarii and 
meddling priests— By Heaven 1 they make us worse than ws 
would be without them.” * 

The answer which he presently received seemed somewhat to 
pacify his angry mood, and he took his place at the board, com¬ 
manding his retinue to do the like. All sat down in silence, and 
bemui the repast. 

During the meal Christie in vain attempted to engage his 
youthful companion in carousal, or, at least, in conversation. 
Ilalbert Glendinning pleaded &tigue, and expressed himself 
unwilling to take any liquor stronger than the heather ale, yhi<flk 
was at t^t time frequently used at meals. Thus every effort at 
jovialty died away, until the Baron, striking his hand against fhe 
table, as if impatient of the long unbroken salence, erkd out aload, 
" W^t, ho! my masteira—are ye Border-riders, and rit as mute 
over your meid as a mess of monks and friars t—Some one 
mng, u no one list to speak. Meat eaten without either mirth or 
music is ill of digestion.—Louis,” he added, speaking to one of 
the youngest of ms followers,^ thou art ready enough to sing when 
no one bids thee.” 

The young man looked first at his master, tiiennp to the arehed 
roof of the hall, tiien drsnk off the horn of ale, or wine, wh^ 
stood beside him, and with a rough, yet not anmelodious voioe, 
Bung^tite foUowing ^tty to tiie amient air of ** Blue Bonnete over 
the Mor^." 
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March, march, EttncL. and Tcviotdale, 

'Why the deil dinna ye march forward in order * 
March, march, Bskdale and LMdeadale, 

All the Blue Bonnots are bound for the Border. 
Many a lianner spread. 

Flatters Bbo\e yuur bead. 

Many a crest Uiat is famous In story. 

Mount and make ready then, 

Sons of the mountain glen, 

Fight for the Queen and the old Scottish glory I 

n. 


Come from the hills where the hirscls are graaing. 

Come from tlie glen of the Inick and the roe, 

C'omo to the crag wiicre the beacon u blaaing. 

Gome with the buckler, the fauice, and the bow. 

Trumpets are sounding. 

War-steeds are bounding. 

Stand to your amis then, and ntardi in good order, 

England shall many a day 
Toll of the bloody miy. 

When the Blue Bonnets came over the Border' 

The song, rude as it was, had in it that warlike cliaraeter which 
at any other time would have roumid Halbert's spirit; but at 
present the charm of minstrelsy had no effect upon him. He 
made it his request to Christie to suffer him to retire to rest, a 
request mth which that worthy person, seemg no chance of 
mMcing a favourable impression on lus intended proselyte in his 
present humour, was at length pleased to comply. But no 
MXgeant Kite, who ever practised the profesrion of recruiting, 
was more attentive that his object should not escape him, thim 
was Christie of the ChnthiU. He indeed conducted Halbert 
Gtendinning to a small apartment overlooking the lake, which was 
accommodated with a truckle bed. But before quitting him, 
Cbri^io took special care to give a look to tlie bars winch crossed 
the outride of the wmdow, and when he left the apartment, he 
failed not to give the key a double tom; circumstances which 
cemvinoed young Glendinning that thore was no intention of 
safibring him to depart from we Castle of Avenel at his own time 
and pleasure. He judged it, however, most prudent to let these 
ahunui^aymntoiDs pass without observation. 

No sooner aid he find himself in undisturbed solitude, than he 
tun rapidly over the events of the day in hts recoUeotion, and to 
his surprise found that his own precarious fikte, and even the 
death of lieroie Shafton, made leas impression on him than the 
rinydariy bold and detemined conduct of his omnpaaion, Henry 
WandeOi Pnmdenoe, which auits its insirummits to the end 
tim tteto achieve, had awakened in riie cause of Eefbzmarion 
Sh oeofirindf a body of preachers of more energy than refinement, 
bold in and stru^ in fiutb, eontemners of idiateTer atooti 
betriixt aneni and riirir priaeip^ object, and seeking the advance* 
inent of the great oatiae in wiiioh uey hbouved by tiie rou^ieBt 



THE MONASTERY. 


239 

roatli ^vided it were tlie sliortest. The soft breeze may 
wave the willow, but it requires the voice of the tempest to 
agitate the boughs of the oak ; and, accordingly, to milder hearers, 
and in a less rude aro, tiieir manners would have been ill adapted, 
but they were cdngu^ly successful in their mission to tihe rude 
people to whom it was addressed. 

Owing to these reasons,Halbert Glendinning, who had resisted 
and repelled the arguments of the preacher, was forcibly stinck by 
th«i firmness of his demeanour in the dispute with Julum Avenel. 
It might be discourteous, and most certainly it was incautious, to 
choose such a place and such an audience, for upbraiding with 
his transgressions a baron, whom both manners and situation 
placed in full possession of independent power. But the conduct 
of the preacher was uncompromising, firm, manly, and obviously 
grounded upon the deepest conviction which duty and principle 
could afford; and Glcndinningj who had viewed the conduct of 
Avenel with the deepest abhorrence, was proportionally interested 
in the brave old man, who had ventured life rather than withliold 
the censure duo to guilt This pitdi of virtue seemed to him to 
be in rehgion what was demanded by chivalry of her votaries in 
war j'an absolute surrender of all selfibli feelings, and a combina¬ 
tion of ovory energy proper to the human mind, to disetiarge tlie 
task which duty demanded. 

Halbert was at the period when youth was most open to guue- 
rotts emotions, and knows best how to appreciate them in o^ers, 
and lie felt, although he hardly knew why, that, whether catholic 
or heretic, the safety of this man deeply interested him. Cuno- 
sity mingled with the feeling, and led him to wonder what the 
nature of those doctrines could be, which stole tiicir votary so 
completely firom himself, and devoted him to chains or to death 
as their swmn chiunpion. He had indeed been told of saints and 
martyrs of former dara, who had braved for their religious faith 
the extremity of death and torture. But their imirit of enthu- 
^tic devotion had long slept m tiie ease and in&lrat habits of 
their successors, and their adventures, like those of knights-eraant, 
were rather read for amusement than for edification. A new 
impulse had been necessary to rekindlo the energies of religious 
ze^, and that impulse was now operating in favour of a purer 
reUgkm, with one of whose steadiest votaries the youth hisd now 
met for the first time. 

The sense tiiat he himself was a prisoner, under the power of 
this savage ofai^tain, by no means dimiiushed Halbert’s interest 
in the £ste of his fellow-sufferer, while he determined at the same 
tinw so far to emulate his fortitude, that neither threats nar suf* 
fering should oomp^ him to enter into the service of such a 
master. The posnbUily of escape next occurr^ to him, and 
tiioogfa with Uttle hope of effecting it in that way, Glendinning 
proceeded to exantiiie more partiomarly the window cf the apart¬ 
ment. The i^artment was sitoated in the first story of the 
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castle; aod was not ao £ar from the rock on which it was 
founded, hnt that an active and bold man might with Httle 
aariataacB descend to a shelf of the rock which was immediately 
below the window, and from thence either leap or drop himself 
down into the lake which lay before his eye, clear and blue in 
the placid light of a full summer’s moon.—" Were I ono^laced 
on tiut ledge,” thought Glendinning, Julian Avenel and Christie 
had seen the last of me.” The size of the window favoured such 
an attempt, but the standiions or iron bars seemed to form an 
insunnountable obstacle. 

While Halbert Glendinning gazed from the window with that 
eagerness of hfipe which was prompted by the energy of his 
dmracter and his determination not to yield to circumstances, his 
ear caught some sounds from below, and listening with more 
attention, he could distinguish tho voice of the preacher engaged 
in his solitaxy devotions. To open a correspondence with mm 
became immediatdiy his object, and failing to do so by less marked 
sounds, he at lengtii ventured to speak, and was answered from 
beneath—"Is it thou, my son!” The voice of the prisoner 
now sounded more distinctiy than when it was first heard, for 
Warden had approached the small aperture, which, serving his 
prison for a window, opened just betwixt the wall and the rock, 
and admitted a scanty portion of light through n of immense 
thickness. This $oupirail being placed exMtly iinder Halbert’s 
window, the contiguity permitted the prisoners to converee in a 
low tone, wh(m Halbert dedared his intention to escape, and the 
possibility he saw of achieving Ms purpose, but for the iron 
stanchions of the window—thy strength, my son, in the 
nsme of God 1” said the preacher. Halbert obeyed him more in 
despair than hope, but to his great astonishment and aomewhat 
to ms temnr, tlm bar parted asunder near the bottom, and the 
lon^ part ^ing easily bent outwards, and not secured with lead 
in ue upjMr socket, wpt out into Halbert’s hand. He ixmne* 
diatdy whispered, but as energetically as a whisper oonld be 
expressed—By Heaven, the bar has g^ven way in hand I” 

** Thank Heaven, my son, instead of swearing by iv answered 
Warden from Ins dimgeon. 

With litUe effort Halbert Glen^niiing forced himself tbroogh 
the opening thus wonderiidly effisoted, and using his leathcra 
sword-belt as a rope to asost him, let Umself saEsly drop on the 
oiielf of rock upon whidi the pronher’s window opened. But 
thRMgh this no passage eould be effected, being aoavee hum 
dwa a Im^phcfe for musketry, and appar^y conatrocted Tor 
tfaatpBvposc. 

^ iUc duvo BO means by whiefa I can aadst your caeapfl^ my 
fettwr f’arid Halbert 

*Tbaoe are hoiib, my aon,”answered die preadicr; ‘^butif 
dwa wiH anaoio kqy aal^y, tbd may be in diy power.” 

** t Urnsr eaoMfdy ilk** arid dm y<N^ 
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** Take then a letter which I will ]H«Bently write, for I have 
the means of l*ght and writing matenala in my scrip— Hasten 
towards Edinbii^h, and on Ine way thou wilt meet a body of 
horse marchinc southwards—Give this to their leader, and 
aeqimint him of the state in which thou hast left me. It may hap 
that thy doing so will advantage thyself.** 

In a minute or two the light of a taper gleamed through the 
shot-hole, and very shortiy id'ter, tlie preacher, with the assis¬ 
tance of his staff, pushed a hUlet to Giendinning through tlie 
window. 

" God bless tiiee, my son,” said the old man, ** and complete 
the marvellous work which he has begim.” 

" Amen !** answered Halbert, witii solemnity, and proceeded 
on his enterprise. 

He hesitated a moment whether lie should attempt to descend 
to the edgo of the water; but the steepness of the rock, and 
darkness of the night, rendered the enteroriso too dangerous. 
He clasped his hands above his h<»d and boldly sprung from 
the precipice, shooting himself forward into the air as far as he 
could for fear of sunken rocks, and alighted on tlie lake, head 
foremost, with such force as sunk him for a minute below tilie 
surface. But strong, long-breathed, and accustomed to such 
exercise. Halbert, even though encumbered with his sword, diired 
and rose like a sea-fowl, and swam across the lake in tlie 
northern direction. When he landed and looked back on the 
castle, ho could observo that the alarm had been given, for Uj^ts 
glanc^ from window to window, and ho heard the d^wbridge 
lowered, and the tread of hrases* feet upon tiie causeway. But, 
little alarmed for the consequence of a pursuit during the dark¬ 
ness, he wrung the water from his dress, and, plunging into the 
moors, directed his coarse to the north-east by the asustance of 
the polar star. 


CHAPTEE XXVI. 

Why, ehatan Intrioste tmpoadi h thi$I 
I thudi 5MI all have dnsk of droe'B cup. 

If bare you faouaad him, here he woidd have ban | 

If be ware mad, ha would not j^ead ao coMHy. 

OmeityqfJBiTon. 

Tkb course of onr story, leaving for the present Halbert 
Glendhming to the gnidance of his courage and his fortune, 
returns to uie Tower of Glendearg, where matters in tiw mesn- 
wIiEb leu cut, with whieh it is moat fitting that the reader shmild 
be acquainted. 

The meal was nenared at soentide witii all the care whieb 
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dialogue lau on ae uaiial in the intervals cxf their labour, partly as 
between xnistrees and servant, partly as nuuntained by gossips of 
nearly equal quality. 

** Look to me mineed meat, Tibb,” said Eli^th; ** and turn 
tlie broach even, thou grod-for-nothii^ Simmie,—thy wits are 
harrying birds’ nests, child. — Weel, Tibb, this is a fauieous job, 
this Sir Pierde lying leaguer with us up here, and wha kens for 
how laag t” 

**A fasheous job indeed,” answered her fiuthful attendant, 
** and little good did the name ever bring to fair Scotland. Ye 
may have your bands fuller of them than they are yet^ Mony a 
eair heart have the Pierdes given to Scots wife and bairns with 
their pricking on the Borders. There was Hotspur, and many 
more of that bloody kindred, have sate in our skirts since Mal- 
edm’s time, as Udaxtin says !” 

^ Martin should keep a weel-scrapit tongue in his head,” said 
Elspeth, ** and not shuader the kin of any body that quarters at 
Gkndearg; forby, that Sir Fiercie Shafton is much respected 
with the holy fathers of the community, and they will make up to 
us ony fasherie that we may liave with him, either by good word 
or good deed, I’se warrant them. He is a considente lord the 
Lord Abbot.” 

** And weel he likes a sait seat to his hinder end,” said Tibb; 
** 1 have seen a belted baron sit on a bare bench, and find nac 
fault But an ye are pleased, mistress, I am pleai^.” 

*^Now, in good time, here comes Mysie m the Mill.—And 
wfaare hM ye been, lass, for a’s gaae wiang without you I” said 
JESspeth. 

** I just gaed a blink up the bum,” said Mysie," for the ypung 
lady has b^n down on hra bed, and is no just that weel— So 1 
gaM a gliff up the bum.” 

" To see the young lads come hame fine the sport, I will war¬ 
rant you,” said Elspeth. " Ay, ay, Tibb, that’s way the 
young folk guide us, Tibbie—leave os to do the wark, and out to 
the may themseUs.” 

ne’er a bit of that, mistress,” said the Maid of the Mill, 
strqiping her round pretty arms, and looking acUvdy and good- 
hnnmuredly round for aome duty that she could discharge, " but 
iuat—1 thought ye in4^ IBw to ken if they were coming back, 
just to ^ the dimer forward.” 

" And saw ye ouj^t of them then!” demanded ESspeth. 

^ Hot tile least tokening,” said Mysie, ** though 1 ^ to tiie 
hand of* koowe, and though the Enmidi koi|^t*s besnnfiii wlnte 
fiaaflwr ooidd have been seen over au tiie huabes in the Shaw.” 
As wAiite foatiur I” mid Bwie Stendjimingf ^ye 

a henqae—my Halbert^ hij^ head will he seen iMti^ 

thm Ie4 jt bp as white as it Sks^ 1 teowj* 

lllyBiAttaideEaaiMPsei^lwt hqna to laeaddoo^forwastdl- 
eake wttitafldiig ^teb ipbiwying mat StfPiewte had partaken 
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tlmt dalnt;^^ and commended it i^on tiie ]>receding day. And 
presently, in order to place on tiie fire tbe ptdU^ or iron plate on 
which these cates were to be baked, she di^laced a stew-pan in 
which some of Tibb’a delicacies were submitted to the action of 
the kitchen fire. Tibb muttered betwixt her teeth—“ And it is 
tlie broth for my rack bairn, tliat maun make room for the dainty 
Southron’s wastel-bread. It was a blithe time in Wight Wallace’s 
<lsy, or good King Robert’s, when the ppck-]^ding8 ^ naethuig 
here but hard straiks and bloody crowns. Rut we wnl see how it 
will a’ end.” 

Elspeth did not think it proper to notice these discontented 
expressions of Tibbie, but they sunk into her mind; for she was 
apt to consider her as a sort of authority in matters of war and 
^licy, with which her former experience as bower-woman at 
Avenel Castle mode her better acquainted than were the peaceful 
inliabitants of the Halidome. She only spoke, however, to express 
her surprise that the hunters did not retem, 

** An they come not back the sooner,” said l^bb, ** they will 
fare the waur, for the meat will be roasted to a cindmr—and there 
is poor Simmio that can turn the spit nae langer: the baim is 
melting like an icicle in warm water—Gang awa, baim, and take 
a mouthful of the caller air, and I will turn the broach tiU ye 
come back.” 

Bin up to the bartizan at the tower-head, callant,” said Dame 
Glendinning, ^ the ur will be callerer there thui ony gate else, 
and bring us word if our Halbert and tlie gmtleman are coming 
down the glen.” 

The boy Imgezed long enough to allow his substitute, Tibb 
Tacket, heartily to tire of her own «nerosity, and of bis cricket- 
stool by the siae of a huge fire. He at len^ returned with the 
news tcuiit he had seen nobody. 

The matter was not remarkable so far as Halbert Glendinning 
was eoncemed, for, patient alike of want and of fatigue, h was no 
uncommon circumstance for liim to remain in the tfil enr- 
fbw time. But nobody had given Sir Fiercie Shafton credit for 
being so keen a sportsman, arc the idea of an JSuglishnian pre- 
finring the chase to his £nner was altogether inconsiatont mth 
theSr preconceptions of the national character. Amidst wonder¬ 
ing arc cenjcctaring, the usual dumer4iour passed long away; 
aim the inmates of the tower, taking a hasty meal tiiemaelves, 
adjourned their more solemn preparations until the hunters’ 
re turn at since it seemed now certain that their sport had 
eitlMsr carried tiunn to a greater distaucei, or engaged them fim a 
lea^ thne than had bean expected. 

Aant foot hoon after noon, arrived, not the expected aports- 
men, but an nnlooked fior visitant, the Sab-Prior from the Mon¬ 
astery. The seena of the preceding day had dwelt on the mind 
of fwlier Enstsee, who wan of that keen and penetrating amk of 
mind whidi Jores art to leave naaMeBteined riiatever os myete- 
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riouB is subjected to its inquiry. His kindness was interested in 
the family of Glendeorg, which he had now known for a long 
time ; and bendeSj the community was interested in the preser> 
vation of the peace betwixt Sir Piercie Sliafton and his ymithful 
host, since whatever might draw public attention on the former, 
could not ful to be prejudicial to tlie Monastery, which was 
already threatened by the hand of power. He found the family 
assembled all but Mary Avenol, and was informed that Halbert 
Glendinning had accompanied the stranger on a day’s sport. So 
far was well. They had not returned ; hut when did youth and 
sport conccivo themselves bound by set hours 1 and the drcum< 
stance excited no alarm in his mind. 

While he was conversing with Edward Glendinning touching 
his progress in the studies Tie had pointed out to him, they were 
staxlled by a shriek ftom Mary Aveuel's apartment, which drew 
the whole family thither in headlong haste. They found her in a 
swoon in the arms of old Martin, who was bitterly accusing him¬ 
self of having killed her; so indeed it seemed, for her pale 
features and cTosed eyes argued rather a dead corpse than a living 

I iersoD. The whole family were instantly in tumult. Snatching 
ler from Martin’s arms with the eagerness of affectionate terror, 
Edward boro her to the casement, that she might receive the 
influence of the open air; the Sub-Prior, who, like many of 
his profession, had some knowledge of medidnc, hastened to 
prescribe the readiest remedies which occurred to him, and 
the terrified fexnales contended with, and impeded each other, in 
their rival efforts to bo useful. 

** It has been ane of her weary ghaista,” said Dame Glendinning. 
" It ’b just a trembling on her spirit^ as her blessed mother 
used to have,” said Tibb. 

"It’s some ill news has come ower her,” said the miiler’s 
maiden; while burnt feathers, cold water, and all the usual means 
of resto^g suspended animation, wrere employed alteniatefy,and 
with little effbet. 

At len^ a new assietant, who had joined the group unobserved, 
tendered us aid in the following terms:—** How is this, my most 
fur Dlseietion 1 WhStt cause hath moved the ruby enrx^ of 
life to rurii back to the dtadel of the heart, leaving pale tiiose 
features in which it should have ddighted to meander fer ev«r I 
—Lst me approach her,” he said, " with this aoverrign essenoe, 
'(BatiHsd iro frir hsn^ of the divine Urania, and powerful to^ 
leeall festive life, evmi if it were trembling <m tbe verge of de- 

Tbte ^paaidiig, Sir Fierde Shalton kndt down, and most 
gimoife^ pgeseiitod to the nostrils of Mary Avenel a silver 
povneebwnc, esquisitdy chased, oontsinfaig a nionge dipt in tbe 
esaanoe wim Iw riwommended so hig^. gentle reader, 
it wiS’SftHHendB Shafton himself who mns nnexpeetadly prof¬ 
fered ]ds good offieqa 1 fafe oheeka, indeed, veiy pale, and some 
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prrt of his dress steined with blood, but not otherwise appearing 
diS'erent from what he was on tihe preceding evening. But no 
Mioner had Mary Avenel opened her eyes, and fixed them on the 
figure of the officious donrtier, than she screamed faintly, and 
exclaimed,'^'* Secure the murderer 1" 

lliose present stood aghast with astonishment, and none more 
Btt tlian the Eupbuist, who found himself so suddenly and so 
strangely accused by the patient whom he was endeavouring t(» 
hucf!our, and who repelled his attempts to yield her assistance 
witli all tile energy of abhorrence. 

" Take liim away!” she exclaimed—take away the murderer !** 
“Now, by my knightliood,” answered Sir Piercie, “your 
lovely faculties either of mind or body are, 0 my moat fair Discre¬ 
tion, obnubilated by some strange hallucination. For either your 
eyes do not discern that it is Piercie Shafton, your most devoted 
Affability, who now stands before you, or else, your eyes discern¬ 
ing truly, your mind liath most ciToneously concluded that he 
hath been guilty of some delict or violence to wliich his hand is a 
Strang. No murder, O most scornful Discretion, hath been 
tlUs day done, saving but that which your angry glances are now 
lierforming on your most devoted captive.” 

He was here interrupted by tlie Sub-Prior, who. liad, in the 
meantime, been speaking with Martin apart, and had recrived 
from him an account of me circumstances, which, suddenly com¬ 
municated to Mary A vend, had thrown her into tliis state. “ Sir 
Knight,” said tlie Sub-Prior, in a very solemn tone, yot with 
some hesitation, “ circumstances have been communicated to us 
of a nature so extraordinary, that, reluctant as 1 am to exerdse 
such authority over a guest ci our venerable community, 1 am 
constrained to requed from you an explanation of tliem. You 
left tills tower early in the morning, accompanied by a youth, 
Halbert Glendiuning, the eldest son of this good damb, and you 
return hiflier witiiont him. Where, and at what hour, did you 
part company from him T’ 

Tlie Engli^ knight paused for a moment, and then replied,— 
“ 1 marvel that your reverence employs so nave a tone to en¬ 
force so light a qiieation. 1 parted with the villagio whom you call 
Halbert Glendinning some hour or twain after mnrise.” 

“ And at what pl^, I pray wn f” aaid the monk. 

“ La a deep ravine, where a fountun riaes at tiie base of a huge 
rock; an earth-born Titan, which heaveth up hs gny head, even 

as——.” 

** Spare ns fiirlher detaiptioa,” said fhe Sub-Prior; “we knov 
the Bj^t. But that youth hath not sinee been heard and it will 
fail mt you to aocount Jbr hint” 

“My haiml tny baintl” exdahned Dame Gkodinnit^. “ Vsb» 
Ih^ iUber, nudie the vilhin aceount for my bairn 1” 

“1 aww, good wootat^ by brand and by wato*, wM^aci tha 
our hfe—” 


246 


THE 3I0NASTSRT. 


" Swear by wine and waatel-bread, for iheae are the pn^ of 
ihjf life, tboQ greedy Southron t” aaid Dame Giendinning;— " a 
bue b^y-god, to oomo here to eat the boat, and practue on our 
Irree that give it to him I” 

^ 1 tdl tiiee, wtnnan,” aaid Sir Piercie Shafton, " 1 did bat go 
with thy Bon to the hunting.” 

" A black hunting it has been to him, poor bairn,” rented Tibb; 
" and aae 1 said it wad prove ainoe 1 flnt aaw the fidse Southron 
anout of thee. Little good cornea of a Pierde’a hunting, from 
Chevy Chaae till now.” 

" Be ailent, woman,” aaid die Sub-Piior, ^ and rail not upon 
the Engliah Imigfat; we do not yet know of any thing beyond aua- 
pioion.” 

We will have hia heart's blood !” aaid Dame Glendinning ; 
and, seconded by the faithful Tibbie, she made audi a andden 
onslaught on the unlucky Euphuist, as must have terminated in 
something serious, had not the monk, aided by Myaio Happer, 
inteiposed to protect him from their fury. Edward had left the 
apartment the instant die disturbance broke out, and now entered, 
sword in hand, followed by Marlin and Jasper, the one having a 
hunting apear in his hand, the other a croaa-bow. 

" Keep the door,” he said to his two attendants;" shoot him or 
atab him without mext^, ahould he attempt to breidc forth; if he 
oflhrs an escape, by Heaven he ahall die I” 

^Hownow, Edward,” aaid the Sub-Prior; "how is this that 
you BO fiur forget yourself 1 meditating violence to a guest, and in 
my preaenoe, who represent your hege lord 1” 

Edward stepped forward with his drawn sivord in hia hand. 
" Pardon me, reverend father,” he said, " but in this matter the 
voice of nature i^ieaks louder and stronger than yours. I turn 
ray aword'a point against this proud man, and 1 demand of him 
tile blood df my brother — the blood of my father's son—el the 
heir of our name! If he denies to ^ve me a true account of him, 
he shall not deny me votigeance.” 

EmbaarasBed as be was, Sir Piereie Shafton ahewed no personal 
fear. " Pnt up sword,” he aaid, "young man; notin meBamo 
day does Piercie Stufton contend with two peaaanta.” 

" Hear him 1 he confeasea the deed, holy mther,” aaid Edward. 

"Be mtient^ my son,” aaid the Sub-Prior, eBdeavoaring to 
soothe the feelinga whit^ he could not otherwise control, "be 
pationt—thou wUt attain ends at iustice hotter throimh my 
means tfasn tinne own violence—And you, women, be aimt— 
TSbK AtiBOve your oastress and Mary Avenri.” 

WkIo ISbib, witii the aaaSitaneo « the other femalea ef the 
household, bore the poor mother and Many Avenel into aeaaxale 
spaitwen^ «lid while Edward, atiU keeping has awoid m tda 
hand, bastilty ir a tt ar e od the room, as if to prevent the pneaibiMty 
of Hereto ShsiWs eiei^ tiia Sdb-Prior fnahm vpon 
kunriBg feom the perpleaed kntg^ the partieolara whtoh ho 
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knew x«apeeting Halbert Glendinning. His sitiiatkn became 
extremely embaxTaseiiig» far what he might witli safety have told 
ol the issne of their combat was so revolting to his pride, that 
he could not bring himself to enter into the detail; and of Hal¬ 
bert’s actual fate Im knew, as the reader is well aware, absolutely 
nothing. 

The father in the meanwhile pressed him with remonstrances, 
and prayed him to obeerve, he would gr<».tly prejudice himself by 
deoliuing to give a full account of the traiuactione of the d^. 
** You cannot deny,” he said, ** that yesterday you seemed to time 
the most violent offence at this unfortunate youth; and that you 
suppressed your resentment so suddenly as to im^iresB us all with 
surprise. Last night you proposed to him this di^’s hunting 
party, and you set out together by break of day. You parted, 
you said, at the fountain near the rock, about an hour or twain 
after sunrise, and it appears that before you parted you bad been 
at strife together.” 

" 1 said not so,” replied the knight. Here is a coil indeed 
about the absence of a rustical bondsman, who, I dare say, hath 

g one off (if he be gone) to join the next rascally band of free- 
ooters ! Ye ask me, a knight of the Pierde’s hneage^ to account 
for such an insisnilicBnt furtive, and 1 answer,—let me know 
the price of his head, and I will pay it to your omvent treasurer.” 

" You admit, then, that you have slain my brotherf* said 
Edward, interfering once more; ** 1 will presently shew you at 
what price we Soote rate tiie lives of our mends.” 

"Peace, Edward, peace—I entreat—1 command thee,” said 
the Sob-Prior. " Am you, Sr Knight, think better of us than to 
suppose you may spend Scottish blo^ and reckon for it as for 
wine spilt in a dranken revel. This youth was no bondsman— 
thou well knowest, that in thine own land thou hadst not dared 
to Kit thy sword against the meanest subject of England, but 
her laws would have called tbee to biuswot for tiie deed. Do not 
hxfipie it will be otiierwise here, few you will but deceive yourself.” 

** You drive me beyond my patience,” said the Euphuiat, "even 
aa the over-driven ox 4s ntgra into madness t What can 1 tell 
you of a young fellow whom 1 have not seen rinoe tiie second hour 
after sunrise I” 

" But ean yon explain in what drcumataiieBS yon parted with 
him ¥* said mt monK. 

" What ore the CHemnstanees, in the devil’s name, whhdi you 


ia^ end tins ficay, provided that hj worda » may be ended,” 
Mm tile kni^t. 

" If them end it itoV* Mid Edwutit" blowa riiall, and that fidl 
■peedify.” '* 

" Peacn, impatient boy 1” aaid the Sub-Prior; " and do yon, 
Sir Pierde SbaAon, acquaint me vdiy the ground hi bloody hy 
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the verge of the fountain in Corri-naxi-ahian, where, aa you say 
yourself, yon parted from Hubert Criendinning t” 

' Resolute not to avow his defeat if poasildy ho could avoid it, 
the knight answered in a haughty tone, that he trapposed it was 
no unusual thing to find the tim bloody where hontoia had slain 
a deer. 

^ And did you bury your gune as well as kill it 1*’ said the 
monk, ** We must know from you who is the tenant of that 
grave, .that newly-made grave, beside the very fountain wfaoei‘ 
margia U so deeply crimson^ with blood 1—Thou seest Ihou 
eanst not evade me; therefore be ingenuous, and tell us the fate 
of tilik unhappy youth, whose body is doubdess lying under that 
bloody turf.” 

" If it be,” said Sir Piercie," they must have buried him alive; 
for I swear to tiiee, reverend fk^er, that this rusHc juvenal 
jmrted from me in perfect health. Let the grave be searched, 
and if his body be found, then deal with me as ye list.” 

It is not my sphere to determine thy fate, Sir Knight, but 
that of the Lord Abbot, and the ri^ht reverend Cliapter. It is 
but my duty to collect sudi informa^n as may best possess thrir 
wisdom wi& the matters which have dianced.” 

** Might I presume so for, reverend father,” said die knight, ** I 
should wish to know the author and evidence of all these su^- 
cioDB, so unfoundedly urged against me !” 

" It is soon ttdd,” said the Sub-Prior; **nor do I wish to dis¬ 
guise it^ if it can avail you in your defence. This maiden, Maxy 
Avenel, apprehending uiat you nourished malice against her foster- 
brothtf andfir a friendly brow, did advisedly send up the old man, 
Martin Taeket, to follow your footsteps and to prevent mischief. 
But it seems ttot wur evil passiona had outrun preoantion; for 
when he came to me spot, guided by your footsteps upon the dew, 
he found but the bloody tw and the new covered grave; and 
after long and vain sea^ through the wilds after Halbert and 
younetf, he brought back the soirowful news to her who had 
sent him.” 

^ Saw he not my doublet, 1 pray yon 1” said Sir Bessie : ^ fbr 
when 1 came to myaelf, 1 found tMt I was wrapped in my dealc, 
bat withoht my under garmmit, as your reverence may cterve.” 

So myiag, be opened his ctmdc, tomtting, with fais cinnseter- 
isiiflal incxmristency, that he dwwed his shut stsaned witb Mood. 

How I cruel man,” said the monk, when he observed this 
confirmation of his aospicionB; " wilt thou deny the gMJt, erven 
whQe tiioa beareat on thy pexwm the blood thou hast ahra 1 — 
Wilt tiMm loi^^ demy that thy rash hand baa robbed a motiier 
of a 800, our ommninity of a vassal, tilie Qneen of Sootiand of a 
fisge pu^eat I'niid what caast thou expect, but thal^ at lie lea^t 
we diiSvet ftoo 19 to England, aa undeaerving our fhrtber pro- 
foationf” 

** By the Saioti 1” add tin knig^l^ now driven to extresoily, 
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if tliia blood bo fhe witnom a^ainat ino« it is but rebel blood, 
since this morning at sunrise it flowed within my own veins.” 

" How were that possible, Sir Pierdo Shafton,” said the monk, 
** since I see no wound from whence it can have flowed 1” 

** That,” said the knight, " is the most mysterious part of fhe 
transaction — See here !” 

So saying, he undid his shirt collar, and, opening his bosom, 
sliewed the spot through which Halbert's sword had passed, but 
already cicatrizod, and bearing the appea^ce of a wound lately 
healed. 


" Tliis exhausts my patience, Sir Knight,” said the Snb>Prior, 
" and is adding insult to violence and injury. Do you hold me 
for a child or an idiot, that you pretend to make me believe that 
the fresh blood with which your shirt is stained, flowed from a 
wound whi<di has been healed for weeks or monflis! Unhappy 
mocker, thinkest thou thus to blind us t Too well do we know 


that it is the blood of your victim, wrestling with you in the 
desperate and mortal struggle, which has thus dyed your 
apparel.” 

The knight, after a moment’s recollection, said in reply, ** 1 
will be open with you, my father — bid these men stapd out of 
ear<diot, and 1 will tell you all 1 know of this mysterious bnsi< 
ness; and muse not, good father, though it may pass thy wit to 
expound it, for 1 avouch to you it is too dark for mine own.” 

J%e monk commanded Edward and the two men to withdraw, 


aasuiw the former that his conference with the prisoner should 
be brief, and giviim him permission to keep watch at the door of 
the apai^ent; wiuiont which allowance he might, perhaps, have 
had some difficulty in procuring his alisence. Edward had no 
sooner left the chamber, than he despatched messengers to one or 
two families of the H^dome, with whose sons his brother and 
he sometimes associated, to them that Halbert Glmdinniiig 
had been miudored by an Englishman, and to require them to 
repair to the Tower of Glendcarg without delay. The duty of 
revenm in sudi cases was held so sacred, that he had no resson 
to doimt they would instantly come with such assistance as would 
•nstne the detention of the prisoner. He then looked the doors 
of the tower, both inner and outer, and also the sate of the court¬ 
yard. Having taken these precautions, he mam a hady visit to 
the females m Qm femily, exhausting himself in efforts to oonsole 
titem, and in protestations that he would have vungeanoe fear Ids 
inurdond brother. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 


Nov. by Our Lady. Sheriff. *tn hard leckoniDgi 
That I, with eveiy odds of birth and barony. 
Should be detain’d here for the caanal deailD 
Of a wild forester, whose utmost havliig 
Is but the bnaen buckle of ttie belt 


In which he Btleks his hedffe-hntfe. 


OUPlap. 


While Edward was making prepaxatioos for securing and 
posiabing llie supposed murderer of his brother, with an intense 
thirst for vengeance, which had not hitherto shewn itself as part 
of his character, Sir Pierme Shafton made such cominunicationB 
as it pleased him to the Sub-Prior, who listened with great 
attention, though the knight’s narrative was none of the clearest, 
eqwcially as ms self-conceit led him to conceal or abridge the 
drtaila whidi were necessary to render it intelligible. 

** You are to know,” he said, " reverend father, that this 
rustical juvenal having chosen to offer me, in the presence of 
your venerable Superior, yourself, and other exc^ent and 
worthy persona, besidea Ae damsel Mary Avenel, wluim I term 
my Ducretion in all honour and kindness, a gross insult, rendered 
yet more mtolexabki by the time and place, my just resentment 
did so gain the mastery over my discretion, tW 1 resolved to 
allow mm the privileges of an equal, and to indulge him urith the 
combat.” 

** But, Sir Kni^V* said the Sub-Prior, ** you still leave two 
matters veiy obsc^. First, wh^ the token he presented to you 
gave you so much offence, as 1 with others witnessed; and then 
again, how the youth, whom you then met ficxr the first, or, at 
Mst, the second time, knew so much of your history as eoabled 
him so fi^tiy to move you.” 

The knight eoloored very deep^. 

"For your first query,^ he said, "most reverend btlwr, we 
will, if you please, pretermit it as nothing essential to the matter 
m bmd ; and for me second—I protest to you that 1 know as 
fittie of his means of knowledge as you do, and that 1 am weH- 
ni^ pemnadsd he deala with Sathanas, of wfaioh mrae uioa.— 
W^, air— In tiie evening, 1 fiuled not to veil my purpiae with a 
pleasimt brow, as is the eustom anumgst us martaKsts, who 
never ^solay the bloody colours of defiance in our countenance 
nntilonr hand is anned to fight wider them. 1 amused the fitir 
IXanetMii witii some eanxonettes^and oliier toys, whidi eoiddnot 
butbemviiliiiigtobwuiexpericnoedeaa. larosemthemora- 
u Slid xnet iny aatamniM^ wlm, to say truth, fw an inexperiean^ 
vabi|^ ooi^attod mins e lf ae steady as 1 could have duased. — 
Se^ peaaiog to the eaoountor^xeverwd air, I did tiy hia mettle 
vritkflattawtifi«4Dnhof dowui^tptune^ at^cneof whiah 



THE MONASTERY. 


251 

1 could have been dirough his body, only that 1 was loth to take 
w &tal an adviuitage, bat rather, mixing mercy with myjnet 
indignation, studied to inflict upon him some fledi-wound of no 
very fatal quality. But, sir, m the midst of my clonency, he, 
being instigated, 1 thii^, by the devil, did follow up his first 
offence witli some insult of the some nature. Whereupon being 
e^r to punish him, I made an estramaasone, and my foot slip¬ 
ping at the same tune,—not from any fault of fence on my part, 
or any advantage of skill on his, but tbd devil havii^ as 1 said, 
taken up the matter in hand, and the grass being slippery,— ere 
1 recovered my position 1 encountered his swoi^ which hi6 had 
^vanced, with my undefended person, so that, as 1 think, 1 was 
in some sort run thioi^h the biwy. My juvcnal, being beyond 
measure appalled at his own unexpected and immetited suceess 
in this strange encounter, takes the flight and leaves me fhere, 
and I fall into a dead swoon for the lack of the blood 1 had lost 
so foolishly — and when 1 awake, as firam a sound sleep, 1 find 
myself lyin|;, an it like yon, wrapt up m my cloak at tlie foot of 
one of the birch-trees which stand togother in a clump near to 
this place. 1 feel my limbs, and experience little pain, butmudi 
weakness—I put my hand to the wound—it was whole and 
skinned ovmr as you now see it~l rise and come hither ; and in 
these words you have my whole day’s story.” 

** I can only reply to so strange a tale,” answered the monk, 
** that it» scarce possible that Sir Piercie Sbafton can expect me 
to credit it Here is a quarrel, the cause of which you eoncesl, 
—a wound received in the morning, of which there is no recent 
appearance at sunset,—a grave i^ed up, in which no body is 
d^tosited--the vanquished found aUvo and well — the vicfav 
d^iarted no man knows whither. These things, Sir Knig^ 
hang not so well together, that 1 should receive them as 
goepeL” 

** Reveimid fother,” answered Sir Pierde Shafton, ** 1 pray you 
in tile first place to observe, that if 1 offer peaceful and dvil 
justification of that which I have already averred to be true, I do 
so only in devout deference to your dress and to your order, pro¬ 
testing, that to any other opposite, saving a man of religion, a 
or my liege prince, 1 would not deira to snpport that wlddh 
1 md ones atteded, otherwise than wito the point of my good 
smn^ And ap much bdng premised, I have to add, that 1 can 
but age my honour as a gentieman, and my fiutii as a cathoBo 
Cfanatia^ that the things which 1 Imve dmetibed to you have 
hamoed to me as I have described them, and not otherwise.” 

* It ia a desp assertion, Sir Kni^t,” answered the Sob-Prior; 
betitink you, it is o^y an assertion, and that ne lesson can 
be alleged why titings duadd be heUeved which are so eot^arf 

toTBsson. Let ms my you to say whether the mve, which has 

been aeen at your place m combat, waa og/ea or eioaed when your 
encounter took piam 1” 



2/52 


THE MONASTERY. 


“ Reverend father/’ eaid the knight, ** I will veil fimn you 
notliing, but shew you each secret of my bosom; even as the pure 
fonntam revealeth the smallest pebble whieli graces the sand at 

the bottom of its crystal mirror, and as-” 

“ Speak in plain terras, for the love of heaven !”Baid the monk ; 
** these holiday phrases belong not to solemn affairs—Was the 
grave open vrhen the conflict began 1” 

^ It was/’ answered the knight, ** 1 acknowledge it; even as he 
that acknowlcdgeth-” 

**Nay, 1 pray you, fair son, forbear these sinulitudes, and 
observe me. On yesterday at even no grave was found in that 
place, for old Martin cham^, contrary to his wont, to go thither 
in quest of a strayed sheep. At break of day, by your own cou- 
feasion, a grave was opened in that spot, and there a combat was 
fought—only one of the combatants appears, and he is covered 
with blood, and to all appearance woundless.”— Here the knight 
made a geirture of impatience.—"Nay, fair son, hear me but one 
mommit—the grave is closed and covered by the sod—what can 
v'e believe, but that it conceals the bloody corpse of ffie fidlen 
duellist 1” 

" By Heaven, it cannot!” said the knight, " unless the juvoial 
hath slain himself, and buried himself, in order to plaoe me in 
tlie predicament of his murderer.” 

"^e grave diall doubtless be explored, and that by to¬ 
morrow’s dawn,” said the monk; " 1 will see it done with mine 
own eyes.” 

" But,’* said the prisoner," I protest against all evidence which 
may arise from its contents, and do insist beforehand, that what¬ 
ever may be found in tliat grave shall not prejudicato me in my 
defence. I have been so haunted by diabolicu deceptions in this 
matter, that what do 1 know but that the devil may assume the 
form of this rustical juvenal, in order to procure me farther vexa¬ 
tion 1 •— 1 protest to you, holy father, it is xny very thought that 
there is witehemft in all that hath briallen me. Since 1 entered 
into tins northern land, in which men say that soroeries do aboua^ 
1, eho am held in awe and regard even by the prime ^Uants in 
tl^ emirt of Feliciana, have been here beuded and taunted by a 
olod-treaduu down. 1, whom Vineentio Savida termed bis 
nhablest and most agile disciple, was, to speak briefly, fmled by a 
eew-boyywhoknew Domoreof ^ee than is used at ev^ country 
tosba. I am nm, as it seemed to me, through the body, with a 
VBgy aeefiaient atoocata, and faint on the spot; and yet, when I 
X find myself without mthev wem or wound, and laohisg 
MittiBg 'Sf aay ai^swel, saving my nmmy-ooloured doublet, 
■Mwa.trilh satin, which I wiH puQr may be inquired after, lest 
ft* sdto IzaiiBportod me, should have dxop^ it» ina psa- 
•aae aawmg.tMttEe ex flw trees iir hushes----ft hemg a choiee and 
nmat of nhntnt, whidi 1 were for the flrst than at 

the fXsBKm^h|aya<tiii Southwark." 
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“ Sir Knight^ said tiie monk, "yon do again m astny {rom 
tliia matter. 1 inquire of you respecting that which ctmcems tlie 
life of another man, and, it may be, touches your own also, and 
you ansaer roe with a tale of an old doublet 1” 

** Old !** exclaimed the knight; " now, by the gods and saints, 
if thore be a gallant at the British Court more fancifolly consi¬ 
derate, and more consideratoly fanciful, more quaintly curious, 
and more curiously quaint, in frequent cluuiges of all rich articles 
of vesture, becoming one who may bo accounted point-de-vice a 
courtier, 1 will give you leave to term me a slave and a liar.” 

The monk thought, but did not say, that he had already acquired 
right to doubt the veracity of the Euphuist, considering tilie mar- 
vdlouB tale which he had told. Yet his own stranm adventure, 
and that of Father Philip, rushed on his mind, ana forbade his 
coming to any conclusion. He contented himsdf, therefore, uith 
observing, tliat these were certainly strange inadents, and 
requested to know if Sir Piercie Shafton had any other reason for 
Buspecting himself to be in a manner so particularly selected for 
the qxirt of sorcery and witchcraft. 

" Sir Sub-Prior,” said tlie Euphuist, ** the most extraordinary 
circumstance remains bofamd, which alone, had I neither been 
bearded in dispute, nor foiled ia'jombat, nor wounded and cured 
m the space of a few hours, would nevertheleas of itaclf, and with¬ 
out any other corroborative, have compelled me to believe myself 
the subject of some malevolent fascination. Reverend sir, it la not 
to your ears that men should tell tales of lore and gallantry, nor 
is Sir Piercie Shafton one who, to any ears whatsoever, is wont 
to boast of his fair acceptance with the choice and prime beauties 
of the court; insomuch that a lady, none of the least raqilendent 
constellations which revolve in that hemisphere of honour, pleasure, 
and beauty, but whose name 1 here pretermit, was wont to call me 
her Tadtumity. Nevertheless truth must be spoken; and I 
cannot but allow, as the general report of the courts allowed in 
camps, and eeho^ back by city and oonntey, that in the alacrity 
dT the accost, the tender delieai^ of the regm, the facetiousiieis 
of the addreaa, the adopting and pursuing ^ the fancy, the solemn 
dose and the graceful fiul-ofF, Piercie Shafhm was aocaanted 
the only gallant of the time, and ao well accepted amengat the 
choice beauties of the age, that no ailk-hoaed reveller of the 
proBon ce-ebamber, or plumed jouster of the tilt-yard, approached 
Lim by a bow*8 length in the ladies* regard, being the mark at 
wl^ every wdl-bom and generous Juvenal ainteth liia shaft 
NeverflieleBB, reverend Bir, having found in this rude place aoms- 
thing wUeh Uood and birth might be termed a lady, and 
being deainmB to keep my gallant hnmoar in exerda^ as ww as 
tori^my mram devotum to the aex in genoral, 1 did dhoot off 
some arrows of eomplimmit at tliia Mary Avenel, te rming to f 
my IRaaetum, wiffi other qimint and well-imagined enorteri^ 
rather bestow^ out of my bounty than warcanM by her tnerik 
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or porduunoe Uka unto the boyish fowler, who, mther than not 
eKemaee hit bird-pieoe, will ^oot at crows or magpies for lack of 
better game-” 

** Mary Avenel is much obEged by your nolioe,” answered the 
monk; ** bat to what does all this detail of past and present 
gallantry oondurt us 

" Many, to this conclusion,’* answered the kni|^; ** that 
either thia my Discretion, or 1 myself, am tittle less than 
bewitched ; for, instead of reemving my accost with a gratified 
bow, answering my regard with a suppressed smile, accompany¬ 
ing my falling off or departure with a slight sigh — honours 
wm which 1 protest to you the noblest dancers and proudest 
beauties in Fetictana have graced my poor services—she bath 
paid me as little and as cold regard as if I had been some hob¬ 
nailed clown of these bleak mountains ! Nay, this very day, 
while 1 was in the act of kneeling at her feet to render her the 
Bttccours of this pungent quintessenoe of purest spirit distilled by 
the fiurest hands of the court of Felidana, she pushed me from 
her with looks which savoured of repugnance, and, as 1 tliink, 
thrust at me with her foot as if to spurn me from hw presence. 
These things, revmrend father, are strange, portentous, unnatural, 
and be&ll not in the current of mortal amurs, but are sympto¬ 
matic of sorcery and fascination. So that, having given to your 
revorance a perfect, ^ple, and plain account of all that I kdow 
oonoeming tra matter, 1 leave it to your wisdom to solve what 
may be found soluble in the same, it being my purpose to- 
mozrow, with the peep of dawn, to set forw^ towards Edin- 
Lnxgh.*’ 

** I grieve to be an interruption to your designs, Sir Knight,** 
said we monk, but that puiiKMie of thine may hardly he 
folfiUed.** 


** How, reverend fother !** said tiie knight, with an aSr of the 
idtaiost saxpise; " if what you say respects my departure, under¬ 
stand timt tt mutt be, for 1 have so resolved it’* 

** Sir Knight,” reiterated the Sub-Prior, ** T must once n«me 
rspast, this eanuot be, until the Abbot’s pleiumre be known in the 


^^Havurend sir,” aaid the knight, drawing himaeif im with 
Ipnaak dignity, 1 desire my hearty and tiianmul eonuneiuwona 
4a llw iJdiot; but in this matter 1 have nothing to do with his 
tevatand plemsire, designhw oidy to oonsult Sty own.” 

" Paarta me ” said w Sdk-P^r; ^ the Lord Abbot hatii in 
fitei aotitiw n vuim potential.’’ 

.flhp PiifUtoShefSosi^ ooloar began to riaa—marfel,” he 
teiL^tolitiMyMgievew p eB talk that — Whatt will yoo^ Ihr 
thi WiiBiliiiid iwith of a rade kfw4NKii firampler and wranglsr, 

apon tim liberty of the Idnwwn of Uw mbs 

ofPfHMte ' ' 


Ifae Sub-Prior, rivlUy, 'poor high 
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lineage and your kindling anger will avail yon nothing in iJm 
mattw—You ahall not eome wre to aeefcaehelfter,andttten 8|iill 
our blood as if it were water.” 

tell” aaid the kni^t, '‘'once more, as I have told you 
already, that there waa no bfood spilled but mine own E” 

"Tliat remains to be proved,” replied the Sub-Prior; ** we 
the community of Saint Mary^s of Kennaquhair, use not to take 
fiury tales in exchange for the lives of our uoge vaasals.” 

** We of the house of Fieroie,” answered Shafton, brook 
ndther threats nor restraint — 1 say I will travel to-iaorrow, 
happen what may I” 

^ And 1,” answered the Sub-Prior, in the same tone of detm*- 
mination," aay that 1 will break your journey, come what ma> I” 

** Who shall gainsay me,” aaid the knight, " if i make my way 
by force T* 

" You will judge wisely to think ere you make such an 
attempt,” axiswered the monk, with composure ; " there ate men 
enough in the Halidome to vindicate its rights over those who 
dare to iiifrini^ them.” 

** My cousin of Northumberland will know how to revenge 
this usage to a beloved kinsman so near to his blood,”, said the 
Eng^idiman. 

" The Lord Abbot wiU know how to protect the rights of his 
territory, Imth witli the temporal and spiritual sword,” said the 
monk. ** Bemdes, consider, were we to send you to your kinsman 
at Ahiwiok or Warkworth to-morrow, he dare do nothing but 
transmit you m fetters to the Queen England. Bethink, Sir 
Kni^^ that you stand on slippery ground, and will act most 
wiady in reconciling yourself to be a prisoner in this place until 
tbs Abbot shall decide the matter. There are armed men enow 
to countervail all your efforts at escape. Let pati^oe and rerig- 
natikm, therefore, arm you to a necessary submission.” 

So saying, he clappM his bands^ and called aloud. Edward 
entered, accompanied by two youi^ men who had already joined 
him, and were well armed. 

** Edward,” said the Sub-Prior, ** vou will supply the Rnglwh 
knight here in this spence with suitable food and aooommodatioa 
for the night, treating him with as much Idndneas as if nothing 
had happened between ywi. But you will tdace a suflhdent guar£ 
and look carefully that he make not his eso^e. Sho^d he 
attempt to break forth, rerist him to the death; out in no other 
case harm a hair hk head,aByoa shall be answerable.” 

Edward Glendinniiy repM, — ** That I may dacy ^our oom* 
manda, rsversnd air, Iwill not agsin offer mytm to w persen’s 
araasDoe; for shame it were to me to bre^ the peace of As 
HaKdeme, M not lem ahame to leave iny bndber^ death 


Afl Ito apoki^ bia Up grew livid, Ae Uood foraook ids aheek^ 
and be was about to Irave Ae apartment when As Sub-Prior 



256 


* fnp. MOVASTERY. 

recalled hhn and said ia a solemn tone, —" Edward, I hare 
known you Cram infim<^ — 1 hare done what lay within my 
reach to he of nae to you —t say nothing of what you owe to me 
as the representative of your quritoal Snpeiior— T say nothing 
of tile duty from* the vassal to the Sub-Prior — But Father 
Eustace expects from the pnnjl'whom he has nurtured — he 
expects from Edward Glendinn^, that he will not by any deed 
of sudden violence, however justified in his own mind by the 
provocation, break tiirough^e reqiect due to public justice, or 
that which he has an especial right to claim from him.” 

"Fear nothing, my reverend father, for so m an hundred 
senses may I weU term you,” said the young man ; " fear not, I 
would say, that I win in any thing diminish the respect I owe to 
'the venerable community by whom wc have so long hern 
protected, far leas tliat 1 will do aught which can be personally 
less than respectful to you. But the blood of my brother must 
not ery fur vengeance in vain —your reverence knows our 
Border creed.” 

" * Vengeance is mine, saith the Lord, and I wDl requite it,* ” 
answered the monk. "The heathenish custom of deadly feud 
which prevails in this land, through which each man seekis ven¬ 
geance at his own hand when the death of a friend or kinsman has 
chanced, hath already deluged our vales with the blood of Scottish 
men, spilled by the hands of countrymen and kindred. It wore 
endlm to count up the &tal results. On the Eastern Border, 
tile Homes are at fend with tile Swintons and Cockbums ; in our 
Middle Marches, the Sootts and Kerrs have spilled as much 
Inave blood in domestic feud as might have fought a pitched field 
in England, could they have but forgiven and forgotten a cssusl 
reoeopnter tiiat placed tiieir names in opposition to each oilier. 
On the west fknntier, the Johnstones are at war with the Max¬ 
wells, the Jardines with tiie Bells, drawing with them the flower 
of the country, which should place their breasts as a bulwark 
against England, into private and bloody warfare, of which it is 
the only end to waste and impair the forces of the country, already 
Avided in itself. Do not, my dearson Edward, permit this bloody 
prejudice to master your mind. I cannot ask you to think of the 
cairn supposed as if the blood spilled had been less dear to you 
— Alas ! 1 know that is impossible. But I do require you, in 
pm^Kifrlion to your interest in the supposed sufferer, (for ss yeit 
tiM whole is matter of suppotition,) to bear on your mind the 
evidence on whudi the guUt of the aeeused person must be tried. 
Melmtil spoken with me, and I (xmfeuhbtue is so extraordinary, 
tint 1 should have, wHhmit a moment’s hetitation, imectad it as 
hietedntis^ Imt that an oflkir whidi diaaeed to mysrif in tifoi vary 
that another time—Suffice U for the present to 
1 ^, tiust from what I have myself experienced, I deemitpostihle, 
that^wxtraosffiiMfy asSfr PieinM Shaitim*s stoi 7 may see^ 

H faipSMdbie.* 
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^ Father,” said Edward Glendinning, adien he sfw that his 
preceptor paused, unwilliug farther to '6xpUun ^pon what grounds 
he was inclined to give a certain degree' of cr^t to Sir Picroic 
Sbafton’s story, while he admitted it aS improbable •— " Father to 
me you have been in every sebse. You know that my hand 
grasped more readily to the book than to the sword ; 'and that I 

b,cked utterly the ready and bdid spirit wluch distinguished-” 

Here his voice faltered, and he paused for a moment, and then 
went on with resolution and rapidit^Sr— " 1 would say, that I was 
unequal to Halbert m promptitude of heart and liand ; but 
Haltert is gone, and I stand bis rejiresentative, and tliat of in> 
father—his siiceessor in all his rights,” (while be said this bin 
eyes shot fire,) and bound to assert and luujutain tlicm as lie 
would have done — therefore 1 am a clianged man, increased in 
courage as in iny rights and pretensions. And, roverond father, 
respectfully, Itut plainly and firmly do I say, his blood, if it lias 
been slied by this man, sliall be atoned— Halbert shall not sli«ep 
neglected in bis lonely grave, as if u ithJiimtlic spirit of my fatlier 
had ceased for ever, liis blood flows in my veins, and while his 
has been puurc'd fortli unrequited, mine will permit roe no rest. 
My poverty and ineanncss of rank shall not avail tlie lordly mur¬ 
derer. My calm nature and peaceful studies shall not be his 
protection. Even tlie obligations, liol}' fatlier, u-bicli 1 acknow¬ 
ledge to you, sluill not be Ins protection. 1 wait with patience 
the judgment of the Abbot and Chapter, for the slaughter of one 
of their most anciently descended vassals. If tliey do right to my 
brother’s memory, it is well. Hut mark me, fatlier, if they shaU 
fail in rendering me tiiat justice, 1 bear a heart and a hand which, 
though 1 love not sucli extremities, are capable of remedying such 
an error. He who takes up my brotlicr’s succession must avenge 
his death.” 

The monk perceived witli surprise, that Edward, with his 
extreme diffidence, humibty, uid obedient assiduity, for such were 
his general characteristics, had still boiling m bis veins the wild 
principles of those from whom he was Upended, and by whom 
he was surrounded. His eyes sparkled, Ids frame was agitated, 
and the extremit}' or his desire of vengeance seemod to give a 
vehemence to his manner resembling the restlcsniese of joy. 

** May God help us,” said Father Eustace, ** for, frail wretches 
as we are, we cannot help ourselves under sadden and strong 
temptation.—'Edward, 1 will rely on your word that you do 
nothing rashly.” 

“Tlmt will 1 not,” said Edward,—*‘that, my better than 
father, 1 sorely will not. But the blood of my brother,—the 
team^ my mother—and—and—and of Mary Avenel, shall 
not be fhed in vain. 1 will not deceive you, tather—if this 
Piercie Sflbafton bath slain my brother, he dies, if the whole blood 
of the whole house of ^erde were in his veins.” 

There was a deep and MilAT tin detemunation in the nttenuaoe 
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of Edward Glondiimiog, expresBive of a rooted resolution. Tlie 
Sub-Prior sighed deeply, and for the moment yielded to circum¬ 
stances, and urged the acquiescence of his pupil no farther. He 
commanded lights to be placed in the Liwcr chamber, which for a 
time he paced in silence. 

A thousand ideas, and even differing principles, debated with 
each otherin his bosom. He greatly doulitcd tlie English knight’s 
account of Uie duel, and of what had followed it. Yet the extra¬ 
ordinary and supernatural circumstances which had befallen the 
Sacristan and liimself in that very glon, prevented him from 
being absolutely incredulous on the score of the wonderful wound 
and recovery of Sir Fiercic Shafton, and prevented him from at 
once condemning as impossible that which was altogether im¬ 
probable. Then he was at a loss how to control the fraternal 
affections of Edward, with respect to whom he felt sumetliing like 
tiie keeper of a wild animal, a lion’s whelp or tigar’s cub, which 
he hsB held under his command from infancy, but which, when 

g own to maturity, on some sudden provocation displays liis 
ngs and talons, erects his crest, resumes his savage nature, and 
bids defiance at once to his keeper and to all mankind. 

How to restrain and mitigate on ire which the universal ex¬ 
ample of the times rendered deadly and inveterate, was suificient 
cause of anxiety to Father Eustace. But he had also to consider 
the situation of his community, dishonoured and degraded by 
submitting to suffer tlic slaughter of a vassal to pass unavenged; 
a circumstance wrhich of itself might in those difficult times have 
afforded pretext fur a revolt among their wavering adherents, or, 
on the other hand, exposed the community to imminent danger, 
should they proceed against a subject of England of lugh demec, 
connected with the house of Northumberland, and other normem 
fhmilics of high rank, who, as they possessed Uie means, could not 
be supposed to lock inclination, to wreah upon the pa^mony of 
Saint Mary of Kennaquhair, any violence whicli might be offered 
to their kinsman. 

In either case, the Sub-Prior well knew that the ostensible 
cause of feud, insurrection, or incursion, being once afforded, the 
case would not bo ruled either by reason or by evidence, and he 
groani^ in spirit when, upon counting up the chances whicli 
arose in this amlnguous dilemma, he found he had only a choice 
of difficulties. He was a monk, but he felt also as a man, in- 
digjiiaat at the supposed slaughter of yonn^ Glcndinning by oae 
alaUul in all the practice of arnu, in wmeh the vassal of the 
Mooastexy wm most likely to be deficient; and to aid the re- 
aentment which he frit for the loss ot a youth whom be had 
known firam infancy, came in full {bree the sense of dishonour 
arhang to his community fkom passing over so gross an insalt 
unavsDged. Then the in which it might be viewed by those 
who at praent preaided m thestoimy Courtof Scotland,attariied 
as they wops to toe RefiinnaiioD, and aUHed by common fiuthand 
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common interest with Queen Elizabeth) was a formidable subject 
of apprehension. The Siib-Frior well knew how tliey lusted 
after the revenues of the church, (to express it in Uie ordinary 
plirose of ilie religious of tlin time^) and how readily tlicy would 
grasp at such a pretext for encroaching on those of Saint Mary’s, 
as would be afforded by the suffering to pass unpunished the 
dvatli of a native Scottitdimaii by a C'atliolic Englishman, a rebel 
to Queen Elizabeth. 

Oil the other hand, to deliver up.to England, or, whicli was 
nearly the same thing, to tlio Seotti^ administration, an EngLsh 
knight k'agued with the Fiercie by kindi'ed and political intrigue, 
a faitliful foUow'er of Uic CaUiolic Church, who had fled to ilio 
Halidome for protection, was, in the ebtimation of the Sub- 
Prior, an act most unworthy in itself, and meriting the male¬ 
diction of Heaven, besides being, moreover, fraught with great 
temporal nsk. If tlie government of Scotland was now almost 
entirely m tlie liands of the Protestant party, tlie Queen was stall 
a Catholic, and there was no knowing when, amid tlic sudden 
changes which agitated that tumultuous countiyr, she might And 
herself at the head of her own affairs, aud able to protect tliose of 
her own faith. Then if the Court of England and its Queen were 
zealously Protestant, the northern counties, whose friendship or 
enmity were of most consequence in the first instance to the com- 
mnnity of Samt Mary's, contained many Catholics, the heads of 
whom were able, and must be supposed willing, to avenge any 
injury Buffered by Sir Piercie Shaitun. 

On either side, the Sub-Prior, tliinking, according to his sense 
of duty, most anxiously for the safety and welfare of lus Monastery, 
saw the greatest risk of damage, blame, inroad, and confiscation. 
The only course nu which he could dettemine, was to stand by tlie 
helm like a resolute pilot, watch every coiitingeDce, do his best to 
weather each reef and dboal, and commit the rest to heaven and 
hiB patroness. 

iCs he left the apartment, the knight called after him, beseech¬ 
ing he would order his trunk-mails to be sent into his apartment, 
understanding ho waa to be guarded there for the mght, aa ho 
wished to make some alteration in his appareL* 

Ay, ay,” said the monk, muttering as he went up the winding 
stur, “ carry him hia trumpery with all despatch. Alas 1 that 
man, with so many noble objects of pursuit, will amuse himself 
like a jackanape, with a laced jerkin and a cap and bells! — 1 
must now to the melancholy work of consoling that which ia well- 
nigh ineonaolahle, a mother weeping for her first-born.” 

Advancing, after a ^ntle knock, into the apartment of the 
wo^n, he found that Mary Avenel hadreiited to bed, extremely 
uufispoaed, and that Dame Glendinning and Tibfa were iudalguig 
their sorrows by the side of a decaying fire, and by the light of a 
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small iron lanip, or cruize, as it was termed. Poor Elspeth's 
apron was tlirown over her head, and bitterly did she sob and 
weep for “ her beautiful, her brave,—the very imago of her dear 
Simon Glendinning, the stay of her widowhood and the support of 
her old 

The faithful Tibb echoed her complaints, and, more violently 
clamorous, made deep promises of revenge on Sir Picrcie Shofton, 
if tliere were a man left in the south who could draw a whinger, 
or a woman that could tliraw a rape.” The presence of the ^b- 
Prior imposed silence on these clamours. He sate down by the 
unfortunate mother, and eshayed, by such topics as his religion 
and reason suggested, to interrupt the current of Dame Glendin-' 
ning’s feelings; but the attempt was in vam. She listened, 
indeed, with some little interest, while he pledged his word and 
liis influence with tlie Abbot, that the family which had lost their 
oldest-born by means of a guest received at liis command, should 
experience particular protection at the hands of the community ; 
and that the fief which liclnnged to Simon Glendinning should, 
with extended bounds and added privileges, be conferred on 
Edward. 

But it was only for a very brief space tliat the motlier’s sobs 
were apparently softer, and her gnef more mild. She soou 
blamed herself for costing a moment’s thought upon world’s gear 
while poor Halbert was lying stretched in his bloody shirt. The 
Sub-Prior was not more fortunate, when he promised that Hal¬ 
bert’s body " should be removed to hallowed ground, and his soul 
Bocured by the prayers of the church in his behalf.” Gncf would 
have its natural course, and tha voice of the comforter was wasted 
m vain. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


He iB at liburty, I have ventured for him! 

-if the law 

Find and condemn me for't, Bomo living wenches. 

Borne honest •hearted maids will sing my dirge. 

And tell to memory my death was noble. 

Hying almost a martyr. 

Tuw NdtOe Ktnmm. 

The Sub-Prior of Saint Mary’s, in taking his departure from 
tin spenoe in which Sir Pi^niie Shofton was confined, and in 
which some preparations were made for his pasmng the night as 
the room which might be most eonvmient^ guard^, left more 
than one perpkxed person beliind him. fhiere was connected 
wiidi Uiis tmamber, and opening into it, a small ostikoC, or project¬ 
ing past ci the bdlding, ooenpnd by a sleeping apartment, wniefa 
i^KW-ordinaiy oeosaionB, was that m Blary Avenel, and which, in 
tiM ynnannl number of gmsts who had come to the tower on the 
fimner sveniog^ bad uso aoeonimodsted Myab Happer, the 
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Miller’s daughter; for anciently, as well as in the present day, a 
Scottisli house was always rather too narrow and liiiutcd for the 
extent of the owner’s hospitality, and some aliift and contrivance 
was necessary, upon any unusu^ occasion, to ensure the accom¬ 
modation of aU tlie guests. 

llie fatal news of Halbert Cilendinning’s death luid tlirown all 
former aiTangements into confusion. Mary Avencl, whose case 
required immedute attention, had been transported into tlie 
apartment hitherto occupied bv Halbert and his brutlier, as the 
latter proposc*d to watch all mght, in order to prevent the escape 
of Uio prisoner. Poor Mysio had been altogether overlook^, 
and bad naturally enough lietakcn hersolf to tlie little apartm^^t 
which she li.ad hitherto occupied, ignorant that the spenco, through 
which lay tlic only acccR.s to it, was to be the slccpmg cliainber of 
bir Piercie Shafton. The measures taken for securing him there 
had been so sudden, that she was not aware of it, until she found 
that the other temales had been removed from the spence by the 
Sub-Prior’s direction, and having once missed the opportunity of 
retreating along with them, bashfulness, and tlie high respect 
ivhich she was taught to bear to the monks, preventod her ven¬ 
turing forth alone, and intruding herself on the •presence of 
Father Eustace, while in secret conference with tlie Southron. 
There appeared no remedy but to wait till their interview was 
over ; and, as the door was tliin, and did not shut very closely, 
she could hear every word that passed betwixt them. 

It tlius happened, tliat without any intended intrusion on her 
part, slie became pnvy to the whole conversation of the Sub- 
Prior and tlie English knight, and could also observe from the 
window of her littlo retreat, that more tlian one of the young men 
summoned by Edward arrived successively at the tower. These 
circumstances led lior to entertain most serious apprehension that 
the life of Sir Piercie Shafton was in great and instant peril. 

Woman is natui'ally compassionate, and not less willingly so 
when youth and fair features are on the side of him who claims 
her sympathy. The .handsome presence, elaborate dress and 
address of Sir Pieme Shafton, which had failed to make any 
favourable impression on the grave and lofty character of Mary 
Avenel, had completely dazssled and bewildered the poor Maid of 
tlie Mill. The knight had perceived this result, and, flattered 
by seeing that his merit was not universally underrate^ he had 
hmtowen on Mysie a good deal mm^ of his courtesy than in his 
opinicn her rank warranted. It was not cast away, but received 
With a devout sense of his ccmdescension, and with gratitude for 
his personal notice, which, joined to her fears for his safely, and 
the natural tenderaeas of her disposilion, began to make wild 
work in her heart 

** To be sure it was very wrong in him to slay Halbert Glen- 
dinning,” (it was thus she argued the case witli herself^) " but 
then he was a gentleman born, and a soldier, and so gentle and 
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courteous withal, that she was sure tlie quarrel had been all of 
young Glendinning’s own seeking; for it was well known tliat 
both those lads were so taken up with that Mary Avenel, tliat 
they never looked at another lass in the Halidonie, inure than if 
tliey were of a different degree. And then l]albert*s dress was 
as clownish as his manners were haughty; and tins poor young 
gentleman, (who was habited like any prince,) banished from his 
own land, was first drawn into a quarrel by a i*ude brangler, 
and then persecuted and like to be put to death by his kin and 
allies.** 

Mysie wept bitterly at the thought, and then her heart rising 
against such cruelty and oppression to a defenceless stranger, who 
dressed witli so much skill, and spoke with so much grace, she 
began to cousidiT whether she could not render him some assis- 
taiieu in this extremity. 

Her mind was now entirely altered from its original purpose. 
At first licr only anxiety liad been to find tlie means of escaping 
from tlie interior apartment, witliout being noticed by any one; 
but now slie began to tluiik that Heaven had placed her there for 
tlio safety and protection of the persecuted st]i^ger. She was of 
a simple and affectionate, hut at tlie some time an alert and 
enterprising character, possessing more than female strength of 
body, and mure than female courage, thougli with feelings as 
capable of being bewildered with gallantry of dress and language, 
as a fine gentleman of any generation would have desired to 
exercise his talents upon. 1 will save him,” she tliought," Uiat 
is the first thing to be resolved—and then I wonder wliathc will 
say to the poor Millcris maiden, that lias done fur hint what all 
tlie dainty dames in London or Holyroud would have been afinud 
to venture upon.** 

Prudence began to pull her sleeve as she indulged speculations 
so hazardous, and hinted to her that the w'armer Sir Piercie 
Simfton's mtitudo midit prove, it was the more likely to be 
fraught with danger to bis benefactress. Alas ! poor Prudence, 
thou mayest say wi^ our moral teadicr, 

" I preach for ever, but 1 preach m vwn " 

The Miller’s maiden, while you pour your wanung into her 
unwilling bosom, has glanced her eye on the small mirror by 
which she has placed her little lamp, and it letums to her a 
oouuteRance and eyes, pretty and sparkling at all times, but 
ennoMed at present with the energy of expression pre^r to those 
who have da^ to form, and stand prepaid to execute, deeds of 
genextms audacity. 

" Will these features—will these eyes, joined to the benefit I 
am about to confer upon Sir Piercie Sliofton, do nothing towards 
r^oving the distance of rank between us t” 

Sulih was the question which fem^e vanity asked of fancy; and 
though even hmey dared not answer in a read^ affirmative, a 
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middle concluBion was adopted — *'Let me first succour the 
gallant youth, and trust to fortune for tlie rest” 

Baniriiing, therefore, from her mind every thing that was per¬ 
sonal to herself, the rash but generous girl turned her whole 
thoughts to tlie means of executing this enterprise. 

The difficulties which interposed were of no ordinary nature. 
'I'he vengeance of tho men of tliat country, in cases of deadly 
feud, that is, in cases of a quarrel excited by the slaughter of any 
of their relations, was one of their most marked cliaractenstics; 
and Kdward, however gentle in other respects, was ho iond of his 
brother, tliat tliero could be no doubt that he would be as signal 
in his revenge as the customs of the country autliorized. There 
w'ere to be passed the inner door of the apariinent, the two gates 
of tho tower itself, and tho gate of the court-yard, ere the prisoner 
was at liberty; and then a guide and means of flight w'ere to be 
provided, otherwise ultimate escape was impossible. But whero 
the will of woman is strongly bent on the accomplishment of such 
a purpose, her wit is seldom baffled by difficulties, however em- 
barrasung. 

The Sub-Prior had not long left the apartment, ere Mysio liad 
devised a scheme for Sir Piercie Shafton’s freedom, daniig, indeed, 
but likely to be successful, if dcxteruiihly conducted. It was 
necessary, however, that she sliould remain where slie was till so 
late an hour, that all in tlie tower should have betaken themselves 
to repose, excepting those whose duty made them watchers. The 
interval employed in observing tho movements of the person 
in whose service she was thus boldly a volunteer. 

She could hear Sir Picrae Shafton pace the floor to and fro, in 
reflection doubtless on his own untoward fate and precarious 
situation. By aud by she heard him making a rustling among hia 
trunks, which, agreeable to the order of the Sub-Prior, bafl been 
pkused in the apartment tf> whicli he was ctuifined, and which he 
was probably amusing more melancholy thoughts by examining 
and arranging. Then she could hear him resume his walk through 
the room, and, as if his spirits had been somewhat relieved and 
elevated by the survey of his wardrobe, slie could distinguish that 
at one turn he half recited a sonnet, at another half whistled a 
galliard, and at the third hummed a saraband. At length sho 
could understand that he extended himself on tlie temporary 
couch which had been allotted to him, after muttering his prayers 
hastily, and in a short time she concluded he most be fast astrap. 

She employed the moments which intervened in considering 
her enterprise under every different aspect; and dangerous as it 
was, the steady review which she took of the various perils aeoom- 
panning her purpose, furnished her with plausible devices for 
obvuting them. Love and generous compassion, which gpve 
singly such powerfol impulse to the female heart, wrere in this 
ease united, mid championed her to the last extremity of hasard. 
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It was an hour past midnight. AH in the tower slept soundly 
but those who liad undertaken to guard the English prisoner; or 
if sorrow and suffering drove sleep from the bed of Dame Glen* 
dinning and her fo&tcr*daugbter, t^ey were too much wrapt in 
their own griefs to attend to external sounds. The means oi 
striking hght were at liand in tlie small apartment, and thus the 
Aliller’s maidon was enabled to light and trim a small lamp. 
Witli a trembling step and throbbing heart, she undid die door 
which separated her from the apartment in which tlie Soutlirou 
kmght was confined, and almost flinched from her fixed purpose, 
when she found herself in tho same room witli the sleeping 
prisoner. Sho scarcely trusted herself to look ujioii him, as he lay 
wrapped in his cloak, and fast asleep upon the pallet bod, but 
turn^ her eyes away while she gently pulled hib mantle with no 
more force than was just equal to awaken him. Ue moved not 
until ulie had t\^itcht‘d liis cloak a second and a third time, and 
then at Icugtli looking uj), about to make an exclamation in 
tho suddenness of Ins surprise. 

Myaie’s baslifulness was conquered by her fear. She placed 
her flugors uu her lips, in token that he must observe the most 
strict silence, and tlien pomied to the door to iiitmiate that it was 
watchofl. 

Sir Piercie Shafton now collected himself, and sat upright on 
his couch. Ue gazed with surprise on the graceful figure of the 
young woman who stooil before him; her well-formed i)orson,her 
flowing hair, and the outline of her iuatures, shewed dimly, and 
yet to advantage, by the partial ami feeble light which she held in 
her hand. The romantic imagmatioii of the gallant would soon 
have coined some compliment proper for the occasion, but Myrie 
l('ft him not time. 

1 come,” she said, " to save yonr life, which is else in great 
peril —if you answer me, s]}eak as low as you can, for they have 
sentinelled your dour with armed men.” 

** Comeliest of millers* danghters,” answered Sir Piorde, who 
by this time was bitting upright on his couch, “ dread noflimg for 
vny safety. Credit me, that, as in very truth, 1 have not sj^ed 
the red puddle (which those villagius c^l the blood) ot their most 
uncivil relation, so 1 am under no apprehension whatever for the 
issue of tliis restraint, seeing that it cannot but be harmleBS to 
me. Natheksf^ to thee, O most Molendinar beauty, 1 retuni the 
thanks which thy courtesy may justly claim.” 

** Napr, bat. Sir linight,*’ answered the maiden, in a wlns^ras 
low as it was tremulous, ** I deserve no tiianks, unless you will act 
by my qounsel. Edwa^ Gleudinuing hath smit for l>an of the 
Howiet^iirst, and young Adie of Aikeushaw, and they are come 
with three men more, and with bow, and jack, and spear, and I 
hesurd them say to each other, and to Edwa^nl, as they alighted in 
tlM ooisr^ that they would have amends for the death of tlidr 
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kinsman, if the monk's co 1 l^l should smoke fur it—And the vassals 
are so wilfiil now, that the Abbot luniself dare not control them, 
for fear tliey tom heretics, and rehisc to pay their feii-duties.'* 

" 111 faith,” said tiir LVrcie Sliafton, it may be a slircwd 
temptation, and pcreliaiiee the monks may rid tlieniselves of 
trouble and cumber, by bunding me over tin* march to Sir John 
Foster or Lord Uunsdon, tlie English wardeiui, and so make 
ficaee witli tlieir vassals and with England at once. Fairest 
Molinora, 1 will for (»nce walk by thy redo, and if tlioii dost con¬ 
trive to evtrieate me from this vile kennel, 1 will so celebrate thy 
wit and beauty, that the 1 laker’s nymph oi Haphacl d’Urblno sliall 
seem but a gipscy in comparison ot niy Mohnuia.” 

“ 1 pray you, then, be silent,” said die Miller's daughter; “for 
if your speech betrays that you are awake, iiiy scheme fails 
utterly, and it m Heaven’s mercy and Our Lady’s tiiat we are 
not already overheard and discovei’ed,” 

“ I am silent,” replied the Southron, ** even as the starless 
night—but }et—if tins contrivanco of thnio should endanger 
thy safety, fair and no lc«<s kmd tlian fmr dLuusel, it were utterly 
unworthy ot me to accept it at diy liand.” 

“Do not think of me,” «<aid Myaie, hastily; “1 am safe —I 
wdl take tliought for iii^solf, if 1 once saw ^ou out of this dan¬ 
gerous dwelling—if you would provide yourself with any part of 
^onr apparel or goods, lose no tune.” 

The knight didj however, lose some time, ere he could settle in 
his ow'U mind what to take and what to abandon of his wardrobe, 
each article of winch seemed endean'd to him )>y recollection of 
tlie feasts and revels at wliicli it had been exhibited. For some 
little W'hile Mysie left him to make his selections at leisure, for 
slie hersolf had al->o some prcpai'atinns to make for flight. But 
when, returning from tlie chamber into w’hicli she had retired, 
with a small bundle in her hand, slie found him still indecisive, 
she insisted in plain terms, that he should either make up liis 
baggage for tlie enterprise, or give it up entirely. Thus urged, 
tile disconsolate knight hastily made up a few clotiies into a 
bundle, n^garded his trunk-mails with a mute oxpi'ession of 
parting sorrow, and intimated his readiness to wait upon his kind 
guide. 

She led the wav to the door of the apartment, having first 
carefully extinguished her lamp, and motiuniiig to me knight to 
stand close beliiud her, tapped once or twice at the door. She 
was at length answ'ered by Edward Glendinuiug, who denumded 
to know who knocked wi^n, and what was desired. 

“Speak low,” said Mysie flapper, “<«■ you will awaken tiie 
Englm knight. It is I, Mysie Happer, who knock — I wish to 
get out—you have locked me up — and I was obhg^ to wait till 
the Southron slept.” 

“ Locked you up!” replied Edward, in siuprise. 

“ Yes,” uiswered the Miller’s daughter, “you have locked me 
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np into this room — I was in Mai;y Avenel’s sleeping apart* 
ment.” 

" And can yon not remain there till morning,” replied Edward, 
"since it has so dianced t” 

"WhatI” said the Miller's daughter, in a tone of offended 
delicacy, " I remain hero a moment longer tlian 1 can get out 
without discovery! — I would not, for all the Hahdome of St 
Mary's, remain a minute longer in the neighbourhood of a man’s 
apartment than I can help it — For whom, or for what do you 
hold me ? 1 pronuse you, my fatlier’s daughter has been better 
brought up than to put m peril her good name.” 

" Come forth Uien, and get to thy chamber in silence,” said 
Edward. 

So saying, he undid the holt. The staircase without was in 
utter darkness, as Mysic had before ascertained. So soon as she 
stept out, she took hold of Edward as if to support herself, ttios 
interposing her person betwixt liini and Sir Picrcie Shafton, by 
whom she was closely followed. Thus scrocned from observation, 
the Englishman slipped past on tiptoe, unshod and in silence, 
wliile the damsel complained to Edward that slie wanted a light. 

" 1 cannot g(‘t you a light,” said he, " for 1 caimot leave this 
post; hut there ia a fire 1x‘loa 

" I will sit below till morning,” said the Maid of the Mill; and, 
tripping down stairs, heard Edward bolt and bar the door of the 
now tenantleas apartment with vam caution. 

At the foot of the stair which slio descended, she found the 
object of her care waiting her farther directions. She recom¬ 
mended to him the most abeiulute silence, which, for once in his 
life, he seemed not unwilling to observe, conducted him witli as 
much caution as if he were walking on cracked ice, to a dark 
recess, used for depositing wood, and instructed liim to ensconce 
himself behind the fagots. She herself hghted her lamp once 
more at tlie kitchen fire, and took her distaff and spindle, that die 
might not seem to be unemployed, in case ajiy one came into the 
apartment. From time to time, however, she stole towards the 
window on tiptoe, to catch the first glance of the dawn, for the 
farther prosecution of her adventurous project. At length she 
saw, to her great joy, the first peep of tlie morning brighten utKm 
the gn^ clouds of toe east, and, clasping her hands together, 
thanked Oar Lady for the right, and implored protection during 
the remainder of her enterprise. Ere she had fixiuhed her prayer, 
she started at feeling a man’s arm across her shoulder, while a 
rongh voiee spoke in lier ear—" What 1 mensdul Myrie of toe 
MiU so socm at her prayers ?—now, beniaon on the bonny eyes 
that open so early! — 1 *11 liave a IdsB for good monrow’s sake.” 

Dui of toe Howlet-hir^ for he was the gallant who paid 
Myrie this oomphment, suit^ toe actaon with toe word, and toe 
aetfcm, as is usim in such cases of rustic gallantry, was rewarded 
with a caff, which Ban received as a fine gentlomsA receives a 
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tap with a fan, bat which, delivered by the energetic arm of the 
Millar’s maiden, would have certainly astonished a less robust 
gallant. 

** liow now, Sir Coxcomb !” said she, “ and must you bo away 
from >uur guard over the English knight, to plague quiet folks 
with your horso tricks !” 

“ Truly you are nustakon, pretty said the clown, for 

I have not yet relieved Edward at his post; and were it not a 
shame to let him stay any longer, by my faith, I could find it in 
niy heart not to quit you tlicse two hours.” 

“ Oh, you have hours and hours enough to see any one,” said 
lifysie ; “ but you must tliink of tlic distress of tiie hous^old 
cveu now, and get Edward to sleep for a while, for ho has kept 
watch this whole night.” 

** 1 will have another kibs fii’st,” answered Dan of the Howlet* 
hirst. 

But Mysio was now on her guard, and, conscious of tiie vicinity 
of tlie wood-hole, offered such strenuous rusistancv, that the swam 
cursed the nyrnpli’s bad humour with very unjMibtoral phrase and 
emphasis, and ran up stairs to relieve the guard of his coimtule. 
Stcahng to the door, she heard the new sentinel hold a brief eon- 
versatiou witli Edward, after which the latter witlidrew, and the 
former entered upon the duties of Ins watch. 

Mysie suffered him to walk there a little while undisturbed, 
until the dawning became mure general, by which time she sup¬ 
posed he might have digested lier corneas, and then presenting 
nerself before tiie watchful boutinel, demanded of him ** the kevs 
of the outer tower, and of the court-yard gate.” 

" And for what purpose ?'* answurod tlio warder. 

" To milk the cows, and drive them out to their pasture,” said 
Mysie ; " you would nut have tiic poor beasts kept m the byre a' 
morning, and the family in such distress, that there is na ane fit 
to do a turn but the byre-w onion and m}Heli t” 

** And where is the byre-woman ?” said Dan. 

" Sitting with mo ip kitchen, in case these distressed folks 
want any tiling.” 

There are the keys, then, Mysie Dorts,” said the sentineL 

“ Many thanks, Dan Ne’er-do-weel,” answered the Maid of the 
Mill, and escaped down stairs in a moment. 

To hasten to the wood-hole, and there to robe the English knight 
in a short-gown and petticoat, which she had provided for the 
purpose, was the work of another moment. She then undid the 
gates of the tower, and made towards the byre, or row-house, 
which stood in one comer of the court-yard. Sir Fiercie Shafton 
remonstrated against the delay which &is would occasion. 

" Fair and generous Molinara,” he said, " had we not better 
undo the outward gate, and make the best of our way hence, even 
tike a pair of sea-mews who make towards shelter of the rodu aa 
the stonn waxes high !” 
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** We mnst drive out tlic cows firHt/’ ftaid Mysie, "for a sin it 
were to HpoU tlie poor ividow'a cattle, botli tor her sake and the 
])Oor boaatii’ OM^n ; aud 1 have no mind any one bliall leave the 
tower in a hurry to follow us. Besides, \ ou must ha\e your horse, 
tor you will need a fleet one ere all be* done.’* 

^ saying, she locked and double-locked both the inward and 
outward door of the tower, proceeded to the cow-house, turned 
out the cattle, and, giving tlic knight his own horse to lead, drove 
Uicui before her out at the court-yard gate, intending to return 
for lim: own palfrey. But the noiso attending the tirst operation 
caught the wakeful attention of Edwai'd, who, storting to the 
barti/an, called to know what the matter was. 

M}bic answered witli great readiness, tliat " she was driving 
out the cows, fur that they vrould be spoiled for want of looking 
to." 

"T thank tlice, kind maiden,” said Edward—“and yet,” he 
added, after a moment's pause, wliat damsel is tliat thou hast 
witli thee 1” 

Myhie was about to answer, when Sir Fiercie Sliafton, who 
apparently did not desire tliat tlie great work of his liberation 
should be executed without the mterjiosition of his own ingenuity, 
exclaimed from beneath, “ 1 am she, O most hucoheal juveiial, 
uudbr whose charge are placed the milky mothers of the herd.” 

“ Hell aud darkness I” exclaimed Edward, in a transport of 
fury aud astonishment, “ it is Piercic Shaftun — What! treason ' 
treason!—ho!— Dan — Jasper— Martin—the villain escapes I” 
To horse ! to horse !” cried M\sie, and in an instant mounted 
boliiiid tlic kiuglit, w'ho w'as already in the saddle. 

Edward caught up a cross-bow, and let fly a bolt, which whistled 
so near Mysie's oai*, that she called to her comjianion, — “ Spur 
— S()ur, Sir Knight ! — the next will not miss us. — Had it lieen 
Halbert instead of Edw’urd wiiu bent that bow, we liad been 
I'ead.” 

The knight pressed his horse, which dashed past the cows, and 
down tlie knoll on which tlic tower was rituated. Then taking 
the road duw'u the valley, the gallant animal, reckless of its 
double burden, soon conveyed tliem out of hearing of the tumult 
and alarm with which tlieir departure filled Uie Tower of Gleii- 
dearg. 

Thus it strangely happened, that tw’o men were flying in dif¬ 
ferent directions at the same time, each accused ot being the 
otlier’a murderer. 
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CHArTER XXIX. 

- — ■ - Kuro ho rnnnot 

}ir «<it iiniiianly ns to li>u\o me hero ; 

It tii> dll, iiuurlH 'Will iiul bo uabily 
'i lust lucn ai^iiui 

The Two Noblf Einmen 

The liiiijzht rnnthiiicd to keep the good horse at a pace os 
(}uick as the road permitted, until die^ had cleared tlie valley of 
(ilendearg, and entoxvd upon the hroad dale of the Tweed, which 
now' rolled before them in crystal beaut}, (hsplaying on its oppomte 
bank the huge gra} Monastery of St Mary’s, whose towers and 
])iunae1es were bcarco yet touched by tlie newly-risen sun, ho 
deeply the edifice lies shrouded under the mountains wdiich rise 
to tne southward. 

Turning to the left, the knight continued his road down the 
northern bf iik of the rivt>r, uiiiil lhe,> arrived nearly opposite to 
the weir, or dam-dike, wiiere Fatlier i'liilip concluded lus extra¬ 
ordinary aijuatic excurbion. 

Sir I’ieroio tihattoii, whose brain seldom admitted'more tlian 
one idea at a time, had bitlierto pushed forward without very dis¬ 
tinctly considering wliei'c ho was going. But the sight of tlie 
Monastery so near to him, reminded him that he was still on 
dangerous ground, and that he must necet«aril} provide for hm 
safety by choosing some settled plan of escape. The situation of 
his guide and doh>erer aKo occurred to him, for ho was far from 
being cither selfish or ungrateful. IJc liHtC’ned, and discovered 
that the Miller's daughter was sobbing and weeping bitterly us 
she rested her head on lus shoulder. 

“ What ails thee,” he said, “ my gtmerous Molinara ^ — is tliere 
aught tliat Picrcic Shaftou can do which may sliew his gratitude 
to lus dehvtrerMysie pomted witli her finger across Uicriver, 
but vfmtureil not to turn her e} es in that direction. ^ Nay, but 
speak plain, most gene}:ous damsel,” said the knight, who, for once, 
was puzzled as much as his ow'u elegance of speech was wont to 
puzzle others, " for 1 swear to you t^t 1 comprehend nought by 
the extension of thy fair digit.” 

‘‘ Yonder is my father’s house,” said Mysie, in a voice inter¬ 
rupted by the increased burst of her sorrow'. 

** And I was carryuig thee discourteously to a distance from 
thy habitation !” said Shaftou, imag^ing he had found out the 
source of her grief. “ Wo worth the hour that Pierde Sbafton, 
in attention to his own safety, neglected the accommodation of any 
female, &r less of his most beneficent liberatricc I Dismount^ 
then, O lovely Molinara, unless thou wouldst rather that 1 should 
tranaport thee on horsebadx to the house of thy molendin^ 
fetber^ whidi, if thou sayest the word, 1 am prompt to do, defying 
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all dangero which may arise to me personally, ahetlier by monk 
or miller.” 

Myeio suppressed her sobM, and with considerable difficulty 
muttered her desire to alight, and take her fortune by herself. 
Sir Piereie Shafton, too devoted a squire of dames to consider the 
most lowly os exempted from a rt'spectful attention, independent 
of the claims which the Miller’s maiden possessed over him, dis¬ 
mounted instantly from his hoi'se, and received in his arms tlic 
poor girl, who still wept bitterly, and, when placed on the ground, 
Heemra scarce able to support herseli, or at least still clung, 
though, as it appeared, unconsciously, to the sujiport he h^ 
afibrded. He earned her to a weeping birch tree', which grow on 
the green-sward bank around which tlie road winded, and, placing 
her on the ground beneath it, exhorted her to compose herself. 
A strong touch of natural feeling struggled witli, and half over¬ 
came, his acquirt'd affectation, while ho said, " Credit me, most 
generous damsel, the service you have done to Piercie Sliafton ho 
would have deemed too dearly bought, had he foreseen it was to 
cost you these tears and singults. Shew me tiie cause of >our 
grief, and if 1 can do aught to remove it, believe tliat the rights 
you liave acquired over mo wall make your coinnmuds sacred as 
those of an empress. Speak, then, fair Mohnara, and command 
lum whom fortune liath rendered at once your debtor and your 
champion. What aro your orders 

"Only that you will fly and save yourself,” said Myaie, 
mustering up her utmost efturts to utter these few w'ords. 

** Yet,” said the knight, ** let me not leave you witliout some 
token of remembrance.” Mysic would have said there needed 
none, and most truly would she have spoken, could she. have 
spoken for weeping. I’Joreio Shafton is poor,” he continued, 
** but let this chain testify he is not ungrateful to his dehverer.” 

He took from his neck the rich chain and medallion we have 
foimcarly mentioned, and put it into the powerless hand of the 
poor maiden, who neither received nor rejected it, but, occupied 
with more intense feelings, seemed scarce aware of what he was 
doing. 

" We shall meet again,” said Sir Fiercie Shafton, at least I 
trust BO; meanwhile, weep no more, fair MoUnan, an thou bvest 
mo.” 

The phrase of conjuration was but used as an ordinary enm- 
monplaoe expressiou of the time, but bore a deeper sense to poor 
Myaie’a ear. She dried her tears; and when the knight, in all 
fcuM and chivalrous courtesy, stooped to embrace her at their 
parting, flhe rose humbly up to receive the proffered honour in 
a poat^ of more dderenee, and meekly and gratefully accepted 
the offered salute. Sir Piercie Sliafton mounted his hoiae, and 
began to ride off, hut curiosity, or perhaps a atronger feding, 
aoon indaoed him to look hack, when he beheld w Milkrs 
dan^iter atanchng attll motkmleaa on tlie spot when had 
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paarted, her eyes turned after him, and the unheeded chain 
hanging from her hand. 

It was at this moment that a glimpse of the real state of 
Mysie’s afTections, and of the motive from which slio had acted 
in the whole matter, glanced on Sir Picreie Sliaftun’a mind. The 
gallants of tliat age, disinterested, aspiring, and lofty-minded 
even in their coxcombry, were strangers to those degrading and 
mischievous pursuits which are usually termed low amours. They 
did not " chase the Inimhle nnudens .of tho plain,” or degrade 
their own rank, to dcjtrive rural innocence of peace and virtue. 
It followed, of course, Uiat as conquests lu this cliuss were no part 
of their ambition, they were in most eases totally overlooked and 
unsuspected, left unimproved, as a modern ivould call it, where, 
as on the present occasion, they were casually made. Tho com¬ 
panion of Astropbel, and flower of tlie tilt-yard of Feliciana, liad 
no moro idea tliat his graces and good jiarts could attach tho love 
of Mysie Happer, than a flr«t-rate beauty in the boxes dreams of 
the fatal wound which her charms may inflict <in some attorney’s 
romantic apprentice in the pit. I suppose, in any ordinary case, 
the pnde of rank and distinction would have pronounced on the 
humble admirer the doom whieli llcau Fielding denounced 
against the whole female world, “ Lot them look ond diebut 
the obligations under whiuh ho lay to tho enamoured maiden, 
miller’s daughter as she was, precluded the possibility of Sir 
Piercie’s treating the matter en oataliar, and, much embarrassed, 
yet a little flattered at the same time, ho rode back to try what 
could be done for the damsel's relief. 

The innate modesty of x>nor M^sie could not prevent her 
shewdng too obvious signs of joy at Sir Piercie Sliaiton’a return. 
She was betrayed by the sparkle of tho rekindling eye, and a 
caress wliich, however tmudly bestowed, she could not help giving 
to flie neck of the horse which brought back the beloved rider. 

" What farther can I do for you, kind Molinara t” said Sir 
Piercie Shafton, hinibelf hesitating and blushing; for, to tho grace 
of Queen Bess's age be it spoken, her courtiers wore more iron 
on their breasts thaq, brass on their foreheads, and even amid 
their vanities preserved stiH the decade spirit of chivalry, 
wrhich inspired of yore the very gentle vX. Chaucer, 

'Who in liu port vnumodeat sa a maid.” 

Myue bludicd deeply, with her eyes fixed on the ground, and 
Sir Hercie proceeded in the same tone of embarrassed kindness. 
" Are you afraid to return home alone, my kind Molinara 1 — 
would -you that I should accompany you 

** Alaa !” said Mysie, looking up, and her cheek changing from 
scarlet to pale, ** 1 have no home left.” 

** How I no hoBoe 1” said Shafton;" says my generous Molinara 
she hath no home, when yonder stands the house of her flttfacr, 
and hot a crystal straam wtween I” 
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" Alas!“ answered the Miller's maiden, “ I have no longer 
either home or father He is a devoted servant to the Abbey — 
I have offended tlie Abbot, and if I return home my fathei* will 
kill mo.” 

“Hadare not injure thee, by Heaven !” said Sir Picrcie ; “ T 
swear to thee, hv my honour and knightliuod, tliat the forces 
of my cousin of Northumlierland shall lay the Monastery so flat, 
tliat a horse shall not stumble as ho rides over it, if they should 
dare to injure a hair of your head ’ Therefore be hopeful and 
content, kind M,vMnda, ;uid know \oti have obliged one who can 
and will avenge the slightest wrong offi'red to you.’’ 

Ho sprung from his horse us he spoke, and, in the animation of 
his argument, grasped the willing hand of M^sie, (or Mysinda aa 
ho had now ohnsteiied her.) Ho gazed too upon full black eyes, 
fixed u{K)n his own with an expression wliich, however subdued 
by maidenly sliauif', it was impobsihle to mistake, on checks 
where something like liojio began to restore the natural cedonr, 
and on two lips which, like double rosebuds, were kept a little 
apart by expectation, and shewed witliin a line of teeth as white 
as pearl. All this was dangerous to look upon, and Sir Piercie 
Shafton, after repeating with less and less force his request that 
the fair Mysinda would allow him to carry her to her fatlier's, 
ended by asking tho fair Mysinda to go idong with him — “ At 
least,” he added, “ until 1 shall be able to conduct you to a place 
of safety.” 

Mysio llnpper made no answer ; but blushing scarlet betwixt 
joy and shame, mutely cxpi'essod her williiigncbs to accompany 
the Southron Knight, by knitting her bundle closer, and prepar¬ 
ing to resume her si^at en croupe. “ And what is your pleasure 
that 1 should do with this ?'* she said holding up the chain as if 
she liad been for tho first time aware that it was in her hand. 

“ Keep it, fairest Mysinda, for my soke,” said tho Knight. 

“ Not so, sir,” nnswered Mysie, gravely ; “ the maidens of my 
countiy take no such gifts from their superjbrs, and 1 need no 
token to remind me of this morning.” 

Moat earnestly and courteously did the Knight urge her accep¬ 
tance of the proposed guerdon, but on this point Mysie was 
resolute; feeling, pcrliaps, that to accept of any thing bearing 
the appearance of reward, would be to place the smrvice she had 
rendered him on a mercenary footing. In diort, she would only 
agree to conceol the chain, lest it might prove the means of detect- 
ing^e owmer, until Sir Piercie slioidd Ito placed in perfect safety. 

They mounted and resumed their journey, of which Mysie, as 
b(dd am sharp-witted in some points as she was simple and sus- 
csf^le in others, now took in some degree the direction, having 
only inquired its general destination, and learned that Sir Piercie 
Shafton desired to go to Edinburgh, where he hoped to find 
fUends and ^toction. Possensed of thia mfoimation, Myaie 
avidled hersm of her local knowledge to get as soon as possible 
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out of the hounds of the Halidome, and into those of a temporal 
baron, supposed to be addicted to the reformed doctrines, and 
upon whoso limits, at least, she thought their pursuers would not 
attempt to hazard any violence. She was nut inde(>d very appre- 
hetisivo of a pursuit, reckoning with some contidcnco that 
the inhabitants of the Tower of Glendearg would find it a matter 
of difficulty to surmount the obstacles arising from their own bolts 
and bars, with which she had carefully secured them before 
setting forth on tlie retreat. 

They journeyed on, therefore, in tolerable security, and Sir 
Fiercie Shafton found leisure to amuse the timo in high-flown 
speeches and long anecdutos of the court of Feliciana, to which 
Mysie bent an ear not a whit less attentive, that she efid not 
understand one word out of three which was uttered by her fel¬ 
low-traveller. She listened, however, and admired upon trust, as 
many a wise man lias been contented to treat the conversation of 
a handsome but silly mistress. As fur Sir Piorcie, ho was in his 
element; and, well assured of the interest and fiill approbation 
of his auditor, he went on spouting Euphmsiii of more than usual 
obscurity, and at more tiian usual length. TLus passed the morn¬ 
ing, and noon brought them widim sight of a winding stream, on 
the aide of which arose an ancient baronial castle, surrounded by 
some large trees. At a small distance from tho gate of the man¬ 
sion, extended, as in tliuse days was usual, a straggling hamlet, 
having a church in the centre. 

There are two hostclries in this Kirk-town,** said Mvsie, 
" but the worst is best for our purpose ; for it stands apart from 
the other houses, and T ken the man weel, for he has dealt with 
my father for m^t.** 

This aausa aci^nfics, to use a lawyer's phrase, was ill chosen fbr 
Mysie’s purpose ; for Sir Piercie Shafton had, by dint of his own 
loquacity, been talking himself all this while into a high esteem 
for his mllow-traveller, and, pleased with the gracious reception 
which she afforded to his mwers of conversation, had well-n^h 
foi^tten that she was not herself one of Ihose lugh-bom beaunw 
of whom he was recounting so many stories, wben this unlucky 
speech at once placed the most dieadvantageoiiB eircumstances 
attending her lineage under his immediate recollection. He eald 
nothing, however. What indeed could he say I Nothing was 
so natm^ as that a miller's daughter diould be acquainted unth 
pubUcans who dealt with her famer for malt, and all that was to 
be wondered at was the concurrence of events which had rendered 
sndi a female the companion and guide of Sir Fierde ^lafton of 
Wllverton, kinsman of the great 1^1 of Northumberland, whom 
Traces and sovereigns tiiemselves termed cousin, because of tiie 
Fiereie blood.* ^ felt the disgrace of strolling through the 

* Froliisrt talli na KHoewheie, (the nsden of mmuioes sre hidUhranl to 
eoomsto nfaimee,) that the King of FmoMoaBedoMOf tbeFtastwooiHlii, 
hMSHie of fee Idood of NetthuBiMinand. 

VOL X. ■ 
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etfuntry with a millor'a maidra on the crupper behind him, and 
wan even ungrateful enough to feel some eiur)tionM of shame, when 
he halted hin horse at tlie door of the little mn. 

But the alert intelligeuco of Mysie Happer spared him fartlier 
sense of derogation, by instantly springing from the horse, and 
erauiming tlie ears of mine host, who came out with liis moutli 
agape to receive a guest of the knight's appearance, with an 
imagined tale, in nliich cireumstaneo on cireumstance were 
huddled so fast, as to astonisli Sir Piercie Shaftim, wliose onn 
invention was none of the most brilliant. She explained to the 
publican tliat this was a great English knight travelling from the 
Monastery to the Court of Scotland, after having paid his vows to 
.Sauit Mary, and that she had been directed to conduct him so far 
on tlie road; and that Ball, her palfrey, had fallen by the way, 
because he had been over-wrought witli carrying home the last 
melder of meal to tho poi'tiuncr of Laiighojie; and that she had 
turned in Ball te graze in tlie 1'aHkor's park, near Cripplecross, 
for he had stood as still as Lot’s wife witli very weariness; and 
tliat tlie knight had courteously insisted she should ride behind 
him, and that she had brought him to her kend friend's hostelry 
rather than to proud Peter Peddie's, who got his malt at tho 
Mi'llerstane mills; and that he must get the best tliat the house 
afforded, and that he must get it ready in a moment of lime, and 
that she w'as ready to help in the kitchen. 

All this ran glibly off the tongue without pause on tho part of 
Mysio Hupper, nr doubt on tliat of the landlord. The guest’s 
horse was (vinducted to the stable, and he himself installed m the 
cleanest corner and best seat which the place afforded. Myue, 
ever active and oiheious, was at once engaged in preparing food, 
in spro.adiug the table, and in making all tlie better arrangements 
which her experience could suggest, for tho honour and comfort 
of her companion. Ho would fain have rousted this; for while 
it was impossible not to be gratified with the eager and alert kind- 
ness which was so active in his service, he felt an undefinable 
pain in seeing Myainda engaged in these menial services, and 
dit«charging tliem, moreover, as one to whom they were but too 
familiar. Yet tliis jarring fseling was mixed with, and perhaps 
balanced by, tlie extreme grace witli which the neat-handed maiden 
executed these tasks, however mean in tltcmselves, and gave to 
the wretched corner of a miserable inn of tlio period, the air of a 
bower, in which an enamoured fairy, or at least a shepherdess of 
Arcadia, was displaying, with unavailing solicitude, her dedgns on 
the heart of some Imight, destined by fortune to higher tibou^ts, 
and a more aplradid union. 

The lightness and grace with whirii Mysie covered the Utde 
round twte wHh a snow-white dodi, and arranged upon it tiie 
hartily-roasted cafxm, witli its acoomponying stoup of Bmudeaux, 
were but ^beuui graces in themselves; but yet there were veiy 
flattering ideas excited by eadi glance, ^e was so very weM 
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made, agile at onoc and graceful, widi her hand and ann as white 
u!» enow, and her face in which a Miiile cuntendcd with a blunh, 
and her ojes w'hich looked ever at Shafton when he looked elae* 
where, and were dropped at once when they encountered his, 
that she was irresistiblo ! In fine, tlie aflTectiuuatc delicacy of her 
whole demeanour, joined to tlie promptitude and boldness she had 
BO lately evinced, tended to ennoble the services slie had rendered, 
as if some 

‘ Bweet engaging OrBCO 
l*ut on bonic clotlic^ to come abroad, 

And took a vraitcr'ti place ’’ 

But, on the other hand, came tlie damning reflection, tliat these 
duties were not taught her by Love, to serve tlie beloved only, 
but arose from the ordinary and natural liabits of a miller’s 
daughtei‘, accustomed, doubtless, to render tlie same service to 
every wealthier churl who frequented her father's mill. This 
stopped tho moutli of vanity, and of the love which vanity liad 
been liatcbmg, us effectually as a peck of literal flour would have 
done. 

Amidst this variety of emotions. Sir Fiercic Shafton forgot not 
to ask the object of tlicm to sit down and partake the good cheer 
which bhc hiid been so anxious to pro\idc and to pla'ce m order. 
He expected that tliis mvitation would have been bashfully, per¬ 
haps, but certainly most thankfully, accepted; but he was partly 
flattered, and partly piqued, by the mixture of deference and 
I'csolution With W'hich sic declined Ins invitation. Immediately 
after, she vanished from the apartment, leaving the Euphuist to 
consider whether he was most gratified or displeased by her dis¬ 
appearance. 

In fiict, this was a point on which ho would have found it diffi¬ 
cult to make up bis mmd, had there been any necessity for it. 
As there was none, he drank a few cups of chtret, and sang (to 
himself) a strophe or two of flie canzonettes of tlie divine Astro- 
phel. Bat in spite botli of wine and of Sir Fliihp Sidney, the 
connection in which he now stood, and that which he was in future 
to liold, with the lovoly Molinara, or Mysinda, as he had been 
pleased to denominate Mysic llapper, recurred to his mind. The 
bshion of the times (as we have already noticed) fortunately 
ooindded with his own natural generosity of ihc^sition, whiw 
indeed amounted almost to extravagance, in prohilntin^, as a 
deadly sin, alike gainst gallantry, chividry, and morality, his 
rewa:^ng the good ^oes he had received from this poor maiden, 
by abusing any of the advantages which her confidence m his 
honour had afforded. To do Sir Pierde justice, it was an idea 
which never entered into lus head; and he would probably have 
dealt the most soientiilc imbroeeatOf gloccata, or punto reveno, 
which the scliocd'of Vincent Saviola had taught him, to any man 
who had dared to suggest to him such seubah and ungrateful 
meanness. On the other han^ he was a mu^ and foresaw vaitous 
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circumBtancea which might render their journey together in thia 
iutimate fashion a scandal and a snare. Mtireovcr, was a cox¬ 
comb and a courtier, and felt there was something ridiculous in 
travelling the land aith a miller's daughter behind his saddle, 
riving to suspicions not very creditable to either, and to 
ludicrous constructions, so for as Ke himself was concerned. 

I would,” he said Imlf aloud, tliat, if such might he done 
without harm or discredit to tho too-ambitious, jet too-well-dis- 
tinguishiug Molinara, she and I were fairly sevci'ed, and bound on 
our different courses; even as wo see the goodly vessel bound for 
the distant seas hoist sails and bear away into &c deep, while the 
humble fly-t>oat carries to shore tlioso friends, who, with wounded 
hearts and watery have committed to tlieir higher destinies 
tile more daring adventurers by whom the fair frigate is 
manned.” 

Ho had scarce uttered the wish when it was gratified; for tho 
host entered to say that his worshipful knighthood’s horse was 
ready to be brought fortii as he had desired; and on Ins mquiry 
for “ the—the damsel—that la—tlio young woman-” 

"Mysie Happer,” said the landlord, “has returned to her 
father’s; but ^e bade mo say, you could not miss the road for 
Edinburgh, in respect it was neitiicr far way nor foul gate.” 

It is seldom we arc exactly blessed witii the precise fulfflraent 
of our wishes at the moment when we utter them; perhaps 
because Heaven wisely witiiholds wliat, if granted, would be often 
received with ingratitude. So at least it chanced in the presont 
instance; for when mine host said that Mysic was returned home¬ 
ward, tho knight was tempted to reply, with an ejaculation of 
surprise and vexation, and a hasty demand, whither and when 
tiio had departed! The first emotions his prudence suppressed, 
the second found utterance. 

“ Where is she gane 1” said the host, gazing on him, and 
repeating his question—“ She is gane hame to her father’s, it is 
Him—and she gaed just when she gave orders about your 
worship’s horse, and saw it well fed, (she might have trusted me, 
but millers and millers’ kin tliink a’ body as thief-like as them¬ 
selves,) sn* she’s three miles on the j»te by this time.” 

“Is she gone thenl” muttered Sir Fiercie, making two or 
tiiree strides through the narrow apartoent—“la she 


shoitidbave thought there was such difficulty in shaking her off! 
I wanwat aha is by this time laughing with some clown she has 
snsoitntGTOdyand my ridi diain wUl prove a good dowry.—And 
oi^t It'Bat to prove sol and has she not deserved it, were it ten 
timwi move VBBuhlet—- Pierde ShaftonI Fiercie Shaftonl dost 
tiiKm grate thy deliverer the guerdon she hath so dearly wont 
ThnamlBh air of this northern land hath infected thee, Fiercie 
SfaaffeoRl wd blitted tits bloHOtss of thy genearority, even as it 
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is said to shrivel the flowers of the mulberry.Yet I thought/* 
he added, after a moment’s pause, ** tliat she would not so easily 
and voluntarily have parted from me. But it skills not tlimking 
of it.—Cast my reckomng, mine host, and let your groom lead 
forth my nag.” 

The good host seemed also to have some mental point to 
discuss, for he answered not instantly, debating {lerliaps whotlier 
hiB conscience would liear a double diargo for the same guests. 
Apparently his conscience replied in Ihe negative, tiiough not 
without hesitation, for he atlengtli replies!—" It’s dalfing to Icc; 
it winna deny that the lawing is clean paid. Ne’erthcless, if your 
worshipful knightliood pleases to give aught for increase of 
trouble-” 

** Howl” said the knight;" tlic reckoning paid 1 and by whom, 
I pray you!” 

E’en by Mysie Happor, if truth maun bo spoken, as T said 
before,” answered the honest landlord, with as many compunctious 
visitings for telling the verity as another might have felt for 
making a lie in tlie circumstances — ** And out of the moneys 
supplied for your honour’s journey by the Abbot, as slie tauld to 
me. And huth were 1 to surcharge any gentleman that darkens 
my doors.” He added in the contidence of honesty which his 
frank avowal entitled him to entertain, “ Nevertbelew, as 1 said 
before, if it pleases your knighthood of free good-will to conrider 
extraordinary trouble-” 

The knight cut short his argument, by throwing the landlord a 
rose-noble, which probably doubled tlic value of a Scottuih reckon¬ 
ing, though it would have defrayed but a half one at the Three 
Ci^es or the Viutry. The bounty so much delighted mine host, 
that ho ran to fill the stirrup-cup (for wrhich no diargo w'as ever 
made) from a butt yet charier tiian that which he had pierced for 
the fozmer stonp. The knight paced slowly to horse, partook of 
his courtesy, and thanked him wdth the stiff condescension of the 
court of Elizabeth; then mounted and followed flie northern 
path, which was pointed out as the nearest to Edinburgh, and 
wliich, though very uiilike a modem highway, bore yet so distinct 
a resemblance to a public and frequented road as not to be easily 
mistaken. 

" 1 shall not need her guidance it seems,” said he to himself, as 
he rode slowly onward; " and I suppose that was one reason of 
her abrupt departure, so different from what one might have 
expected — well, I am well rid of her. Do we not pray to be 
liberated from temptation f Yet that she should have en^ so 
much in estimation of her own situation and mine, as to think of 
defraying the reckoning ! I would 1 saw her once mwe, but to 
explain to her the solecism of which her inexperience hath ren¬ 
dered her guilty^ And I fear,” he added, as he emerged from 
Bome straggling trees, and looked out upon a wild mooridi oountry, 
composed of a sucoeawm of swelling lumpiab hills, ** 1 fear i altaU 
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Boon want tlie aid of tliis AriadnO) who might afford me a clew 
ttirough the recesacB of yonder inountainnu<i Jahyrinth.” 

As the Knight thus communed tvith lumself, his attention wan 
caught by the sound of a horse’s footsteps; and a lad, mounted 
on a htUe gray Scottisli nag, about fourteen hands high, coming 
along a path which led from bidiind tlie trees, joined him on the 
high-road, if it could he termed such. 

The dress of die lad was completely in village fashion, yet neat 
and handsome in appearance. He had a jerkm of gray cloth 
slashed and trimmed, with black hose of the same, with deer-skin 
niUions or sandals, and handsome silver spurs A cloak of a dark 
^ulbcrry colour was closely drawn round the upper part of his 
person, and the cape in part muffled his face, which was also 
obscured by his bonnet of black velvet clodi, and its litdo plume 
of feathers. 


Sir Piercie Shafton, fond of society, desirous also to have a 
guide, and, moreover, pri'piissessed m favour of so handsome a 
youth, failed not to ask hmi whence he came,and wliither he was 
going. The youth looked another way, as he answered, that he 
was going to Edinburgh, “ to seek service in some nobleman’s 
family.” 

“ I fear me you have run away from your last master,” said Sir 
Piercie, unce you dare nut look me in the face while you answer 
my question.” 

** Indeed, sir, I have not,” answered the lad, bashfully, w'hilc. 


as if with reluctance, he turned round his face, and instantly with¬ 
drew it. It was a glance, but the discovery was complete. There 
was no mistaking the dark full eje, the cheek in which much 
enibarrassmcnt could not altogether disguise an expresraon of 


t*omic humour, and the whole ffgurc at once betrayed, under her 
metamorohosis, the Maid of the Mill. The recognition was joy¬ 
ful, and Sir Piercie Shafton was too much pleased to have reraiii^ 
his companion to remember the very good reasons whiim had 
consoled him for losing her. 

To his questions respecting her dress, she answered, that idle 
had obtained it in the Kirk-town from a friend; it was the hohday 
suit of a son of hers, who had taken the field with his liege-lord, 
the baron of the land. She had borrowed the suit under pretence 
aSie meant to play in some mumming or rural masquerade. She 
had left, she said, her own apparel in exchange, which was better 
worth ten crowns than this was worth four. 


**A]id the nag, my ingenious Molinara,’* said Sir Piercie, 
wheoee comes ^ nag 

** 1 borrowed him from our host at the Gled’s-Nest,” she replied $ 
and adM, half stifling a laugh," he has sent to get, instead of it, 
our y n l l, whicb I left in the Tasker’s Park at Cripplecross. He 
will be huky if he find it tiiere.” 

**Bat then the poor man will lose his horse, most argute 
Mjrnnda/* said Sir Pierde Shafton, whose English notions of 
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property were a little startled at a mode of acquisition mor<' cmmi- 
genial to the ideas nf a iniller's dau);hter (and he a border miller 
to boot) than with those of an English peraon of quality. 

And if he does Iohc Iuk hoi'sc/’ said Mysie, laughing, " surely 
ho is not the first man on the marches wrho has had such a mis* 
chance. But he will Ik? no loser, for I warrant he will stop the 
value out of moneys which ho has owed iny ^ther tliis many a 
«lay,” 

“ But then your father will Iki the -hiBCr,” objected yet again 
the pertinacious uprightness of Sir Piorcie Shafton. 

“ What Hignifies it now to talk of niy father t” said the damsel, 
pettiidily ; then instantly eluuiging to a tone of deep feeling, she 
added, ** My latlier has this day 'ost that which will make him 
hold light the loss nf all the gear lie has left.'* 

Struck with the aecents of remorseful sorrow in which his 
companion uttert‘d these few words the Kiiglisli knight felt liim- 
hclf bound both in honour and ouiisnence to expostulate witli her 
ns strongly as lie eould, on the risk nt the step whieli she had 
now taken, and on the propriety of her returning to her father's 
house. The matter of lus discourse, tlioiigh adorned with many 
unnccesbaxy flourishes, was houuurahlc buth to bis head and 
lieart. 

The Maid of tlie Mill listened to his flowing jienods with her 
head sunk on her bosom as she rodr*, liki' one in deep thought or 
deeper sorrow. When he had liiiished, she raised up her counte¬ 
nance, looked full on the knight, and replied with great flrmncbs 
— “ Jf you are weary of ray comjiany, Sir I’icrcie Shafton, you 
lla^e but to say so, and tlie Miller's daughter will be no farther 
cumber to you. And do not tiiink I will be a burden to you, if 
we travel togetlier to Edinburgh; I have wit enough and pride 
enough to be a willing burden to no man. But if you rejtKSt not 
my company at pri'scnt, and fear not it will he burdensome to 
you hereafter, speak no more to me of returning liack. All that 
you can say to me I have said to myself; and tliat ] am now here, 
is a sign that I luvc said it to no purpose. Let this subject, 
therefore, be for e\er ended betwixt us. I have already, in some 
small fashion, been useful to you, and the time may come I may 
be more so; for tin's is nut your knd of England, where men say 
justice is done witli little fear or favour Ut great and to small; but 
it is a land where men do by the strong hand, and defend by the 
ready wit, and 1 know better tlian you the penis you are exposed 
to.” 

Sir Piercie Sliafton was somewhat mortified to find that the 
damsel conceived her presence useful to him as a protectress as 
well as guide, and said something of seeking protection from 
nought save his ow'n arm and his good sword. Mysie answered 
very quietly, that slie nothing doubted his ‘bravery j but it was 
that very quality of bravery wnich was most likely to involve him 
in danger. Sir Pierrie Shafton, uriiose head never kept very hmg 
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in any cortinued train of thinking, acquiesced without much reply, 
resolving in his own mind that the maiden only used this apology 
to disguise her real motive, of affection to hia person. The 
romance of the situation flattered hia vanity and elevated his 
imagination, as placing him in the situation of one of tlioso 
romantic heroes of wlium he had read the histories, where 
similar transfomu^ons made a distinguislied figure. 

He took many a sidelong glance at his page, whose habits of 
country sport and cimntry exercise had rendered her quite ade¬ 
quate to sustain tlie cliaraeter slie had assumed. She managed 
^e little nag with dexterity, and oven with grace; nor did any 
thing appear that could have betrayed her disgmse, except when 
a bash^I couscioubness of her companion's eye being fixed on her, 
gave her an appearance of temporary embarrassment, which 
greatly added to her beauty. 

The couple rode forward as in the morning, pleased witli them¬ 
selves and with each other, until they arrived at the village where 
they were to repose for the night, and where all the mliabitants 
of littlo inn. both male and female, joined in extolling the good 
grace and handsome countenance of the English knight, and tlie 
uncommon beauty of his youthful attendant. 

It was here that Mysie Happer first made Sir Piercie Shafton 
sensible of the reserved manner in which she proposed to live 
with him. She announced him as her master, and, waiting upon 
him with tlie reverent demeanour of an actual domestic, permitted 
not the least approach to familiarity, not even such as fhe knight 
might with the utmost mnoceuce have ventured upon. For ex¬ 
ample, Sir Picrcie, who, as wc know, was a great connoisseur in 
dress, was detmling to her the advantageous change which he 
proposed to make in her attire as soiui as they sliould reach Edin¬ 
burgh, by arraying her m his own colours of pink and carnation. 
Mysie Happer listened with great complacency to the unotion 
with whi<^ he dilated upon welts, laces, slashes, and trinuuings, 
until, carried away by the enthusiasm with which he was asserting 
tliL superiority of the falling baud over the Spauifdi ruff, he 
approached his hand, in tlie way of illustration, towards the 
ewar of his page’s doublet. She instantly stepped back and 
gpively reminded him that she was alone and under his parotec- 
tion. 

^ You cannot but remember the cause which has brought me 
here," she continued; ** make the least approach to any familiarity 
which you would not offer to a princess surrounded by her oour^ 
and you have seen the last of the Miller’s daughter— She will 
vanish as the chaff disappears from the shieling-hill,* when the 
west wind blows." 

"I do protest, fhir Molinara,” said Sir Piercb Shafton—bat 
the fiur Hdhiara had disappeared before his protest could be 

* piao» whara omn ww winnowed, while that operation wsi pertoimed 
hf the hsad, me sailed la HcotlaBd the Bhldl^-hUL 
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uttered. "A most singular wenuh,” said he to himself; ** and by 
this hand, as disureet as slio is fair-featured — Cortes, slianie it 
were to offer her scathe or dishonour 1 She makes siimlcB too, 
though somewhat savouring of her condition. Had she but read 
Euphues, and forgotten that accursed mill and shiehng-hill, it is 
my thought that her convurso would be broidered with as many 
and as choice pearls of coniplimciit, as that of the most rfactonc^ 
lady in tho court of Feliciana. I trust she means to return to 
boar me company.” 

But that was no part of Mysie’s prudential scheme. It was 
then drawing to dusk, and he saw her not again luitil the next 
morning, when the horM's were brought to the door that tlicy 
might prosecute their jouracy. 

But our story here nccohsarily leaves the English knight and 
liib page, to return to the Tower of Gleiideiirg. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

You call it an ill anfiei — it may be so; 

Itiit uirr I am. niiiiit c the raiikh which fell, 

’Tis t' L- liiri ?!• ■ il i-'ir couniell'd man Ui nao. 

And win tho blias the sprite himaelf bad forfeited. 

QM Play, 

We must resume our narrative at the penod when Mary 
Avenel was conveyed to the apartment which had been formerly 
occupied by the two (Mendinnings, and when her faithful atten¬ 
dant, Tibbie, had exhausted herself iu useless atti'iupts to com¬ 
pose and to comfort her. Father Eustace alsfi dealt forth with 
well-meant kindness those apothegms and dogmata of consolation, 
which friendship almost always offers to grief, though they are 
uniformly offered in vain. 8hc was at lenglJi left to indulge in 
the desolation of her own sorrowful foehiigs. She felt as those 
who, loving for the first time, have lost what tliey loved, before 
time and repeated calamity have taught them that every loss is 
to a certain extent reparable or endurable. 

Such grief may he conceived better than it can be described, as 
is well known to those who have cx^rienced it. But Mwy 
Avenel had been taught by the peculiarity of her situation, to 
regard herself as the Child of Destiny; and the melancholy and 
reflecting turn of her disposition gave to her arrows a depth and 
breadth peculiar to her character. The grave—and it was a 
bloody grave—had closed, as she believed, over tho youth to 
whom she was secretly, but most warmly attached; the force and 
ardour of Halbert’s character bearing a singular correspondenM 
to the energy of* which her owm was capable. Her sorrow did 
not exhaust itsdf in sighs and tears, but when the first shock 
had paaaed away, concentrated itsdf with deep and steady meditar 
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tion, to collect and calculate, like a bankrupt debtor, the full 
limount of licr loss. It seemed as if all tliat connected her nilli 
earth, had vanished with this broken tie. She had never dared 
to anticipate the probability of an ultimate union with Halbert, 
yet now his supposed fall seemed that of the only tree which was 
to shelter her from the storm. She respected tlie more gentle 
character, and more peaceful attainments, of the younger 
Glendinning; but it had not escaped her (what never indeed 
escaped woman in such cireumstancos) tliat lie was disposed to 
place hiiuseli in competition w'lth what she, the daughter of a 
proud and warlike race, deemed the more manly qualities of his 
elder brother; and there is no time when a woman dues so little 
justice to the chai'acter of a surviving ]u\er, as when comparing 
him with the preferred rival of whom she has been recently 
deprived. 

The motherly, Init coarse kindness of Dame Glendinning, and 
the duatiiig fondness of her old doraostie, seemed now* the only 
kind feeling of which she formed the object; and slie could nut 
but rcflcot how little these w'erc to be compared with the devoted 
attachmait of a liigh-soulcd youth, whom the least glance of her 
eye could command, as the high-mettled steed is go\erned by tlie 
bridle of tlic rider. It was when plunged among these desolating 
reflections, tliat Mary Avenel felt the void of mind, arising fii>m 
the narrow and bigoted ignorance in which Rome ^on educated 
tlie cluldreii of her church. Their wliole religion was a ritual, 
and their prayers wore the formal iteration of unlmowm w’ords, 
which, in the hour of affliction, could yield but little consulation to 
those who from habit resorted to them. Unused to tlie practice 
of mental devotion, and of ))ersoiial approach to the Divine 
Presence by pra)er, she could not help exclaiming in her 
distress, " Tliere is no aid for mo on earth, and X know not how 
to ask it from Heaven !” 

As she spoke thus in an agony of sorrow, die cast her eyes into 
die apartment, and saw the mysterious Spirit, which wait^ upon 
the fortunes of her house, standing in die moonlight in the midst 
of the room. The siunc form, as the reader knows, had more 
than once offered itsolf to her sight and either her native bold¬ 
ness of mind, or some peculiarity attached to her from her birth, 
made her now look upon it without shiinking. But the White 
Lady of Avenel was now more distinctly visible, and more doBcdy 
pnasent, than she had ever before seemed to be, and Mary was 
appalled by her presence. She would, however, have spojeen; but 
ran a tradition, tliat tliough others who had seen the White 
Lady had asked questions and received answers, yet those of the 
house of Avenel who had ventured to speak to hfo*, had never 
long survived the colloquy. The figure, Msides, as, dtting up in 
her bed, Mary Avenel gazed on it iiitentiy, seemed by its gestures 
to oauthm bw to keep dlcnoe, and at the same time to beqpeak 
attoktioii. 
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The White Lady then seemed to press one of the planks of the 
floor vtUi her foot, while, iii her usual low, mtdiincholy, and 
musical chant, slie repeated Uie fullonmg vurhes : 

“ Maiden, wliow sorrows woil the Livini; Dead. 

Sviiose e>e8 shall cunniiune with the Dead Aloe, 

Maiden, attend! Iteneath ni\ font lies hid 
The Wiird, tlio Law, tim f'lith, which thou dust «trivo 
To find, and const not find —Cmild spiiits shed 
Team for their lot, it were inj lot tu weep, 

Slicning the road which I shall never tread, 

'ilioiigli uiy foot pointH it bleep, eternal sleep. 

Dark, long, ai"’ '"•*•1 |.iv lot * — 

lint do not *' ■! i ■•ii ■ ' ^ r pi •, 

Sis uru there lies full gucidon m this spot. 

For all the woes that wait frail Adam’s line — 

Stoop, then, and nuikc it ^unrs—I ina^ not make it mine*’* 

The phantom stooped towards the floor aa she concluded, as if 
with tlie intcntiou of la\ing her hand on the board on which she 
stood. But ore she had completed that gesture, her form became 
indistinct, was presently only like the ahade of a lioccy cloud, 
which jmssed betwixt earth and the moon, and was soon alto¬ 
gether invisible. 

A strong impression of fear, the first which she had experienced 
in her life to any agitating extent, seized upon tiie mind of Mary 
Avenel, and fur a minute idle felt a disposition to faint. She 
repelled it, however, mustered her courage, and addressed herself 
to saints and angels, as her church recommended. Broken 
slumbers at Icngtli stole on her exhausted mind and frame, and 
sho slept until the dawn was about to arise, when slio was 
awakened by the cry of “ Treason 1 treason! follow, follow !’* which 
arose in the tower, when it was found that Piercie Shafton liad 
mado his escape. 

Apprehensive of some new misfortune, Mary Avenel hastily 
arranged the dress which she had not laid aside, and, venturing 
to (|[uit her chamber, learned from Tibb, who, with her gray hairs 
dislicveiled like those of a sibyl, was filing from room to room, 
that the bloody Southron villam had madu his escape, and that 
Halbert Glendinning,"poor bairn, would sleep unrevenged and 
unquiet in liis bloody grave. In the lower apartments, the young 
men were roaring like thunder, and venting in oaths and excla¬ 
mations against the fugitives the rage which they experienced in 
finding themselves locked up within tlie tower, and debarred from 
their vindictive pursuit by the wily precautions of Mysie Happer. 
The autboritativo voice of the Sub-Prior commanding rilenee was 
next heard; upon whidi Mary Avenel, whose tone of feeling did 
not lead her to enter into counsel or society with the rest of the 
party, again retired to her solitary chamber. 

The rest of the family held counsel in the 8}wn<«, Edward 
ahnost beside himself with rage, and the Sub-Prior in no sn^l 
degree offended at the effrontery of Myrie Happer in attempting 
su^ a scheme, as well as at the mingled boldnesa and dexterity 
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with which it had been executed. But neither surprifle nor anger 
availed aught. The windows, well Heeured with iron bars for 
keeping assailants out, proved now ae effectual for detaiiiiiig the 
inhabitants within. The battleineiitH were open, indeed; hut 
without ladder or ropes to act as a siiljistitutc for wings, there w'as 
no possibility of deseending from them. They casiljr succeeded 
in alarming die inhabitants of the entiuges lu^yund the precincts of 
die court; but the men had been called m to strengthen the guard 
for the night, and only w'omen and children remained, who could 
contribute nothing in the emergency, except their useless excla¬ 
mations of surprise, and there wero no neighbours for miles 
around. Dume Elspeth, however, tbougli drowniKl in tears, was 
not so unmindful of external affairs, but that she could find voice 
enough to tell die women and children widiout, to leave their 
skirling, and look after the cows that she couldna get minded, 
what wi’ die awfu’ distraction of her mind, what wi’ diat fause 
slut liaving locked them up m their am tow'er as fast as if diey 
had been in the Jeddart tolboodi.” 

Meanwile, tho men finding other modes of exit impossible, 
unanimously concluded to force the doors widi such tools as the 
house afforded for the purpose. Tliese were not very proper for 
the occasion, and the strength of the doors was great. The inte¬ 
rior one, formed of oak, occupied them lor diree mortal hours, 
and there w'as litde prospect of the iron door being forced in 
double the time. 

Whil'; they were engaged in this ungrateful toil, Mary Avcnel 
had with much less labour acquired exact knowledge of what the 
Spirit had intimated in her mystic rhyme. On examining the 
spot which tlie phantom had indicated by her gestures, it was not 
difficult to discover tliat a board had been loosened, which might 
be raised at pleasure. On removing this piece of plank, Mary 
Avcnel was astonished to find the Black Book, well remembered 
by her as her mother's favourite study, of which she immediately 
took possession, with as much joy as her present situation ren¬ 
dered her capable of feeling. 

Ignorant in a great measure of its contents, Mary Avenel had 
been taught from her infancy to hold this volume in sacred vene¬ 
ration. It is probable that the deceased Lady of Walter Avenel 
onljr postraned mitiatins her daughter into the mysteries of the 
Divine Word, until slie uiould be better able to comprehend both 
the lessons which it taught, and the risk at wluidi, in those times, 
they were studied. D^th interposed, and removed her before 
tiie times became favourable to the reformers, and before her 
dan^ter was so far advanced in age as to be fit to receive rrii- 
giousinslmotumoftltis deep import But the affectionate mother 
ted made preparations for the earthly work which she had most 
at heart There were slips of paper inserted in the vohune, in 
eduehr by an i^peal to, a^ a comparison of, various passages in 
fao^ wnril^the erron and human inv^itions with which the C^urdi 
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of Borne had defaced the simple edifice of Christianity, as erected 
by its divine architect, were pointed out. These controversial 
topics were treated with a spirit of calmness and Christian charity, 
which might have been an example to tlie theologians oi tm 
period ; but they were clearly, fairly, and plainly argued, and 
supported by the necessary proofs and references. Other papers 
there were which had no referonco whatever to polemics, but 
were the simple effusions of a devout mind communing with itself. 
Among these w'as one frequently list'd, as it seemed from the state 
of the manuscript, on which the mutlicr of Mary had transcribed 
and placed together those aflucting texts to which the heart has 
recourse in affliction, and which assures us at once of the sym- 
patliy and protection afforded tu tlie chiMren of the promise. In 
Mary Avcnel’s state of iniiid, tlicse attracted her above all the 
other lessons, which, coming from a hand so dear, had reached 
her at a time so critical, and in a manner so touching. She read 
the affecting promibe, “ 1 will never lea\e tliec nor forsake thee,” 
and the consoling exhortation, “ Call upon me in tlie day of 
trouble, and 1 will deliver tlice." She read tliem, and her heart 
acquiesced in the conclusion, Surely this is tlic word of God ! 

There are those to whom a sense of religion has «ome m storm 
and tempest; tliore are tliuso whom it lias summoned amid 
scenes of revelry and idle vanity ; tliere arc tliosc, too, who have 
heard its “ still small voice” amid rural leisure and placid con¬ 
tentment. But perhaps tlio knowh'dge which eauseth not to err, 
is most frequently impressed upon tlie mind during seasons of 
affliction ; and tears are the softened bhowers which cause the 
seed of Heaven to spring and take root in the human breast. At 
least it was thus with Mary Avencl. She was iii’^ensible to the 
discordant noise whidi rang below, the clang of bars and tlie jar¬ 
ring symphony of the levers which they used to force them, the 
measured shouts of the labouring mniatos as they combined their 
stren^^ for each heave, and gavo time with their voices to the 
exertion of their arms, and their deeply muttered vows of revonge 
on the fugitives who had bequeathed tliem at their departure a 
task so toilsome and" difficult. Not all tliis din, combined in 
hideous concert, and expressive of aught but peace, love, and 
forgiveness, could divert Mary Aveuel from the new course of 
study on which she hod so singularly entered. ** The serenity of 
Heaven.” she said, “ is above me ; the sounds which are around 
are but those of earth and earthly passion.” 

Meanwhile the noon was pasi^, and little impression was 
made on the iron grate, when they who laboured at it received a 
sud^n reinforcement by the unexpected arrival of Christie of the 
Clinthill. He came at the head of a small pari^, consisting of 
four horsemen, who bore in their caps tlie sprig of holly, which 
was the badge of A vcnel. 

**WhAt, nol-—my masters,” he said, **1 bring you a 
prisoner.” 
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You had better have brought os hberl^y” said Dan of tliu 
llowlct-fairst. 

Christie looked at the state of affairs witli great surprise. An 
I i^ere to bo hanged for it/’ he said, **as 1 may for as little a 
matter, 1 could not forbear lauglimg at seeing men peeping 
through their oi^ii bars hke so many rats in a rat-Utip, and he 
'Witli tlie beard behind, hke the oldest rat m tlie cellar.” 

llubh, thou nnmamiercd knave,” said Edward, " it is the 
Siib-Prior; and this is neither tune, place, nor company, for your 
nifliau jL'sis.” 

** Wl^t, ho' is my young master malapert ?” said Christie; 
^wliy, man, wni'e he my own carnal father, instead of bemg 
father to liaJf the world, 1 would have my laugh out. And now 
it is over, I must assist joii, 1 reckon, for you ore setting very 
greenly about tins giMr — put the pinch nearer the Staple, man, 
and liaud me an iron crow tlirough the grato, fur that's tlie fowl 
to fiy away witli a wicket on its diouldcrs. 1 havo broke into as 
many grates as y»)u have teeth m your young head — ay, and 
bruko out of them too, as the eaptaiu of the Castle of Lochmaben 
knows full well.” 

Christie did not boast more skill than he really possessed; for, 
applying their combined strength, under tlie direction of that 
exiienonced engineer, bolt and staple gave way before them, and 
m less tlian half an hour, the grate, which had so long repelled 
their force, stood open before tlium. 

And now,” said Edward, to horse, my mates, and pursue 
the villain Shaftonl” 

“Halt tliere,” said Christie of the Clintliill; “pursue your 
guest, my master’s friend and my own j — there go two words 
to tliat bargain. What the foul fiend would you pursue him 
for r 

“ Let me pass,” said Edw'ard, vehemently, “ I will be staid by 
ne man—tiie viUniii has murdered my broker!” 

“ What says he 1” said Christie, turning to the otiiers; “ mur¬ 
dered { who is murdered, and by whom t” 

“Tlio Englishman, Sir Piercie Shafton,” said Dan of the 
llowlet-hirst, “ has murdered young Halbert Glendinning yester¬ 
day morning, and we have all risen to tlie fray.” 

“ It is a bodlam business, I think,” said Christie. “ First 1 
And you all l<K'ked up in your own tower, and next I am come to 
prevent you revenging a murder that was never committed!” 

“ I teU you,” said Edw'ard, “ that my brother was slain and 
buried yesterday morning by ^s fidse Englisliman.” 

“ And 1 tell you,” answered Christie, “ that I saw him alive 
and wedi last night. 1 would I knew his trick of getting out of 
tlie mve; moat men find it more hard to break tiii^gh a green 
sod man a grated door.” 

Every b^y now mused, and looked on Christie in astonirii- 
men^ un^ the Sub^rior, who had hitherto avoided conununica- 
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tion t^ith him* rame up and required carneKtly to know, whether 
he meant really to maintain that Halbert liieudiniiing lived. 

" Father,” he said, witli more I'espcct than he usi^ly shewed 
to any ono save liis master, ** [ confess 1 may sometimes jest 
with those of your coat, hut not with you; because, as yon may 
partly recollect, T owe you a life. It is certain as the sun is in 
heaven, that iJalbcrt Glcndmiiin^ supped at tlic house of iny 
master the Baron of Aveiiel last ni^ht, and that ho came thitlicr 
in company witli an old man, of whom more anon.” 

“ And where is he now ?” 

“ Tho devil only can answer that question,” replitMl Christie, 
“ for tlie devil lias possessed the whole family, 1 think. He took 
fright, the foolish lad, at something or other which our Banm 
did in his moody humour, and so he jumped into tlie lake and 
swam ashore like a wild duck, liohin of liedcastle spoiled a 
good gelding in cluibing linn this moniiug.” 

“And why did ht* chose tlie jouth I” wad the Sub-I*riop; “ what 
harm had he done v” 

None that I know of,” said Christie; “ hut such was the 
Baron's order, hidng in his mood, and all the world having gone 
mad, as £ have said before.” 

** Wluther away so fast, Edw'ard V’ said tlic monk. 

“ To Corri-nan-shian, Father,” answered the youth. — “Martin 
and Dan, take pick-axe and mattock, and follow me if you be 
men 

“ Right,” said the monk, “ and fail not to give us instant notice 
what A ou find.” 

“ If you find aught tlicrc like Halbert Gleiidinning,” said 
Christie, halloomg after Edward, “ T will be boimd to eat him 
uiisaltcd. — ’Tis a sight to sec now how that fellow takes the 
bent!— It is in tlio time of action men see what lads aro mode 
of. Halbert was aye skipping up and down like a roe, and his 
brotlier used to sit in the cliimncy-nook with hU book and siok- 
hke trash — But the lad was a loaded hackbut, which will 
stand in tho corner as quiet as an old crutch until ye draw the 
trigger, and then tlicro is nothing but flash and smoke. — But 
here comes my prisouor; and, setting other matters aside, I must 
pray a word with you, Sir Sub-Prior, respecting lum. 1 came 
on before to treat about him, but 1 was mteirapted with this 
fashorie.” 

As he spoke, two more of Avenel's troopers rode into the 
court-yard, leading betwixt them a horse, on which, with his 
hands bound to Us side, sate the rufonned preacher, Henry 
Warden. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

At school T knew him—a sharp-witted youth, 
tirave, thuiiKlitfiil, aod reaiTvi'd sun u ir nis mates. 

Turning the houri of hi >1 f lua t>i labour. 

Starving lus body to Infonu liu mind. 

(M Play, 

The Sub-Prior, at the Borilorer‘’a request, liad not failed to 
return to the tower, into which he was followed by Christio of the 
Glinthill, who, shuttinq tlie door of the apartment, drew near, and 
began his diseourse witli great noniidence and familiarity. 

** My master,” he said, sends mo with his commendations to 
you, Sir Sub-Pnor, above all the community of Saint Mary's, 
and more specially than even to the Abbot himself; for though 
he be termed my Innl, and so forth, all the world knows that you 
are the tongue of the trump.” 

“ If you have au^t to say to me concerning the commumty,” 
said the Sub-Prior, " it were well you proceeded in it without 
farther delay. Time presses, and the fate of young Glendiiming 
dwells on ray mind.” 

" I will he caution for him, body for body,” said Christie. 
** 1 do protest to you, as sure as I am a living man, so surely is 
lie one.” 

Should I not tell his unhappy mother the joyful tidings V* 
said Father Eustace, — "and yet better wiut till they return 
from searching the grave. WoU, Sir Jackman, your message to 
me from your master 1” 

" My lord and master,” said Christie, " hatii good reason to 
bdieve that, from the information of certiiin back friends, whom 
be will reward at more leisure, your reverend community hath 
been led to deem him ill attached to Holy Church, allira with 
lieretics and those who favour heresy, and a hungerer after the 
tqNnls of your Abbey.” 

"Be brief, good henchman,” said the Sub-Prior, "for tiia 
devil is ever most to be feared when he preachetii.” 

"Briefly, then—mymaaier desirea your friendship; and to 
excuse himself from the maligners’ calumnies, he senw to your 
Abbot that Henry Warden, whose sermons have tamed tim 
world upside down, to be dealt with aa Holy Church directs^ and 
as the Abbot’s pleasure may determine.” 

Tte Sob-Prior’s eyes sparkled at the intelligenoe; for it had 
been aeeounied a matter of gimt importance tiiat this man ahoidd 
be arrested, p o oa oooo d, aa to waa Imown to be, of so much seal 
and poj^darity, that scarcely the preaching of IQiox himaelf had 
been more awakening to the people, and more formidaUe to the 
Gfaoreb of Rome. 

In iket, that ancient which so well aonmimodated its 
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doctrinea to the wants and wishes a barbarous age, had, since 
the art of printing, and the gradual diffusion of knowledge, lain 
floating like some huge Leviathan, into which ten thousand 
reforming fishers were darting their harpoons. The Roman 
Church of Scotland, in particular, was at her last ^p, actually 
blowing blood and water, yet still with unremitted, wough anim^ 
exertions, maintaininj^ the conflict with the assailants, who on 
every «do were plunpng their weapons into her bulky body. In 
many large towns, the monasteries had been suppressed by jihe 
fury of the populace; in other places, their possessions had been 
usurped by the power of the reformed nobles; but still the 
liierarehy made a part of the common law of the realm, and might 
chum both its property and its privileges wherever it had the 
means of asserting them. The community of Saint Mary’s ot 
Kemiaquhair was conmdered as being particularly in this situa¬ 
tion. They had retained, undiminishea, their temtorial power 
and influence; and tiir* great borons in the neighbourhood, partly 
^m their attachment to the party in the state who still upheld 
the old system of religion, partly b^uso each grudged the diare 
of the prey which the others must necessarily claim, had as yet 
abstained from despoiling the Hahdome. The Community was 
also understood to be protected by the powerful Earls of Northum¬ 
berland and Westmoreland, whose zealous attachment to the 
Catholic faith caused at a latm* period the great rebellion of the 
tentii of Elizabeth. 

Thus happily placed, it was supposed by the friends of the 
decaying cause of the Roman Catliohc ffuth, mat some determined 
example of eourage and resolution, exercised where the franchises 
of the church wore yet entire, and her jurisdiction undisputed, 
might awe the progress of the new opinifms into activity; and, 
protected by the laws which still eiuBted, and by the favour of the 
sovereign, might be the means of securing the territory whidi 
Rome yet preserved in Scotland, and perhaps of recovering that 
whidi she had lost 

The matter had been considered mere than once by the northem 
Osthdics of Scotland^ and they had held communication with 
those of the sontli. fWher Eustace, devoted by his public and 
private vows, had caught the flame, and had eagerly advised that 
they should execute the doom of heresy on me first reformed 
foeacher, or, according to his sense, on die first heretic of emi¬ 
nence, who ^ould venture within the precincts of the Halidome. 
A hea^ nahirally kind and noble, was, m this instanoe, aa it has 
been in maiqr more, deceived by its own geneRMsty. Father 
Enataoe would have been a bad adnunistrator of the inqoieitarial 
power of £^Bin, where that power was omnipotent, Mod ribere 
mdgmeat waa exercised without danger to those who inflicted it 
In sn^ a ritoatiion his rigour might rave xelmited in &vour of 
the mminal, whom it was at his pleasure to cmrii or to ^bee at 
freedom. Bri in Soot]aiid,datiiq;ttiaoKisi% the ease waa erihEul^ 

VtA. X. . . 2 
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different. The question was, whetiier one of fhe spirituality 
dared, at the haza^ of his own life, to step forward to assert uid 
exerdse the rights of the church. Was iliere any one who would 
venture to wield the thunder in her cause, or must it remain like 
that in the hand of a painted Jupiter, the object of derision instead 
of terror 1 ThecrisiB was calcukted to awake the soul of Eustace; 
for it comprised the question, whetlier he dared, at all hazards to 
himself, to execute widi stoied severity a measure which, accor¬ 
ding to the ^noral opinion, was to be advantageous to the church, 
accormng to ancient law, and to his firm belief, was not only 
justifiable but meritorious. 

Whilo such resolutions were agitated amongst the CSatholics, 
chance placed a victim within their grasp. Henry Warden had, 
with the animation proper to the enthusiastic reformers of the 
age, transgressed, in the vehemence of his zeal, the bounds of the 
ducrotioniu liberty allowed to bis sect so far, tliat it was thought 
the Queen’s personal dignity was concerned in bringing him to 
justice. He fled from Edinburgh, with recommeucUtions, how¬ 
ever, from Lord James Stewart, afterwards the celebrated Earl 
of Murray, to some of the Border chieftains of inferior rank, who 
were privately conjured to procure him safe passage into England. 
One of the principal persons to whom such recommendation was 
addressed, was Julian Avenol; for as yet, and for a considerable 
time afterwards, the correspondence and intereht of Lord James 
lay rather with the subordinate leaders than with the chiefe of 
great power, and mm of distinguished influence upon the Border. 
Julian Avenel had intrigued without scruple with both parties— 
yet bad as he was, he certainly would not have practised aught 
against the guest whom Lord James had recommended to niui 
hospitality, 1^ it not been fear what he termed tlie preacher’s 
officious intermeddling in his family affairs. But when he had 
determined to make Warden rue the lecture he had read him, 
and Ihe scene of public scandal which he had caused in his hall, 
Julian resolved, witii the constitutional riirewdness of his dis¬ 
position, to oombine bis vengeance with his interest. And fhere- 
i€^ instead of doing violence on the person of Henry Warden 
within his own castie, he determined to deliver him np to the 
CSonunonity of Saint Mary’s, and at onoe make thm the mstru- 
awnts of his own revenge, and found a chum of personal recom¬ 
pense, eithor in money, or in a grant of Abb^ lands at a low 
which last began now to be the establiriied form in wbidi 
tiie temTOral nobles plundered the spirituatitv. 

The Bkib>Prior, therefore, of Saint Mary’s, unexpectedly saw 
^ steadfesIL active, and infl^ble enemy of the chu^ delivmed 
ksto his haa^ and himsdf called upm to make pood his pro- 
miaea to the friends of the GaihoUe fidtii, by qnendung hacosy in 
tfaS'hlopd of one of its most zealous professon. 

. the boBoor more of Father Euslaoe's heart thsn of his eon- 
ristsoeyt iba eornmnnication that Henry Warden was placed 
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wltliJn Ids power, struck him with more sorrow than triumph; but 
his next feetings were those of exultation. It is sad,*’ he said to 
himself, " to cause human suffering, it is awful to cause human 
blood to be spilled; but the judge to whom tho sword of Saint 
Paul, as well as the keys of l^^t Peter, are confided, must not 
flinch from his task. Our weapon returns into our own bosom, if 
not wielded with a steady and unrelenting hand a^inst the irre- 
mncilablo enemies of the Holy Churdi. Pereat me! It is the 
doom he has incurred, and were all tho heretics in Scotland armed 
and at his back, they riiould not prevent its being pronounced, 
and, if possible, enfon^. — Bring the heretic before me,*’ he said, 
issuing his commands aloud, and in a tone of authority. 

Henry Warden was led in, his hands still bound, but his feet at 
liberty. 

**Clear the apartment,” said the Sub-Prior, *'of all but the 
nece 8 Bai 7 guard on the prisoner.” 

All retired excepting Christie of the Clinthill, who, having dis¬ 
missed the inferior troopers whom ho commanded, unsheathed Ins 
sword, and placed himsra beside the door, as if taking upon him 
the character of sentineL 

The judge and the accused met face to face, and in that of both 
was enthroned the noble confidence of rectitude. The monk was 
about, at the utmost nsk to himself and his community, to exer¬ 
cise what in liis ignorance he conceived to 1>e his duty. The 
preacher, actuated by a better-informed, yet not a more ardent 
zeal, was prompt to submit to execution for God’s sake, and to 
seal, were it necessarv, his mission with his blood. Placed at such 
a distance of time as better enables us to appreciate the tendency 
of the principles on which they severally acted, we cannot doubt 
to which the palm ought to be awarded. But tiie zeal of Fatiier 
Eustace was as free pasiuon and personal views as if it had 
been exerted in a lietter cause. 

They approached each other, armed each and prepared for 
intollectoal conflict, and each intently regarding his opponent, as 
if either hoped to spy out some defe^ some chasm in armour 
of his antagonist. As they gazed on each other, old recoHections 
began to awake in either bosom, at the right of features long 
unseen and much altered, but not forgotten. The brow of the 
Sub-Prior dismissed by degrees its frown of command, the look of 
cafau yet stem defiance gradually vanished firom t^t of Warden, 
and both lost for an mstant that of gloomy solemnity. They had 
been ancient and intimate friends in yontii at a fomgn university, 
but had been long separated from eiuEh other; aiui the change of 
name, which the preacher had adopted firom motives of safety, 
and t^ monk from the common custom of the cmiveot, had pre¬ 
vented the possibility of their hitherto recognizing earii other in 
the o^porite parts whidi they bad bemi playi^ in tiie great 
jiolmniGal and political drama. ButnowtfaeSub-lMorexriaiBied, 
« Henry W^wood 1” and preacher replied, ** WflHam AUanl*’ 
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—and^ stirred by the old &iniliar names, and nerer-to-be-forgot- 
ten recollections of college studies and college intima^, tneir 
hands were for a moment locked in each other. 

** Remove his bonds,’* said the Sub-Prior, and assisted Christie 
in performing tliat oflice with his own hands, although the prisoner 
scarcely would consent to be unbound, repeating with emphasis, 
that he rejoiced in tlie cause for which he suffered shame. When 
his hands were at hlicrty, however, he shewed his sense of the 
kindness by again exchanging a grasp and a look of affection with 
the Sub-Prior. 

The salute was frank and generous on either ride, yet it was 
but the friendly recognition and greeting which are wont to take 
place betw'ixt adverse champions, who do nothing in hate but all 
in honour. As each felt tlic pressure of the situation in which 
they stood, he quitted die graap of the other's hand, and fell back, 
confronting each otlicr with looks more calm and sorrowful than 
expressive of any odier passion. The Sub-Prior was the first to 
sp^k. 

And is this, then, the end of that restless activity of mind, 
that bold and indefatigable love of truth that urged investigation 
to its utmost limits, and seemed to take heaven itself by storm— 
is this the termination of Well wood’s career 1 — And having 
known and loved him during the best years of our youth, do we 
meet in our old age as judge and criminal 

" Not as judge and cnminal,** said Henry Warden,—for to 
avoid oonforion we describe him by bis later and best known 
name—" Not as judge and criminal do we meet, but as a mis¬ 
guided oppressor and his ready and devoted victim. I, too, may 
ask, are these the harvest of the rich hopes excited by the cla^c^ 
learning, acute logical powers, and varied knowledge of William 
Allan, he should tank to be the solitary drone of a cell, graced 
only above the swarm with the high commission of executing 
Roman malice on all who oppose Roman imposture V’ 

'‘Not to thee,** answered the Sub-Prior, “be assured—not 
unto thee, nor unto mortal man, will I render an account of the 
power with which the church may have invested me. It was 
granted but as a deposit for her wolfiue—for her wdfue it 
ahall at every risk be exercised, without fear and without 
favour.” 


“ 1 expected no less Amm your misguided zeal,” answered the 
meacher; “and in me have you met one on whom you may 
feariaaBly exereiae your authority, secure that his mind at leaat 
will deiy your influence, as the snows of that Mont Blanc wbkh 

we-saw tfwether, shrink not under the heat of the hottest aumnm 
»» 


“ X do b^ove thee,’* aaid the Sub-Prior, “ I do briieva that 
thhM is indeed metal unmalleable by force. Let it yirid then to 
penoarioB, Let us debate these matt»« of iaifli, as we once were 
wont to condnet our oriiolastic ^sputos^ when hown, uiy» days, 
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glided pant in the mutual exemse of our intellectual powers. It 
may be thou ma 3 'Bt yet hear tlie roice of the diepherdj and return 
to the universal fold.*' 

" No, Allan,** replied the prisoner, " this is no vain question, 
devised by doming scholiasts, on which they may whet their 
intellectual faculties until the very metal be wasted away. The 
errors which I combat are like tliose fiends which arc only cast 
out by fasting and prayer. Alas! not many wise, not many 
learnt are chosen; the cottage and the hamlet shall in our days 
bear witness against the schools and their disciples. Thy very 
wisdom, which is foolishness, hath made thee, as Hie Greeks of 
old, hold as foolishness that which is the only true wisdom.** 

"This,** said the Sub-Prior, sternly, "is the mere cant of 
ignorant enthusiasm, which appealeth from learning and from 
authority, from the sure guidance of that lamp which God hath 
afforded us in the Councils and in the Fathers of the Church, to 
a rash, self-willed, and arbitrary interjirctation of the Scriptures, 
wrested accordmg to the private opinion of each speculating 
heretic.** 

" r disdain to reply to the charge,** replied Warden. " The 
question at issue between your church and mine, is^ whether we 
will be judged by the Holy Scriptures, or by tiie devices and 
derisions of men not less subject to error than ourselves, and 
who have defaced our holy religion with vain devices, reared up 
idols of stone uid wood, in form of those, who, when tiioy lived, 
were but sinful- creatures, to riiare the worship due only to the 
Creator—estahliriied a toll-house betwixt heaven and hcU, that 
profitable j^rgatory of which the Pope keeps the keys, like an 
iniquitous judge commutes punishment for Imbes, and-’* 

" Silence, blasphemer,’* said the Sub-Prior, steraly, " or I will 
have thy blatant obloquy stopped with a gag !’* ' 

" Ay," replied Warden, " such is the fi^dom of the Christian 
conference to which Rome’s priests so kindly invite os! — the 
gag—#ie rack—the axe—is &e ratio uH'ma Romai. But know 
mon, mine ancient friend, that the character of thy former com¬ 
panion is not BO riianged by age, but that he stiU tures to endure 
for the cause of truth all that thy proud hiourriiy shall daro to 
inflict.** 

" Of that," said the monk," I nothmg doubt—Thou wert ever 
a lira to torn against the spear, oi the hunter, not a stag to be 
dismayed at the sound of his bugle.**—He walked throng the 
room in rilence. " Wellwood,” m said at length, " we can no 
^ger be friends. Our fruth, our hope, our anchor on futurity, 
is no longer the same.’* 

" Deep is my sorrow that thou speakest truth. May God ao 
judge me," aaid the Reformer, " as I would buy the conversion 
of a soul like thine witii my deuest heart’s blood." 

*'To thee, and with better reason, do J return the wirii," 
rqi&ed the ^b-Fiior; " it is such sa aim as thine that riMKdd 
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defend the bulwarks of the Church, and it is now directing tiie 
battering-ram against them, and rendering practicable the tocaeh 
through which all that is greedy, and all that is base, and all that 
ia mutable and hot-headed in this innovating age, already hope 
to advance to destruction and to spoil. But since such is our 
fate, that we can no longer fight side by aide as friends, let ns at 
least act as generous enemies. You cannot have forgotten, 

' O pan bonta dei eavaltori antiqoi! 

Erano nemici, titan' de fede divern'— 

Although, perhaps,” he added, stopping riiort in his quotation, 
«yoiir new faith forbids you to reserve a place in your memory, 
even for what high poets have recorded of loyal faith and gene¬ 
rous sentiment.” 

" The faith of Buchanan,” replied the preacher, ^ the faith of 
Buchanan and of Beza cannot be unfriendly to literature. But 
the poet you have quoted affords strains fitter for a dissolute court 
than for a convent.” 

“ 1 might retort on your Theodore Beza,” said the Sub-Prior, 
smiling; ** but I hate judgment that, like the flesh-fly, sluBia 
over whatever ia sound, to detect and settle upcm aome spot which 
is tainted. But to the purpose. If 1 conduct thee or send thee 
a prisoner to Saint Mary’s, thou art to-night a tenant of tbo 
dungeon, to-mosTOw a burden to the gibbet-tree. If I were to 
let thee go hence at large, I were thereby wronging the Holy 
Church, and breaking mme own solemn vow. Other resolutions 
may be adopted in the capital, or better times may speedily ensue. 
Wilt thou remain a true prisoner upon thy parole, rescue or no 
rescue, as is the phrase amongst the wamors of this country 1 
Wilt Aou solemnly promise tliat thou wilt do so, and that at my 
summonsihou wilt present thyself before the Abbot and Chapter 
at Saint Mary’s, and that thon wilt not stir from this house alrave 
a quarter of a mile in any direction 1 Witt thou, I say, engage 
me thy word for this 1 and such is the sore trust whiidi I jepoBo 
in thy good fiuth, that thou shalt remain here unharmed and 
unseeni^, a prisoner at huge, subject only to a|^ear before our 
court when caUed upon.” 

The prea^er paused—I am unwUling,” he said, "to fetter 
my native liberty by any self-adopted eagagemeDti. But 1 am 
already in ^onr power, and you may bind me to my answer. By 
such premise, to abide witfam a certain limits and to appear when 
callea upon, 1 renoonee not any hberty which 1 at present possess, 
and am to exercise; bu^ on the oimtnu^, behu in bonds, 
ttsd atyour mercy, I acquire hereby a liberty which lat present 
possess not. X wuL tiierefore accept of thy proffer, as what is 
oouHeottslj itifersd on thy part, and may be himourably accepted 
on mine.” 

" Stay yet,” said the Sub-Prior, " one important part of thy 
en^gagnownt is feifotten thou ait ferther to proBuse, that while 
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thus left at liberty, thou wilt not preach or teach, directly or 
indirectly, an}' of those pestilent heresies by which so many »<ouls 
have been in this our day won over from the kingdom of light to 
the kingdom of darkness.” 

"There we break off our ’treat},” said Warden, firmly — 
" Wo unto me if 1 preach not the Gospel! ” 

The Sub-Prior*s countenance became douded, and he again 
]>aced the apartment, and muttered," A plague upon tlie self-willed 
fool 1” then stopped short in his walk,-and proceeded in his argu¬ 
ment—" Why, by tliine own reasoning, Henry, thy refiisd here 
is but peevish obstinacy. It is in my power to plaice you where 
your preaching can readi no human ear; in promising therefore 
to abstain from it, you grant nothing which you have it in your 
power to refuse.” 

" I know not that,” replied Henry Warden; " thou luayest 
indeed cast me into a dungeon, but can 1 foretell that my Master 
liath not task-work for me to perform evou in that dreary man- 
Hon 1 The chains of saints have, cro'now, been the means of 
breaking the bonds of Satan. In a prison, holy Paul found the 
jailor whom he brought to believe the word of salvation, he and 
ull his house.” 

" Kay,” said the Sub-Prior, in a tone bctwint angtr aud scorn, 
" if you match yourself with the blessed Apostle, it were time 
w’e had done—prepare to endure what Hiy folly, as well as tliy 
heresy, deserves. — Bind him, soldier.” 

With proud submisnou to his fate, and regarding the Sub-Prior 
with sometlung which almost amounted to a smile of superiority, 
the preacher placed his arms so that the bonds could be again 
fastened round him. 

" Spare me not,” he said to Cliristie; for even that ruffian 
hesitated to draw the cord straitly. 

The Sub-Prior, meanwhile, looked at him from under his cowl, 
which he had drawn over his head, and partly over his face, as 
if he widied to shade his own emotions. They were those of a 
huntsman within point-blank shot of a noble stog, who is yet too 
much struck with his majesty of front and of antler to take slm 
at him. They were those of a fowler, who, levellmg his gun at a 
magnificent eagle, is yet reluctant to use his advantage when he 
Bees the nolde sovereign of the birds pruning himself in proud 
defiance of whatever may be attempted against him. The hmrt 
of the Sub-Prior (bigots as he was) relented, and he doubted if 
he ought to purchase by a rigorous discharge of what he deemed 
hte duty, the remorse he might afterwards feel for the death of 
one so nobly independent in thought and character, tiie friend, 
besideii^ of bis own liappiest years, during which they had, side 
side, striven in the noble race of knowtodm, and indulged thenr 
intervals of r^ose in the lighter studies of dassical and general 
Jetten. 

The Soh-Prioris hand pressed lus half-o’ersfaadowed cheri^sud 
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liig eye, more completely obscared, wa^bent on the ground, as if 
to hide the workings of hia relenting nature. 

"Were but Edward safe from uie infection,” he thought to 
himself— " Edward, whose eager and enthusia^o mind presses 
forward in the chase of all that hath even the shadow of know¬ 
ledge, I might trust this enthuiuast with the women, after due 
oantion to them that they cannot^ without guilt, attend to his 
reveries.” 

As the Sub-Prior revolved these thoughts, and delayed the 
definitive order which was to determine tlie fate of the prisoner, 
a sadden noise at the entrance of the tower diverted his attention 
for an instant, and, his cheek and brow inflamed with all the glow 
of heat and ^terminalion, Edward Glendinning rushed into the 
room. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


Then in my gown of aober grny 
Along the mountain path 1 'll wander. 

And wind my solitary way 
To the sad ihrine triat courts me yonder. 

There, tn the calm monastic shade. 

All iqjarles nuy be fotgiven; 

And there for thee, obdurate maid. 

My onsons ihaJl rise to heaven. 

The Cruet Ladu Mounlaine. 


The first words which Edward uttered were,—"My brother 
is safe, reverend father—he is safe, thank Giod, and lives I — 
There is not in Corri-nan-Bhian a grave, nor a vestige of a grave. 
The turf around the fountain has neither been disturbed by pick¬ 
axe, spade, nor mattock, since the deerVhair first sprang there. 
He Uves as surely as 1 five !” 

Hie earnestness of the youth—the vivacity with whicdi he 
looked and moved—tlie springy step, outstretched hand, and 
ardent ew, reminded Hen^ Warden of Halbert, so lately his 
guide. Th*‘ brothers had indeed a strong family resemblanoe, 
Humgh Halbert was &r more athletic and active in bis person, 
tallar and better knit in the limbs, and though Edward ud, m. 
ordinary occasions, a look of nuwe habitual acuteness and more 
mnlodnd reflection. The jneacher was intwested as well as the 
mib-Prier. 

"Of whoia do to ^>eal^ my son f” he ssid, in a tone as ua- 
eonoerned as if bis own fate had not been at the same instant 
treaa^Big in the balance, and as if a dungeon and death did not 
aapear to be bb instant doom—" Of whom, I say, speak yon I 
If Off a jonth aomewhat edder than you seem to be—brown- 
hsir^ opeH'^tiiied, tsUer and stronger than you appear^ yet 
havl^.imioh of tbeeameaiiraadofthenaietoneof voioe—if 
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such a one is the brotiier whom you seek, it may be I can tell 
you news of him.” 

‘‘Speak, then, for Heaven's sake,” said Edward—“lifb or 
death lies on thy tongue 1” 

l%e Sub-Prior joined eagerly in the same requcat, and, witli- 
out waiting to be urged, the preacher gave a minute account of 
the circumatancea under which he met the elder Glendinning, 
with so exact a description of bis person, that there remained no 
doubt aa to his identity. When he mentioned that Halbert Gku- 
dinning had conducted him to the dell in which they found the 
grass bloody, and a grave newly closed, and told how tiie youth 
accused himself of the slaughter of Sir Rercie Sfaafton, the Sub- 
Prior looked on Eidward with astonishment. 

** Didst thou not say, even now,” he said, “ that there was no 
vestige of a grave in that spot ?” 

No more vestige of the earth having been removed than if 
the turf had grown there since the days of Adam,” replied 
Edward Glendinning. " It is true,” he added, " that the adjacent 
grass was trampled and bloody.” 

“These are delusions of the Enemy,” said the Sub-Prior, 
croBung himself.—“ Christian men may no longer doubt of it.” 

“ But an it be so,” said Warden, “ Christian men might better 
guard themselves by the sword of prayer than by the idle form 
of a cabalistical spell.” 

“ The badge of our salvation,” said the Sub-Prior, “ cannot be 
BO termed — tlie rign of the cross disarmeth all evil spirits.” 

“ Ay,” answered Henry Warden, apt and armed for contro¬ 
versy, “ but it should he home m the heart, not scored with the 
fingers in the air. That very impassive air, through which your 
hand passes, shall as soon bear the imprint of your action, as the 
extemid action shall avail the fond bigot who substitutra vain 
luoftionB of the body, idle genuflections, and signs of the cross, for 
the living and heart-bom duties of faith and good works.” 

“I p% thee,” said the Sub-Prior, as actively ready for 
polemics as himself, — “T jnty thee, Henry, and reply not to 
thee. Thou mayst as well winnow fo^ and measure the ocean 
with a sieve, as mete out the power of holy words, deeds, and 
signs, by the erring gauge of thine own reason.” 

“ Not by mine own reason would I mete them,” said Warden; 
“ bat by holy Word, that unfading and nneiring lamp of our 
paths, compared -to whidi human reason is but as a gMmmeruig 
and fading taper, and your boasted tradition only a misleading 
wiU-fim. 1^1^ me your Scripture warnmt for aaeribing virtue 
to audi vain signs and motifms 1” 

* 1 offered thee a fiur field of debate,” said the Sub-Prior, 
” which thou didst refuse. 1 will not at present resume Uie con¬ 
troversy.” 

“ Were these my last acoenta,” said the reformer, ”and were 
theynttwed at the stoke, balf-i^aked with smoke, and as die 
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fagots kindled into a blaze around me» with that last utterance 
1 would testify against the superstitious devices of Rome.” 

Ilio Sub-I^or suppressed with pain tiie controversial answer 
which arose to his bps, and, turning to Edward Glendinning, he 
said, “ there could be now no doubt that his mother ought pro- 
eentiy to be informed tliat her son lived.” 

told you that two hours since,” said Christie of the 
CSinthill, **an you would have believed me. But it seems 
you are more willing to take the word of an old gray sorner, 
whose life has been spent in pattering heresy, thw mine, 
though I never rode a foray in my life without duly saying my 
paternoster.” 

" Go then,” said Father Eustace to Edward; ** let thy sorrowing 
mother know tiiat her son is restored to her from the grave, hke 
the child of the widow of Zarephath; at the intercession,” he 
added, looking at Henry Warden," of the blessed Saint whom I 
invoked in his behalf.” 

"Deceived thyself,” said Warden, instantly, "thou art a 
deceiver of others. It was no dead man, no creature of clay, 
whom the blessed Tishbite invoked, when, stung by the reproach 
of the Shunamite woman, he prayed tliat her son's soul might 
come into him again.” 

" It was by his intercession, however,” repeated the Suh-Prior; 
" for what says the Vulgate ? Thus is it written: ‘ JSt exaudirit 
Domintti wrem Hdie; et rewrsa est aatma pueri iwtra eum, et 
revUit;' —and thinkoat thou the intercession of a glorified saint 
is more feeble than when he walks on earth, shrouded in a 
tabOTnaclo of day, and seeing but with the e^'e of flesh I” 

During this controversy Edward Glendinning appeared restiess 
and impatient, agitated by some 8tron| mt^al feriin^, hut 
whether of joy, grief, or expectation, his countenance did not 
expressly decl^ He took now the unusual freedom to break in 
upon the discourse of the Sub-Prior, who, notwithstanding his 
resolution to the contraxy, was obviously kindling in the spim of 
controven^, which Edward diverted by conjuring his reverence 
to allow him to speak a few words with him in private. 

" Remove the prisoner,” said the Sub-Prior to Christie; " look 
to him carefully that he escape not; but for thy life do him no 
injury.” 

His c(»nmands being obeyed, Edward and the monk were left 
akme, whmi the Snb-Prior &ua addreseed him. 

" What hath come over thee, Edward, that thy eye kindles so 
wlldiy» aod thy cheek is thus changing from sGariet to pale I \li%y 
didst thou toaak in so hastily and ummvisedly upon tito argument 
wHh whirii I was proshuting yonder heretic t And wherefore 
dost thou not teU tiur mother mat hw eon is reetored to her by 
the iatereesBiffla, as Hdv Church well wanunts us to bdieve^ m 
hteed Saint Benediot, (ho patron of <mr Order! For if ever my 
pchyece were put finth to hhn with zeal, it hatii been in behalf m 
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tins bouse, and tliine eyes have seen the result — go toll it to tliy 
mother.” 

" I must tell her then,” said Edward, " tliat if she has regained 
one son, another is lust to her.” 

** What meanest thou, Edward 1 what language is this 1” said 
the Sub-Prior. 

“ Father,” said the youth, kneeling down to him, " my an and 
my shame shall be told thee, and tiiou sbalt witness my penance 
with thine own eyes.” 

” I comprehend thee not,” said the Sub-Prior. ** What canst 
thou have done to deserve such self^accusatinn 1 — Hast tiiou too 
listened,” he added, knitting his brows, to tiie demon of heresy, 
ever most effectnil tempter of those, who, hke yonder unhappy 
man, are distinguidied by their love of knowledge 1” 

** 1 am guiltless in that matter,” answered Glendinning, ** nor 
have presumed to think otlierwise than thou, my kind father, hast 
taught me, and than the church allows.” 

"And what is it tlien, my son,” said the Sub-Prior, kindly, 
" which thus afflicts thy conscience ? speak it to me, that I may 
answer thee m the w'ords of comfort; for the church’s mercy is 
great to tliose obedient children who doubt not her power.” 

"My confession will require her mercy,” replied Edward. 
" My brother Halbert—so kind, so brave, so gentle, who spoke 
not, thought not, acted not, but in love to me, whose hand had 
aided me in every difficulty, whose eye watched over me like tlie 
eagle’s over her nestlings, when they prove their first flight from 
the eyry — this brother, so kmd, so gently afi'ectionate — 1 heard 
of his sudden, his bloody, his violent death, and I rejoiced—1 
heard of his unex^eted restoration, and I sorrowed 1” 

"Edward,” said the father, "thou art beside thyself—what 
could urge thee to such odious iugratatude 1—In your hurry of 
Brnrits you have mistaken the confused tenor of your feelmgs — 
(m, my son, pray and compose thy mind — we wiU speak of this 
another time.” 

" No, fkther, no,” said Edward, vehemently, " now, or never ! 
— I will find the means to tame ^is rebellious heart ot mine, or 
I will tear it out of my bosom — Mistake its paammsl — No, 
fatiier, grief can ill be mistaken for joy — AU wept, all ihrieked 
around me—my mother—the monialB—she too, the cause of 
my crime—all wept—and I — 1 could hardly dkguise my 
bratsl and insane joy under the appearance of revenge—Brother, 
I said, 1 eaimot give thee tears, but I will give thee blood—Yes, 
Father, am I counted hour after hour, white 1 kept watch upon 
the English prisoner, and said, 1 am an hour nearer to hope and 
to haj^tinesB—— ” 

" 1 understand thee no^ Edward,” said the monk, " nor oan I 
conorive in what way thy brother’s sopposed murder should have 
afTeetod thee with mch unnatorri joy—Surely the sordid derire 
to sooeeed him in his small posseanons —— 
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" Periali the palt^ trash!” said Edward, with the same mo¬ 
tion. " No, father, it was rivalry — it was jealous rage — it was 
the love of Mary Avenel, that rendered me the unnatural wretch 
1 confess myself I” 

Of Mary Avenel !’* said the priest—" of a lady so high 
above either of you in name and m rank ? How dared Hu¬ 
bert—how dared you, to presume to bft your eye to her but 
in honour and respect, as a superior of another degree from 
yours!” 

**When did love wait for the sanction of heraldry 1” replied 
Edward ; " and in wliat but a line of dead ancestors was Maty, 
our mother’s guest and foster-child, different from us, with whmn 
she was brought up 1—Enough, we loved—we both loved her 1 
But the passion m Halbert was requited. He knew it not, he 
saw it not—but 1 was sharper-eyed. 1 saw that even when 1 
was more approved. Halbert was more beloved. With me she 
would sit for hours at our common task with the cold simplicity 
and indifference of a sister, but with Halbert she trusted not her¬ 
self. She changed colour, she was fluttered when he approached 
her; and when he left her, she was sad, pensive, and solitary. 1 
bore all this— 1 saw my rival’s advancing progress in her affec¬ 
tions— 1 bore it, fath^, and yet 1 hated him not—1 could not 
bate him 1” 

** And well for thee that thou didst not,” Said the father ;" vdld 
and headstrong as thou art, wouldst thou hate thy brother for 
partaking in thine own folly t” 

** Father,” replied Edwi^, " the world esteems thee wise, and 
holds thy knowledge of mankind high ; but thy question shews 
that thou hast never loved. It was by an effort tliat 1 saved 
mysdf from hating my land and affectionate Ixrotber, who, all 
unsuapiciouB of my rivalry, was perpetually loading me with 
kindness. Nay, there were moods of my mind, in whirii I eould 
return that Idn^em for a time with miergotic enthusiaun. Never 
did 1 feci this so strongly as on the night which parted us. But 
1 could not help rejoiring when he was swept mm my path — 
could not help sorrowing when he was again reatored to be a 
stumbling-block in my paths.” 

* May God be gracnous to thee, my son 1” asid the moidc; 
^ tins is an awful state of mind. Evmi in such evil mood did the 
first murderer rise up against his brother, becanse Abel’s was the 
more aooeptable sacrifice.” 

" T will wrestie with the demon which haa haimted me, father,” 
ispl&Bd tiM youth, firmly—" 1 wfll wrestie with him, and 1 wffl 
subdue faim. But lint I must remove from the aeeneawhidi an 
to follow here. I eannotendure that I should see Mary Avenel’a 
ejaa afltihk fiadi with Joy at the restoration of her lover. It were 
a dgklto make Indeed a second Oain of me 1 My fierce, tnririd^ 
and tnmaitoiy joy discharged ilsdf in a tidrat to oommit bonil^ 
eide^ and hem out I estimate the fimxy of my deqair 1” 
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** Madman 1” said the Sub-Prior^ ^ at what dreadful crime does 
thy fury drive I” 

** My lot is determined, &thcr,’* said Edward, in a resolute 
tone ; " I will embrace the spiritual state which you have so oft 
recommended. It is my purpose to return with you to Saint 
Mary*s, and, with the permission of the Holy Virgui and of Saint 
Benedict, to offer my profession to the A.bbnt.” 

" Not now, my son,” said the Sub'Prior, ** not in this distem- 
peratnre of mind. The wise and good accept not gifts which are 
made in heat of blood, and which may be after repented of; and 
shall we make our offerings to w'isdom and to goodness itself with 
less of solemn resolution and deep devotion of mind, than ia neces¬ 
sary to make tliem acceptable to our own frail companions in this 
valley of darkness f This 1 say to thee, my son, not as meaning 
to deter thee from the givid path tliou art now inclined to prefer, 
but that thou luayst nu^e thy vocation and thine election sure.” 

" There are actions, fatlier,” returned Edward, which brook 
no delay, and this is one. It must be done this very now; or it 
may never be done. Let roe go with you ; let me not behold the 
return of Halbert into tins house. Shame, and the sense of tiie 
injustice 1 have already done him, will jom with these dreadful 
passions which urge me to do lum yet farther wrong. Let me 
then go with you.” 

** With me, my son,” said the Sub-Prior, ** thou shalt surely 
go ; but our rule, as w^ as reason and good order, require that 
you should dwell a space with us as a probationer, or novice, 
before taking upon thee those final vows, which, sequestering thee 
for ever from me world, dedicate thee to t^ service of Heaven.” 

And when shall we set forth, father V* said the youth, as 
eagerly as if tiie journey which he was now undertaking led to 
the ^oasuxes of a summer holiday. 

** Even now, if thou wilt,” said the Sub-Prior, yielding to lus 
impetuosity-—^* go, then, and command tiiem to prepare for our 
departure.— Yet stay,” he said, as Edward, with all the awakened 
enthusiasm of his chaiaeter, hastened from bis presence," come 
hither, my son, and kneel down.” 

Edward obeyed, and kneeled down before him. Notwithstand¬ 
ing his riight firare and thin features, the Sub-Prior could, from 
the energy of nis tone, and the earnostnesB of his devotional 
manner, impress his pupils and his penitents with no ordinary 
feelings of personal reverence. His heart always was, as well as 
seenKd to be, in the duty which he was immediatriy p^oming ; 
and the qiiritoal guide who thus diews a deep conviction of ^ 
importance ^ his office, seldom fails to impress a similar feeling 
upon his heoxwrs. Upon sudi oceasioiis as the present, his puny 
w&y seemed to assume more majestic stature—his spare and 
emadated countenanoe bore a bolder, loftier, and more co rom a n d- 
ing port-— his voice, always beautifiil, trmnbled as labouring under 
the immediato impiUse (ff the Divinity—and his whole deDManour 
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neemed to bespeak, not the mere ordinary man, but the organ of 
the Church in which aiie had vested her high power for delivering 
sinnpTn from their load of iniquity. 

** Hast thou, my fair son,” said he, " faithfully recounted the 
circumstances which have thus suddenly determined thee to a 
religious life 

" The (uns I have confessed, roy father,” answered Edward, 
** but I liave not yet told of a strange appearance, which, acting 
on my mind, hath, 1 think, aided to determine my resolution.” 

“"Tell it, ttien, now,” returned the Sub-Prior ; “ it is thy duty 
to leave me uninstructed in nought, so that thereby 1 may under¬ 
stand the temptation that besets thee.” 

" I tell it with unwillingness,” said Edward ; ** for although, 
God wot, 1 speak hut the mere truth, yet even while my tongue 
speaks it as truth, my own ears receive it as fable.” 

” Yet say the whole,” said Father Eustace; " neither fear 
I'cbuke from me, seeing I may know reasons for receiving as true 
that which others might regard as fabulous.” 

" Know, tlien, father,” replied Edward," that betwixt hope and 
despair— and, heavens ! what a hope ! — the hope to find tlie 
corpse mangled and crushed hastily m amongst the bloody clay 
which the foot of the scornful victor had tr^ down upon my 
good, my gentle, my courageous brother,—I sped to the glen 
tuiUed Corn-nan-shian ; but, as your reverence has been already 
informed, neither the grave, which my unhallowed wishes had in 
spite of my better self longed to see, nor any appearance of the 
earth having been opened, was viedblo in the solitary spot whore 
Martin had, at morning yesterday, seen the fatal hillock. You 
know our dalesmen, fiilher. The place hath an evil name, and 
this deception of the sight inclined them to leave it. My com- 
jianions became affrighted, and hastened down the glen as men 
caught in trespass. My hopes were too much blighted, my mind 
too much agitated, to fear either the living or tlie dead. 1 de¬ 
scended the glen more slowly than they, ofmn looking back, and 
not ill pleased with the poltroonery of my companions, whit^ left 
me to my own perplexed and moody humour, and induced them 
to hasten into we broader dale. They were already ont of right, 
and lost anionnt llie windings of the glen, when, looking back, 1 
saw a female form standing beside the fonntam- 

^ How, my fair son !” said the Sub-Prior, ** beware you jest 
not with your present situation 1” 

** 1 jest not, fetfaer,” answered the yontii; ** it may be I shall 
never jest agiw—surefy not for many a day. 1 saw, t say, We 
fena of a female ckd in white, snch as the Sprit winch haunts 
the hmise of Avenei is snppos^ to he. Believe me, my father, 
fer, by heaven and eart^ I say nought but what I saw with 
them qree I” 

*'*1 Move thee, my son,” said the monk; proceed in thy 
stnmgi elory.” 
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** The Apparition/’ arid Edward Gtondinning, " sang, and thus 
run her lay; for, strange as it may seem to you, her words abide 
by my remembrance as if they had been sung to me from infancy 
upward: 


* Thna who nck'st my fonntain lone, 

With thoughts and hopeii thou dareat not own. 

Whose heart within leap’d wildly glad 
When most his hrow snem'd dark and end: 

Hie thee back, thou flnd’st not here 
Corpse or cofHn, grave or bier; ' 
llio Dead Alive u gone and fled— 

Oo thou, and join the Lriving Dead' 

* The Living Dead, whoso sober brow 

Oft shrouds Mch thoughts as thou himt now. 

Whoso hearts within are seldom cured 
Of pasnons by tlieir vows abjured 
Where, undei sad and solemn sliuw. 

Vain hopes are nursed, wild wishes glow 
Seek the convent's vaulted room, 

Pnwer and vigil be thy doom; 

Don the green, and don the gray. 

To the cloister hence away " " 

** ’Tis a wild lay,'* said the Sub-Prior, " and chanted, I fear me, 
with no good end. But we have power to turn tltc machinations 
of Satan to his shame. Edward, thou slialt go witli me as thou 
desirest; thou shalt prove the life for which 1 have loi^ thought 
thee beat fitted—thou shalt aid, my son, this trembling hand of 
mine to sustain the Holy Ark, whicii bold unhallowed men press 
rashly forward to touch and to pi'ofane. — Wilt thou not first see 
thy mother V* 

" 1 will see no one,” said Edward, hastily;" T will risk nothing 
that may shako the purpose of my heart. From Saint Mail’s 
they shall learn my destination—nJl of them shall learn it. My 
mother—Mary Avenel—my restored and happy brother— 
they shall all know fiiat Edward lives no longmr to the world to 
be a clog on their happiness. Mary shall no longer need to 
constrain her looks and expressions to coldness bemuse 1 am 
nigh. She shall no lopger-” 

" My son,” said the Sub-Prior, intermpfing him," it is not by 
looking back on the vanities and vexatious of tills world, that we 
fit ourselves for dischaige of duties which are not df it. Go, 
get our horses ready, and, as we descend the glen together, 1 
will teach tiiee the tmths through whidi the fathem and wise men 
of old had tiiat precious aleliemy, which can convert suffering 
into happiness,” 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 


Now, on my faith, thu soar la nil entansled. 

Like til the yaiTi-clew of the drown knitter, 

]>ntKg’d by tbe frolic kitten througn the cabin, 

While the good dame Bits nodding o’er the Are' 

Maatcrs, attend; 'twill crave wmo akiU to clear it 

out Flap. 

EdwabDj with the speed of one who doubts the steadiness of 
his own resolution, hastened to prepare the horses for their 
departure, and at the same time thanked and dismissed the neigh¬ 
bours who had come to his assistance, and who were not a little 
surprised both at the suddenness of his proposed departure, and 
at turn affairs had taken. 

" Hero’s cold hospitality,” quoth Dan of the Howlet-hirst to 
his comrades;" I trow the Gleudinnings may die and come alive 
right oft, ero I put foot in stirrup again for matter.” 

Martin soothed them by placing food and liquor before them. 
They ate sullenly, however, and departed in bad humour. 

The joyful news that Halbert Glen^ning lived, wsa quickly 
communicated through the sorrowing family. The mother we^t 
and thanked Heaven alternately; until her habits of domestic 
economy awakening as her feelings became calmer, she observed, 
" It would be an unco task to mend the yetts, and what were they 
to do while they were broken in that fariiion! At open doors 
dogs come in.” 

^bb remarked, “ She aye thought Halbert was owmr gl^ at 
his weapon to be Mlled sae easily by ony Sir Pierde of them a*. 
They might say of these Southrons as &ey liked; but they had 
not the pith and wind of a canny Scot, whmi it came to dose 
grips.” 

On Mary Avenel tbe impresmon was inemioeivably dee^. 
She had but newly learned to pray, and it seemed to her that her 
prayers had been instantly answered—that the eompassioa of 
Heaven, which she had learned to impkwe in the words of Scrip¬ 
ture, had descended upon her after a maimer almost miracaloim, 
and reeallbd the dead from the grave at &e sound cff her lameata- 
tioDB. There was a dangerous degree of oathtuBasm in thiastraiB 
of fading, but it ori^^ted in the purest devotion. 

A sjwMn and ei^roidered muffler, one tiie few arlidea of 
mere ooetify attire whidi die possessed, waa devoted to the por- 
nese of mraping np and eonoealing the sacred volume^ wtnoli 
neanaforth m was to rmrd as her chiafeBt treasure, hmentiog 
only that, for want of a mting interpetier, mu«di murt remain to 
her a bwA closed and a fountain sealed. She was unaware of tbe 
TCft.gnMter dsogar die incurred, of putting an imperfeet or even 
Idee mm some of the doctnnea wfaxch appeared most 
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comprehensible. But Heaven had pro\ided against both tl^cso 
hazards. 

While Edward was preparing the horses^ Christie of the Clini- 
hiB again solicited his orders respecting the reformed preacher, 
Henry Warden, and again the worthy monk laboured to reconcile 
in his own mind the compassion and esteem which, almost in spite 
of him, he could not help feeling for his former companion, with 
the duty which he owed to the church. The unexpected resolu¬ 
tion of Edward had removed, he thought, the chi^ objection to 
his being left at Glendearg. 

■ “ If 1 carry tliis Wellwood, or Warden, to the Monastery,” he 
thought, “he must die — die in his heresy — perish bodpr and 
soul: And though such a measure was once thought adviiBablo, 
to strike terror into the heretics, yet such is now their daily 
increasing strength, tliat it may rather rouse them to fury and to 
revenge. True, he refuses to pledge himself to abstain from sow¬ 
ing his tares among the wheat; but the ground here is too barren 
to receive tliem. I fear not his making impression on these poor 
women, the vassals of the church, and bred up in due obedience 
to her behests. The keen, searching, inquiring, and bold diqw- 
sition of Edward, mi^ht luve afforded fuel to tiie fire; but that is 
removed, snd tlicre is nothing left which the flame may catch to. 
— Thus sliall be have no power to spread his evil doctrines 
abroad, and yet his life shall be preserved, and it may be his soul 
r(«cued as a prey from the fowler’s net. 1 will myself contend 
w'ith him in argument; for when we studied in common, I yielded 
not to him, and surely the cause for which 1 struggle will support 
me, were 1 yet more w'cak tiian 1 deem myself. Were this man 
reclaimed ilrom his errors^ an hundred-fold more advantage 
would arise to the church from his spiritoal regeneration, thmi 
from his temporal death.” 

Having finished these meditations, in which there was at once 
goodness of dispoution and nazrowness of principle, a conmdeiy 
able portion of self-opinion, and no small dM|;ree of self-delusion, 
tiw Sub-Prior oomnianded tiie prisoner to ^ brought into hia 
presence. 

Henry,” he said, “ wbaiev^ a ririd sense of duty may 
demand of me, ancient friendahip and Christian compassion 
forbid me to le^ thee to assured death. Thou wert w<mt to be 
generous, though stem and stubborn in thy roeolves; let not thy 
sense c£' what thine own thoughts term duty, draw thee fiurther 
than mine have done. Bmnember, that every sheep vdiom thou 
dkslt here lesd astray from Ihe fold, will be demuded in time 
and throi^ eiemily of him who hath left thee the lib^y of 
doing sndu evB. I adc no engsgement of thee, save that toon 
remain a prisoner on woiu at this tower, mid wilt appear 
when Bonmumed.” 

Thou hast found an invention to bind my hands,” replied the 
preacher, ^ more sure than would have betm the heaviest sh a clde s 

T01« X, V 
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in the prison of thy convent. I will not rashly do what may en¬ 
danger theo with thy unhappv superiorsy and 1 will be the more 
cautious, because, if we had farther opportunity of conference, I 
trust tliine own soul may yet bo rescued as a brand from Ae 
burning, and that, casting from thee the livery of Anti-Christ, that 
trader in human sins and human souls, I may yet assist thee to 
lay hold on the Rock of A^.” 

The Snb-Pnor heard mo sentiment, so similar to that which 
had occurred to himself, with the same kindly feelings with which 
the game-cock hears and replies to the challenge of his rival. 

*^1 bless G^d and Our Lady,” said he, drawing himself up; 
«that my fiuth is already anchor^ on that Rock on which Saint 
Peter founded his church.” 

" It is a perversion of the text,” said the eager Henry War¬ 
den, ** grounded on a vain play upon words—a most idle 
paronomasia.” 

The controvert would have been rekindled, and in all proba¬ 
bility— for what can insure the good temper and moderation of 
polemics!—might have ended in the prea^er’s being ti’ansportcd 
a captive to the Monastery, had not Christie of tlie CUntiiill 
observed that it was growing late, and that he having to descend 
the glen, winch had no good reputation, cared not greatly for 
travelling there after sunset. Tne Sub-Prior, thereiore, stifled 
his derire of argument, and again telling the preacher, that he 
trusted to his gratitude and generosity, he hade him farewell. 

assured, mine old friend,” replied Warden, **that no 
wilUng act of mine riiall be to t^ prejudice. But if my Master 
shall place work before me, I must obey God rather thsii 
man.” 

Those two men, both excellent from natarsl dispositimi and 
acquired knowledge, had more points of rimilaiity than they 
tkeanaelvea would have admitted. In truth, the dtim distinction 
betwixt them was, tiiat the Catholic, defending a religion which 
afforded littie intraest to the feelings^ had, in ob devown to the 
oanae he espoused, more of the heid than of the heart, and was 

S litic, cautious, and artful; while the Protestant, acting under 
astrong impulse of more lately adopted conviction, and feeling, 
as he Jurapr imght, a more ammated confidmice in h^ cause, was 
cnthnsiBatic, eager, and precipitate in his desire to advance it. 
The priest would have been contented to defimd, the preariier 
aspired to conquer; and, of course, the impulse by wnich the 
latter was governed, was more active and more deeirive. Iliey 
ognld Botnrilramearixotiier without a second pressure of hands, 
•Maadi aaofcied in the ftoe of his old conipanimi, as he bade lum 
adieo, withacouBtenanoe strong expreenveof sorrow, afetion, 
andfHty. 

Faituv Eoilnoo then explained teiefly to Dame Gtendimring, 
that M .person waa to be her guest for some dam lorlndding 
her and her whole houaehdid, under Mgh sprateal eenwrea, to 
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hold any oonverBation with him on lelidouB subjeeta, but corn- 
manding her to attend to his wonts in aU other particnlure. 

“ May Our Lady forgive me, reverend father,” raid Dame Glen- 
dinning, somewhat dismayed at this intelligence, "but I must 
needs say, that owcr mon^ guests have been tlie ruin of mony a 
house, and I trow they will bring down Glendearg. First came 
tho Lady of Avencl — (her soul be at rest—she meant nae ill) 

— but ime brought with her as mony bogles and fairies, as hae 
kept the house in care ever since, sac that we have been living as 
it were in a dream. And then came that English knight, it it 
please you, and if he hasna killed my son outright, be has chased 
him aff the gate, and it may be long eneugh ere I see him again 

— forby die damage done to outer door and inner door. And 
now your reverence has given me die charge of a heredc, who, 
it is like, may bring the great homed devil himself down upon 
us all; and diey say that it is neidior door nor window will servo 
him, but he wiu take away tho side of die auld tower along with 
him. Neverdieless, reverend father, ^'our pleasure is doubtless to 
be done to our power.” 

"Go to, woman,” said the Sub-Prior; "send for workmen 
freon the (^chan, and let them charge the expense of their repairs 
to the Commum'ty, and 1 will give &e treasurer warrant to allow* 
diem. Moreover, in setding the rental mails, and feu-duties, 
thou shalt have allowance for die trouble and charges to whidi 
thou art now put, and 1 will cause strict search to Ira made after 
thy son.” 

The dame curtsied deep and low at each favourable expresmon; 
and when the Sub-Prior had done speaking, she added her fardier 
hope that the Sub-Prior would hold some communing with her 
gossip the Miller, concerning the fate of his daughter, and expound 
to him diat the chance had by no means happened through any 
negligence on her part. 

" 1 sair doubt me, iktfaer,” she said, " whether Mysie finds her 
way back to the Mill in a hurry; but it was all her father’s own 
fault that let her run lamping a^ut the country, riding on bare- 
bahked naigs, and never setthnj^ to do a turn of wark within 
doors, unless it were to dress dainties at dinner-tizne for his ain 
kyte.” 

" You remind me, dame, of another matter of urgency,” aaid 
Falher Eustace; "and, God knows, too many of them press on 
me at this moment. This English knight must be sought out, 
and explanation raven to him of these most strange chances. The 
giddy giri must wo be recovered. If die hath suffered in reputa¬ 
tion by this unhapw mistake, 1 mil not hold myself innocent of 
tile di^raoe. Yet how to find them out I know not.” 

"Sopinaeyon,”aaid Chrietie of the dinthill, "lam wiUing 
to lake the chaae^ and bring them back by fiur means or foul; for 
though yon Iwve alwaya looked aa black as night at me, whenever 
we Save largathered, yet I have not forgotten thaet had It not 
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been for yoii, my neck would have kend tlie weight of my fttur 

a uaxten. If any man can track the tread of them, I will aay in 
ie face of both Merge and Teviotdale, and take the Foreit to 
boot, I am that man. .But firat I have matters to treat of on my 
master’s score, if you will permit me to ride down the glmi with 
you,” 

** Nay, bat, my friend,” said the Sub-Prior, " thou shouldst 
xemembOT 1 have but slender cause to trust thee for a companion 
through a place so solitary.” 

" Tush 1 tush !” said the Jackman, ** fear me not; I had the 
worst too sorely to begin that sport again. Besides, have 1 not 
said a dozen of times, I owe you a life 1 and when 1 owe a man 
either a good turn or a bad, 1 never fail to pay it sooner or later. 
Moreover, beshrew me if I care to go alone down the glen, or 
even with my troopers, who are, every loon of them, as mucli 
devil’s bairns as myself; whereas, if your reverence, since that is 
the word, take bea^ and psalter, and 1 come along with jack and 
spear, you will make the devils l^e the air, and 1 will make all 
human enemies take the earth.” 

Edward here entered, and told his reverence that his horse 
was prepared. At this instant his eye caught his mother’s, and 
tlie resolution which he had so strongly formed was staggered 
when ho recollected the necessity of bid^g hmr farewell. The 
Sub-Prior saw bis embarrassment, and came to his relief. 

" Dame,” said he, ** I forgot to mention that your son Edward 
goes with me to Saint Mary’s, and will not return for two or three 
days.” 

** You ’ll be wishing to help him to recover his brother I May 
the saints reward your kindness!” 

The Sub-Prior returned the benediction which, in this mstauce, 
ho had not v^ well deserved, and he and Edward set forth cm 
their route. They were presently followed by Christie, who came 
up with his followers at such a speedy pace, as intuited sidR- 
ciently that his wish to obtain spiritual eonvoy through the plen, 
was extremely sinoere. He had, however, otfaw matters to smsu- 
late his speed, for he was derirous to communioate to the Sob- 
Prior a message from his master Juliai^ connected with the 
delivery of the prisoner Warden; and having requested the Sab- 
Prior to ride with him afew yards before Edvnird,aad the troopm 
of his own pa^, he thus addreased him, sometiinea intetruptine 
bis diaeourae in a manner testifying tlmt faia fear of anpematiiru 
beiaga ms not altogether lolled to rest by his eonfldem in the 
Mnetity of his firilow-traveller. 

** Viy maatett” said the rider, " deemed he had sent yon an 
aoeepmbls m that old heretic preaoher; but it seems, from 
tfie oon yon leave taken of hiii^ that yon make small afsooant 

c»ft£?5oi«.” 

**’Nay,'* arid the SnVPrior, ^ do not tfans judge of it. The 
Coimawnrty atmat aoooant highly of the aetrvice, and win reward 
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it to ihy maater in goodly fashion. But this man and I are old 
friends, and 1 trust to bring him back fium the paths of perdi* 
tion.” 

** Nay,’* said the moss-trooper, << when I saw you shake hands 
at the ^ginning, I counted that you would fight it all out in love 
aiul honour, and that there would be no extreme dealings betwixt 
ye—however it is all one to my master— Saint Maryl what call 
you yon, Sir Monk !** 

The branch of a willow streaming ac^ss the path betwixt us 
and the sky.” 

** ficshrew me,” said Christie, " if it looked not like a man’s 
hand holding a sword. — But touching my master, he, like a pru¬ 
dent man, hath kept himself aloof in mese broken times, until he 
could see with precision what footing he was to stand upon. 
Right tempting offers he hath had from the Lor^ of Congregation, 
whom you call heretics; and at one time he was minded, to be 
plain with you, to have taken their way—for he was assured that 
the Lord James * was coming this road at the head of a round 
body of cavalry. And accordingly Lord James did so far reckon 
upon him, that he sent tiiis man Warden, or whatsoever be his 
name, to my roaster’s protection, as an assured friend; and, more¬ 
over, with tidings that he himself was marching hithe^'ard at the 
head of a strong body of horse.” 

“ Now, Our Lady forefend T* said the Sub-Prior. 

" Amen!” answered Christie, in some trepidation, ^ did your 
reverence see aught 1” 

" Notiling whatever,” readied the monk; "it was thy tale which 
wrested frinn me that exclamation.” 

*' And it was some cause,” replied he of the Clinthill, "for if 
Lord James should come hither, your Halidome would smoke for 
it. But be of good che» — that expedition is ended before it 
was begun, Baron of Avenel had sure news tiiat Lord 

James has been fain to march westward with his merrymen, to 
protect Lord Semple against Casailis and the Kennedies. By my 
faith, it will cost him a brurii; for wot ye what tiiey say of that 
name,— 

* 'Twlxt WMon and the town of Ayr. 

PortpatncK and the cruivea of Cne, 

No man need think for to bide there. 

Unlem he court Miit Kennedie.' 

" Then,” said the Sab-PrifO’, " the Lord James’s pnrpoBe of 
oomteig southwards being broken, cost this person, Henry Warden, 
ft cold reemtion aA Avenel Castle.” 

" It would not have been altogether so rough a one,” said the 
moea-lrooper; " for my master was in heavy thought what to do 
in tiwee unseMed timei^ and would scarce Imve hazarded misuring 
a man sent to him by so tmrible a leader as the Lord James* 

* Lord Janet Stewart, afterwudt tbs Regent 



310 


THE MONASTERY. 


But, to spealL liie trath, some busy devil tempted the old men to 
meddle with my mastePs Christian liberty of hand-fasting wi^ 
Catherine of Newport So that broke the wand dl peace between 
them, and now ye may have master, and all the force he can 
make, at your devotion, for Lord James never fonpkve wrong 
done to him; and if he come by the upper hand, he will have 
Julian's head if there were never another of the name, as it is 
like there is not, excepting the bit slip of a lassie yonder. And 
now 1 have told you more of my master’s affairs than he would 
thank mo for; but you have done me a frank turn once, and I 
may need one at your hands again.” 

** Thy frimkness,” said the Sub-Prior, shall sorely advantage 
thee; for much it ooncema the church in these broken times to 
know Ihe purposes and motives of those around us. But what is 
it that thy master expects from us in reward of good service; for 
T esteem him one of those who are nut willmg to work wit^nt 
their hire f” 

" Nay, that 1 can tell you flatly; for Lord James had pronused 
him, in case he would be of his faraon in flxese parts, an ea^ tack 
of the teind*sbeaveB of his own Barony of Avenel, together with 
the lands of Cranberry-moor, which lie intersected with his own. 
And he will look for no leas at your hand.” 

But there is old Gilbert of Cranberry-moor,” said tho Suh- 
Prior," what are we to make of him I The heretic Lord James 
may take on him to dispone upon the goods and lands of the Hali- 
dome at his pleasure, because, doubtless, but for the protection of 
Gk)d, and the baronage whicli yet remain faithful to their creed, 
he may despoil us of them by force; but while they are the 
petty of the oommunify, we may not take steadings from anient 
and iiuthful vassals, to gratify the covetousness of those who serve 
God only from the lucre of gain.” 

By the moss,” said Q^tie, “ it is well taUdng, Sir Priest; 

whmi'ye consider that Gilbert baa but two balf-atarved 
cowardly peasants to follow him, and only an auld Jaded aver to 
ride upon, fitter for flie plou^ than for manly serv^; and that 
the Baron of Avenel never rides with fewer &an ten jaokmen at 
hie book, and oftener with fifty, bodin in all that effeirs to war as 
if they were to do battle for a li^^m, and mounted on nags that 
nicker at the clash of a sword as u it were the dank of the lid of 
a corn-chest-—! say, when ye have computed all thii^ you may 
guess widoh course best serve your Monastery.” 

*'IViond,” said the monk, "1 would willii^ly purohase thy 
amster’s assistanoe on his own terms, dnoe tunes leave us no 
better means eff deteaoe against the sacrilegioiiB ^loliatioa of 
betuw; but to take from a poor man his patvimony —” 

^ rer fitet nistter,” said tne rider, **hn seat would aearoe be a 
soft one, if my master thought that Gilberts interest stood 
betwixt him and what he wishes. The Hahdome has land enouj^, 
and Qilhert be faartered ekewhere.” 
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** We will connder the poeribilit^ of so diapodng the matter/’ 
said the monk, " and wUl expect in consequence your mastor’s 
most active assistance, with all the followem he can make, to join 
in the defence of tho Hididome, against any force by which it may 
be threatened.” 

" A man’s hand and a mailed glove on tliat,” * said the jackman. 
“ l%ey call us marauders, thieves, and what not; but the side wo 
take we hold by. — And 1 will be blithe when my Baron comes 
to a point which side he will take, for the castle is a kind of hell, 
(Our Lad^ forgive me for naming such a word in tliis place!) 
while he is in his mood, studying liow he may best advantage 
himself. And now, Heaven be praised, we are in the open 
valley, and 1 may swear a round oath, should aught happen to 
provoke it.” 

** M^r friend,” said the Sub-Prior, " thou hast little merit in 
abstaining from oaths or blasphemy, if it be only out of fear of 
evil spirits.” 

^ Nay, 1 am not quite a church vassal yet,” said the jackman, 
** and if you link the curb too tight on a young horse, f promise 
you be rear—Why, it is mucli for me to forbear old customs 

on any account whatever.” 

The night being 6ne, they forded the river at the ^ot whmn 
Saeriatan met with 1^ unhappy encounter with the ^iiii As 
soon as they arrived at the gate of the Monastery, the porter in 
waiting eagerly exclaimed, " Reverend fether, the Lord Abbot is 
moat anxious for your presence.” 

"Let these strangers be carried to tho ereat hall,” said the 
Sub-Prior," and be treated with the best by me cellarer; remind¬ 
ing them, however, of that modesty and decency of conduct which 
beoometh guests in a house like this.” 

« But the Lord Abbot demands you instantly, my venerable 
brotilier,” said Father Philip, arriving in great haste. " 1 have 
not'seen him more disoourai^ or deflate of oounsei since the 
field of Finkie-cleugh was stricken.” 

" I come, my go^ brother, I come,” said Father Eustace. " I 
pray thee, good brother, let this youth, Edward Glendinning, be 
cemv^ed to the Qiambm of the Noviees, and placed under 
inatruetor. God hath toudied faia hearty and he propoeetb laving 
aside the vanities of the world, to become a brother of our holy 
order; whidi, if h» good piu^ be matched with fitting doeility 
and humility, he may one day live to adorn.” 

" My very venerable brother,” exelaiiimd old Father Nicholas 
who came hobbling with a third sammona to the Sub-Prunv " I 
pray thee to hasten to our worriiipfbl Lord Abbot The h^ 
wtronesB be with ua! never saw I Abbot of the Honae of Saint 
Muty’s in sudicnnatomation; andyet 1 rememberme wrilwhen 
Fawsr Ingebam had the newa of ^dden-field.” 

* fies Note L. Qoei Fata Nentem 
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" 1 come, I come, venerable brother,” said Fatlier Eustace — 
And having repeatedly ejaculated " 1 come !” he at List went tu 
the Abbot m goM earnest. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

It to not tests will do it—Cburcih artillery 
Are alenoed soon by rei^ ordnance. 

And canons are but vain opposed to cannon 

Go, coin your crosier, melt your cburch plate down. 

Bid the starved soldier banquet In your lialls. 

And quaff your Iimg^ved hoaheads—Turn them out 
'J'huB primed with >nur good cbeeTf to guard your wall. 

And they will venture for’t.- 

(M Plajf, 

Tbb Abbot received his counsellor with a tremulous eagerness 
of welcome, which announced to the Sub-Prior an extreme agita¬ 
tion of spirits, and the utmost need of good counsel. There was 
neither mazer-dish nor standing-cup upon the little table, at tiie 
elbow of his huge chair of state; his b^ds alone lay there, and it 
seemed as if he had been telling them in his extremity of Stress. 
Beside the beads was placed the mitre of the Abbot, of an antique 
form, and blazing with precious stones, and the rich and bighly- 
embOBsed eroaior rested against tlie same table. 

The Sacristan and old Father Nicholas had followed the Sub- 
Prior into the Abbot's apartment, pm'haps with the hope of 
learning something of the important matter which seemed to be 
in hanm — They were not mistaken; for, after having ushered in 
the Sub-Prior, and being themselves in the act of retiring, tiio 
Abbot made tliem a signal to remain. 

My brethren,” he said, ** it is weU known to yon with what 
painful zeal we have overseen the weighty affairs of tins bouse 
committed to our unworthy hand—your bread hath bemi riven 
to you, and your water hath been sure—I have not wasted the 
revenues of the Convent on vain pleasures, aa hunting or 
hawking, or in chan^ of rich cope or al^ or in feasting idle 
bards and jesters, saving those who, according to old wont, were 
received in time of Oiristmas and Eaeter. Neither Imve 1 
enriched either mine own re&ationB nor strange women, at the 
expense of the Patrimony.” 

** There hath not been such a Lord Abbot,” arid Father 
l^ritelasb ^ n^y knowledge, unoe the days of Abbot liq|riram. 

At tiwt podrtenteBB word, whidi alwaye prriuded a long etiny, 
tiin Abbot woke in. 

* Mai: God have mercy on his aoul 1—we talk not of him now. 
—'Wfate I wottUt know of ye, my brethren, is, whether 1 have, in 
your mbdy fiutHslIy ddseuii^ the duties nune office!” 
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** Thex« hae never been Bubject of oomplamV’ answered the 
Sub-Prior. 

The Sacristan, more difiuae, enumerated the various acts of 
indulgence and kindness which the mild government of Abbot 
Boniiace had conferred on the brotherhood of Saint Mary's—tlie 
induIgenticB —the gratUu — the Meret —tlie weekly mess of 
boiled almonds—the enlarged accommodation of the mectory— 
the better arrangement of the cellarage—the improvement of 
the revenue of the Monastery — the dL^hution of privations 
of the brethren. 

** You might have added, my brother,” said the Abbot, liaten- 
ing with melancholy acquiescence to the detail of hu own merita, 
" that 1 caused to b« built that curious scroen, which secnreth the 
cloisters from the nor^-east wind.—But all these things avail 
nothing—As we in holy Maccabee, Cajjta ett eimtcupef 

To/untatem Dei. It hath cost me no little thought, no common 
toil, to keep these w'ei^ity matters in such order as yon have 
seen them—there was both bam and binn to be kept full— 
Infirmary, dormitory, guest-hall, and refectory, to be looked to— 
processions to be made, confessions to be heard, strangers to be 
entertained, Tenia to be granted or refused; and 1 warrant me, 
when every one of you wras asleep in your cell, the Abbot hatli 
hiin awake for a full hour by the bell, thinking how these matters 
might be ordered seemly and suitably.” 

May we ask, reverend my lord,” said the Sub-Prior, what 
additional care has now been thrown upon you, since your dis¬ 
course seems to point that way t” 

« Marry, this it is,” said the Abbot. " The talk is not now of 
bibem, or of earitcu, or of boiled almonds,* but of an En^ish 
band coming against us from Hexham, commanded by Sir John 
Foster; nor is it cJ the screening us from the east wind, but bow 
to esespe Lord James Stewart^ who cometh to lay waste and 
destroy with his beretie soldiers.” 

«1 thought that pui^)^ had been broken by the feud between 
Semjj^ and the Kennedies,” said the Sub-Prior, hastily. 

" l^y have acoorded tint matter at the expense of me church 
as uBua^” said the Abbot; ** the Earl of Cassiln is to have the 
teind*fihmve8 of bis lands, which were riven to the home of Cros- 
raguel, and he has strickm hands with Stewart, who is now called 
Murray.-—PrinoifMf ooaMnemat vaum adr&mu Domnnm ,— 
There are the 

The Sub-l^dor took the letters, which had come by an nxprem 
messenger firom the Primate of Scotland, who still laboured to 
uphold the tottering fabric of the system under wbtdi he was at 
length buried, and, step^g towards the lamp, read them with an 
air (d deep and aettlra attention—the Sacristan and Fattor 
Nicholas looked as helplessly at eadi other, as the denizens of the 


* Bes Note M. ItiOulffenm e/the Ifenfti. 
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pottltty yard when fhe hawk soars over it. The Abbot seemed 
Mwed down with the extremity of aorrowful apprehonuon, but 
kept his eye timorously fixed on the Sub-Prior, as if striving to 
catch some comfort from the expresedon of his countenance. 
When at lengtli he beheld tlmt, after a second intent perusal of 
the letters, he remained still silent and full of thought, he asked 
him in an anxious tone, ** What is to be done t” 

** Our duty must be done,” answered the Sub-Prior, " and the 
rest is in the hands of Clod.” 

**Our duty—our duty!” answered the Abbot, impatiently; 
^ doubtksss we are to do our duty f hut what is that duty I or how 
will it serve ns !—Will bell, book, and candle, drive back the 
En^sh heretics! or will Murray care for psalms and anti- 
phonars t or can I fight for the Halidome, like Judaa Maccabeus, 
against those profane Xicanors f or send the Sacristan against 
new Holofemes, to bring back his head in a basket I” 

** True, my Lord Abbott” said the Sub-Prior, ** we cannot fight 
with carnal weapons, it is alike contrary to our habit and vow; 
but we can die for our Convent and for our Order. Besides, we 
can arm those who will and can fight. The English are but few 
in number, trusting, as it would seem, that they will be Joined 
by Murray, whose march has been interrupted. If Foster, 
with his Cumberland and Hexham bandits, ventures to march 
into Scotland, to pillage and despoil our House, we will levy 
our vassals, and, I trust, sliall be found strong enough to give 
him battle.” 

^ In the blessed name of Our Lady,” said the Abbot," think 
you that I am Petrus Eremita, to go foi^ the leader of an host 1” 

^ Nay,” said the Sub-Prior, ''let some nuin skilled in war lead 
our people—there is Julian Avenel, an approved soldier.” 

3at a scoffer, a debauched person, and, in brie^ a man of 
Belial,” quoth the Abbot, 

" Still, said the monk, " we must use his ministry in that to 
which he has been brought u]^. We can guerdon him richly, and 
indeed I already know we pi^ of his service. The EngfiA, it 
is expected, will presently set forth, hoping here to sebse upon 
Piereie Shafton, whose rmge being taken with ns, &ey make the 
pretext of this unheard-of inroad.” 

** Is it even so I” said the Abbot; " I never jud^ that his 
body of satin and his brain of feathers boded ns mnw good.” 

** Yet we must have his assistanoe, if possible,” said the Sub- 
Frkr; ** he may interest in our behalf the |pnat Fierde, of whose 
friuBdabip be b^ta, and that good and Lord may break 

Foater's purpoae. I will desimteh the jaekman alter him with aU 
speed. GMeflv, however, 1 tirust to tiie militaxy q>irit of the 
uaBidi wUoh will not saflhr peaoe to be easily broken on the firan- 
tier. Cfedil me, my lord, it will bring to our ride the hands of 
many, udioee hearts tma have gone astray after atraage doo- 
tthiaa Hie grast ehien and batons will be nhamed to let the 
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vaaaals of peaceful monks fight unaided against the dd enemiee of 
Scotland.’* 

** It may be»” said the Abbot, " that Foster will wait for 
Murray, whose purpose hithcrwaxd is but delayed for a short 
space.” 

*<By the rood, he will not,” said the Sub-Prior; we know 
this Sir John Foster—a pestilent horelac, he will long to destroy 
the diurch—bom a Borderer, he will ti^t to phindor her of 
her wealth—a Border-w'arden, he will'be eager to ride in Scot¬ 
land. There are too many canses to urge him on. If he joins 
with Murray, he will have at best but an auxiliary’s share of the 
BpoH—if he comes hither before him, he will reckon on the 
whole harvest of depredation as his own. Julian Avenel ateo 
has, as I have heard, some spite against Sir John Fostw; they 
will fight, when they meet, with double detennination.—Sacristan, 
send ^ our bajliflT — Where is the roll of fencible men liable to 
do suit and service to the Halidome ^ — Send off to the Baron of 
Meigallot; he can raise threescore horse and better—Say to him 
the Monartery will compound with him for the customs of his 
bridge, which have been in controversy, if he will shew himself a 
friend at such a point. — And now, my lord, let us compute our 
possible numbers, and those of the enemy, that human blood be 
not spilled in vam — Let us therefore calculate-” 

** My brain is dizzied with the emergenev,” said the poor 
Abbot —** 1 am not, 1 think, more a cowam than others, so &r 
as my own person is concerned; but speak to me of marching 
and collecting soldiers, and calculating forces, and you may as 
well tell of it to the youngest novice of a nunnery. But my re¬ 
solution is taken. — Brethren,” he said, rising up, and coming 
forward with that dignity which his comely person enabled him 
to assume, **hear fetr the last time the voice of your Abbot 
Boniface. I have done for you tlie best that 1 could; in quieter 
times 1 had perhaps done better, for it was for quiet that I 
sought file cloister, which has been to me a place of turmoil, as 
much as if 1 had sate in the receipt of cusbra, or ridden forth as 
leader of an armed tiost. But now matters turn worse and 
worse, and T, as 1 grow old, am less able to sfiniggle with them. 
Also, it becomes me not to hold a place, where<ff the duties, 
throu|^ my default or misfortune, may be but imperfectly filled 
by me. Wherefore I have resolved to demit this xnme high 
offioe, so that the order of these matters may presenfiy devolve 
upon Father Eustatius here present, our well-beioved Sub-Prier; 
and I now rejdoe that he hath not been provided acoordiBg to 
his merits elaewhete, seeing that 1 well hope be will suoeeed to 
the mitre and st^ whi^ it is my prewnt puipose to lay 
down.” 

** In the nanw of Our Lady, do nothing hastily, rnty lord I” mid 
Father Ificholaa—* I do remember that what the worthy Aldiot 
Ingefanun, being in has nmrtieth yesr-^for 1 wamnt you be 
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could remember when Benedict the Thirteenth wae deposed — 
and being ill at ease and bed-rid, the brethren rounded in liia ear 
that he were better resign his office. And what said he, being a 

E leaaant man 1 marry, &at while he could crook his litfle finger 
0 would keep hold of the crosier with it.” 

The Sacristan also strongly remonstrated against the resolution 
of his Superior, and set dov^n the insuffidency he pleaded to the 
native modesty of his disposition. The Abbot listened in down¬ 
cast silence; even flattery could not win his ear. 

Father Eustace took a nobler tone with his disconcerted and 
dejected Superior. ** My Lord Abbot,” he said, ^ if 1 have been 
silent concerning the vidues with which you have governed this 
house, do not think that I am unaware of them. 1 know that no 
man ever brought to your high office a more 8mc^:e wish to do 
well to all mankind; and if your rule has not been marked with 
the bold lines which sometunes distingaished your spiritual 
predecessors, their faults have equally bmn strangers to your 
character.” 

" I did not believe,” said the Abbot, turning his looks to 
Father Eustace with some surprise, “that you, father, of all 
men, would have done me this justice.” 

“ In your absence,” said the Sub-Prior, “ I have even done it 
more fiuly. Do not lose the good opinion which all men enter¬ 
tain of you, by renouncing your office when your care is most 
needed.” 


“ But, my brother,” said the Abbot, “ 1 leave a more able in 
my 

“ ^at you do not,” said Eustace; “ because it is not necessary 
you should resign, in order to possess the use of whatever expe¬ 
rience or talent 1 may be accounted master of. 1 have b^n 
long enough in this profession to know that the individual 
qualities which any of us may have, are not his own, but the pro¬ 
perly of the Cksninunify, and only so far nsefiil when they pro¬ 
mote the general advanta^. If you care not in person, my 
lord, to deal with this troumesome matter, let me impiwe you to 
go instantly to Edinburgh, and make what friends you can in onr 
behali^ wlme I in your absence will, as Sub-Prior, do my duly in 
de^ce ol the Halidome^ If I succeed, may the honour and 
praise be yours, and if I fiul, let the disgrace and shame be 
mine own.” 


l%e Abbot mused for a space, and then replied, — “No, 
Father SiiBtatius^ you riiaU not conuuer me by your jgemrciAt^, 
la thaea hke these, this house must nave a stronger puolage tfaim 
my imak haada afford; and he who steers filie vessel mast be 
dpaf ^ the mnw. Shame woe it io accept the praise of otiier 
laboim; and, in my poor mind, all the pomse wldch can 
on him who undotakes a task so perilous and per- 
e meed beaeaAi hhi merits. Mufortone to hhn would 
odaaiota of iti ABsume, therefore, your aalfaority 
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to-night, ana proceed in the preparations you judge necesaaiy. 
Let the Chapter be summon^ to-morrovr after we have heard 
mass, and an shall be ordered as I have told you. Bene^dte, 
my brethren! — peace be with you! May the new Abbot- 
expectant sleep as sound as he who is about to rougn his 
mitre.” 

They retired, affected even to tears. The good Abbot had 
sliewn a point of his character to which they were strangers. 
Even Father Eustace had held bis spiritQal Superior lutherto as 
a good-humoured, indolent, self-indulgent mao, whose chief merit 
was the absence of gross faults; so ^t tins sacrifice of power to 
a sense of duty, even if a little alloyed by the meaner motives of 
fear and apprehended difficulties, raised him considerably in the 
Sub-Prior’s estimation. lie even felt an aversion to profit by the 
rerignation of the Abbot Boniface, and in a manner to rise on his 
ruins; but this sentiment did not long contend with those which 
led him to recollect higher considerations. It could not be dmied 
tliat Boniface was entirely unfit for his situation in the present 
crisis; and the Sub-Prior felt tliat he himself, acting merely as a 
delegate, could not well take tiie derisive measures iimicli the time 
required; the weal of the Community therefore demanded his 
elevation. If, besides, there crept in a feeling of a hi(i(h dignity 
obtained, and the native exultation of a hauriity spirit called to 
contend with the imminent dangers attache to a post of such 
distinction, these sentiments were so cunningly blended and 
amalgamated with others of a more disinterested nature, that, as 
the Sub-Prior himself was unconscious of their agency, we, who 
liave a regard for him, are not solicitous to detect it 
The AbTOt elect carried himself with more dignity than formerly, 
when pving such ffirections as the presring circumstances of the 
times reqn&edand those who spproariied him could percrive 
an unusual kindling of his falcon eye, and an unusual film upon 
his pale and faded cheek. With brieihess and preririon he wrote 
and dictated various letters to different barons, acquainting 
them with the meditated invasion of tiie Halidome by the English, 
and conjuring them to lend aid and aaristance as in a common 
canae. The temptation of advantage was held out to fhose 
whom he judged less sensible of the cause of honour, and bH were 
urged by the motives of patriotism and ancient animosity to the 
English. The time had been when no such exhartations would 
have been necessary. But so essential was E^zabeth’s aid to the 
reformed parly in Scotland, and so strong was tiiat party almost 
everywhere, t^t there was reason to believe a great many would 
observe neutrality on the present occarion, even if they did not 
go file leiifftii of uniting with the EngjUdi against the CSathoUc^ 

When Faflier Enstaoe considered the number of theinunediato 
vassals of the chorrii whose aid he might legalty command, his 
heart sank at the thoughts of ranking mem umm the banner of 
tiie fierce ai^ profligate Julian Aveim 
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** Were flie young onthunast Halbert dendinning to bo found/’ 
thought Father Eustace in his anxiety, T would have risked the 
battle under his leading, young as he is, and with better hope of 
God’s blessing. But the bailiii’ is now too infirm, nor know I a 
chief of name whom I might trust in this important matter better 
than this Avenel.”—He touched a bell which stood on the table, 
and commanded Christie of tlie Clinthill to be brought before 
him.—"Thou owest me a life,” said ho to that person on his 
entrance, " and 1 may do thee another good turn if thou be’st 
funcere with me.” 

Christie had already drained two standing-cups of wine, which 
would, on another occasion, have added to the insolence of his 
familiarity. But at present there was something in the aug¬ 
mented mgnity of maimer of Father Eustace, which imposed a 
restraint on him. Yet his answers partook of his usual character 
of undaunted assurance. He professed himself willing to return 
a true answer to all inquiries. 

" Has the Baron (so styled) of Avenel any friendship with Sir 
John Foster, Warden of the West Marches of England 1” 

" Such friendship as is between the wild-cat and the terrier,” 
replied the rider. 

" Will he do battle with him diould they meet t” 

"As surely,” answered Christie, "as ever cock fought on 
Shrovetide-even.” 

" And would he fight with Foster in the Church’s quarrd I” 

" On any quarrel, or upon no quarrel whatever,” replied the 
Jackman. 

" We will then write to him, letting him know, that if upon 
oecarion of an apprehended incursion by Sir John Foster he will 
agree to join his force with ours, he shall lead our men, and bo 
gratified for doing so to the extent of his wish.— Yet one word 
more—Thon didst say thou couldst find out where the Englidi 
knight Piercie Shafton has this day fled to !” 

" That I can, and bring him back too, by fair means or force, 
as best likes your reverence.” 

" No force most be used upon him. Within what time wilt 
tiion find him out f ’ 

" W^itiiin thirty hours, so he have not crossed the Lotiiiaa firth 
— If it is to do you a pleasure, 1 will set off diieetiy, and wind 
him as a deuth-oog tracks the moss-trooper,” answer^ Christie. 

« Bring him hitiier tiien, and thou wilt deserve good at our 
hmwAij wnieh I may soon have free means of bestowing on thee.” 

" Thaoli* to your reverence, 1 put myaelf in your reverenoe’s 
by***- Wa of the spear and snsflk wi^ something recUesaly 
thtvw^ Bfh; but If a man were worse thsA he is^ your reverence 
kaatwt he most fiv^ and that’s not to be dime without shifting, 1 
toow.** 

fliSs and begone on thine emad—thon shalt ham a 
letter flw ns to Sir Pmie.” 
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C^iriatie made two steps towards the door ; then turning back 
and hesitating, like one who w'ould make an impertinent pleasan¬ 
try if he dared, he asked what he was to do with the wench Mysie 
Happcr, whom the Southron knight had carried off with him. 
Am 1 to bring her hither, please your reverence 1” 

Hither, you malapert knave V* said the churchman;" remem¬ 
ber you to whom you speak T* 

** No offence meant,” replied Christie ; " but if such’is not your 
will, I would carry her to Avenel Castle, 'where a well-favoured 
wench was never unwelcome.” 

"Bring the unfortunate girl to her father’s, and break no 
Bcurril jests here,” said the Sub-Pnor—" Sec that thou guide her 
in all safety and honour.” 

" In safety, surely,” said the rider," and in such honour as her 
outbreak has left her.—1 bid your reverence farewell, I must be 
on horse before cock-crow.” 

" What, in the dark !—how knowest thou which way to go 1” 

" I tracked the knight’s horse-tread as far as near to the ford, 
as we rode along together,” said Christie, " and 1 observed the 
track turn to the northwaj^l. He is for J^inbuigh, i will war¬ 
rant you—BO soon as daylight comes I will be on the road uain. 
It is a kenspockle hoof-mark, for the shoe was made by old Eckie 
of Cannobie—I would swear to the curve of the cawker.” So 


saying, he departed. 
"Hateful necessit 


" Hateful necessity,” said Father Eustace, looking after him, 
" that obliges us to use such implements as these I But, assailed 
as we are on all sides, and by all conditions of men, what alterna¬ 
tive is left us f—But now let me to my most needful task.” 

The Abbot elect accordingly sate down to write letters, anange 
orders, and take upon him the whole charge of an institution 
which tottered to its fall, with the same spirit of proud and devoted 
fortitude wherewith the commander of a fortrem, reduced nearly 
to the last extremity, escalates what means remain to him to 
protraet the fatal hour of successful storm. In the meanwhile 
Abbot Boniface, having given a few natural ughs to the down&ll 
of the pre'Ominence he had so long enjoyed amongst Iub brethren, 
feu fiut asleep, leaving the whole cares and toils of office to his 
assistaat and sucoessor. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


Aad when he eune to Inohen briggi, 
fie ilacL’d hie bow sad iwain; 

And when he came to gam gtowjng. 

Set down his feet end na. 

0i< Jforrfoe. 

Ws ffstuni to Halbert Glmidiniiiiig, who, as our rewkrt may 
rememboE', took the high-road to Iramburgh. Hia iatevcoune 



Tilt! MONAtiTERiT^ 


320 

with the preftcher Henry Warden, from Tvliom he received a 
letter at the moment of hie deliverance, had been so brief, that he 
had not even learned the name of the nobleman to whose aae he 
was recommended. Something hke a name had been spoken 
indeed, but he had only comprehended diat he was to meet the 
chief advancing towards the south, at tlie head of a party of horse. 
When day dawned on his journey, he was in the same uncer- 
tunty. A better scholar would have been informed by the address 
of the letter, but Halbert had not so far profited by Father 
Eustace’s lessons as to be able to decipher it. Ilis mother-wit 
taught him that he must not, in such uncertain times, be too hasty 
in asking information of any one ; and when, after a long day’s 
journey, night surprised him near a little village, he began to be 
dubious and anxious concerning the issue of his journey. 

In a poor country, hospitahty is generally exerdsed freely, and 
Halbert, when ho requested a night’s quarters, did nothing either 
degrading or extraordinary. The old woman, to whom he made 
this request, granted it the more readily, that she thought sho 
saw some resemblance between Halbert and her srni Saunders, 
who had been killed in one of the frays so common in the time. 
It is tme, Saunders was a short square-made fellow, with red jjmr 
and a freckled face, and somewhat bandy-legged, whereas me 
stranger was of a brown complexion, tall, ana remarkably well- 
made. Nevertheless, the widow was clear that there existed a 
general resemblance betwixt her guest and'Saunders, and kindly 
pressed him to share of her evening cheer. A pedlar, a man of 
about forty years old, was also her guest, who tdked with great 
feeling of the misery of pursuing such a profession as his in the 
time m war mid tumult. 

" We think much of knights and soldiers,” said he; " but tiie 
pedder-coffe who travels the land has need of more coura^ than 
them alL I am sure he maun face mair risk, God hilp him. 
Here have I come this length, truating the godly Earl of Marray 
would be on his maridi to the Borders, for he was to have gues- 
tened with the Baron of Avenel; and instead of that comes news 
that he has rone westlandwaya about some tuilzie in Ayrshire. 
And what to ro 1 wot not; for if 1 go to the south without a safe¬ 
guard, the next bonny rider I meet might ease me of sadc and 
pack, and maybe of my life to boot; and then, if I by to strike 
across the moors, I may be as ill oflT before I can join myself to 
that good Lord’s company.” 

No oxm was quicker at catching a hint than Halbert Glendin- 
ning. He said he himself had a detire to go westward. ThepedJar 
Xoomd at him with a very doubtfril air, when the old dame, who 
oMhapa thought her young guMt resemlded the nmquhile Sann- 
obn^ not ooliy In his looka,!)^ in a certain pretty turn to Bli^t^> 
haad, wfaieh the defunct waa nipposed to uve possessed, tiprod 
him tfaa wink, and assQxed fte pedlar he need have no do^ mat 
her yomig oomin was a true man. 
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** Cousin 1” said the pedlar," I tliougUt you said Uiis youtn had 
been a stranger.” 

^ Ill hearing makes ill rehearsing,’* said the landlady;" he is a 
stranger to me by eye-isight, but tliat does not make him a stranger 
to me by blood, more especially seeing his likeness to iny son 
Saunders, poor baim *’ 

The pedlar’s scrupL's and jealousies being thus removed, or at 
least silenced, the tiu-vellers agreed tliat tliey would proceed in 
company together the ne\t morning hy daybreak, tliu pedlar 
acting as a guide to Glendiniiiiig, and Hie youth as a guard to 
the pedlar, until they .shouhl fall m with Murray’s detachment of 
horse. It would uii{>ear Hint the landlady never doubted uhafc 
was to be the cvi'iit of tins compact, for, taking Glendiiining aside, 
she charged him, to be modemte with the pair body, but at all 
events, nut to forget to t.iko a piece of black say, to make tbcauld 
wife a new rokclay.” Halbert laughed and took bis leave. 

It did nut a lutle ajipal tht' petllar, when, in tho nudst of a 
black heath, the young man told liim the nature of the commis¬ 
sion with ^liich Hieir hostess had charged him. He took heart, 
however, upon seeing the open, frank, and friendly demeanour of 
thi youth, and ventcsl his oxchunations on the un^^teful old 
traitroBB. “ I gave her,” ho said, “ jebter-csVn iiae farther gane, 
a yard of that very bl'.ck say, to make her a cnuvre-clief; But i 
see it is ill done to teach tho cat Hie way to the kim,” 

Thus bet at ease on the inttmtions of his companion (for iu 
those happy days Hie worst was always to lie expected from a 
stranger,) the {icdlar acted as Halbc'rt’s guide over moss and 
moor, over hill aud many a dale, in such a direciion as might brat 
lead them towards the route of Murray’s party. At length Hioy 
arrived upon the !,i(io of an eminence, which commanded a dis¬ 
tant prospect over a tract of savage and desolate moorland, marshy 
and waste — an alternate change of sliingly hill and level morass, 
only varied by blue stagnant pools of water. A road scarcely 
marked winded like a sor])cnt through this wilderness, and the 
pedlar, ^intmg to it, said — “ Tlic road from Edinburgh to Glas¬ 
gow. Here we must A*ait, and if Murray and his train he not 
already passed by, we shall soon see trace of them, unless some 
new purpose shall have altered their resolution; for in these 
blessod days no man, were he the nearest tho throne, as the Earl 
of Murray may be, knows when he lajs his head on Ids pillow at 
ni^t where it is to he upon the following oven.” 

They paused accordingly, and sat down, the pedlar cautiously 
nring for a seat Hio box which contained his treasures, and not 
concealing from his companion that he wore under his cloak a 
pistolet l^^g at his belt in ca.se of need. He was oonxteousi, 
however, and offered Halbert a share of the provisions whi<di he 
carried about him for refreshmeht. They were of the coarsest 
kind—oat-bread baked into cakes^ oahneal fllaked with cold 

TOl. Z. X 
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watOT, an onion or two, and a morsel of smoked ham completed 
the feast But such as it was, no Scotsman of the time, had his 
rank been much higher than that of Glenilinning, would have 
refused to share in it, especially as the pedlar produced, with a 
mysterious air, a tup’s horn, which he earned slung from his 
shoulders, and which, when its contents were examined, produced 
to each party a clam-shell-full of excellent usquehagh — a liquor 
strange to Halbert, for the strong waters known in the south of 
Scotland come from France, and in fact such were hut rarely 
used. The pc^dlar roconimendcd it as excellent, said he had 
procured it in his last \isit to tlie hraes of Douue, where he had 
securely traded under the safe-conduct of die Laird of Buchanan. 
He also set an example to Halbert, by devoutly emptying the cup 
^ to the speedy dowTifall of Anti-Chnst.” 

Their convniality was scarce ended, ere a rising dust w'as seen 
on the road of which tliey commanded the prospect, and half a 
score of horsemen w'cre dimly descried advancing at considerable 
speed, their casques glancing, and the points of their spears 
twinkling as they caught a glimpse of the sun. 

“ These,” said the pedlar, must ho die out-scourers of Murray's 
party ; let us lie down in die peat-liag, and kceii ourselves out 
of sight.'* 

And why so!” said Halbert;" let us rather go down and make 
a signal to tncm.’* 

^God forbid!” replied the pedlar; you ken so ill the 
customs of our Scottteh nation ? That plum]> of spears that ore 
spurring on so last 10*0 doubtless commanded by some wild kins¬ 
man of Morton, or some such daring fear-nothing as neither 
regards God nor man. It is their business, if they meet with any 
enoniies, to pick quarrels and clear the way of thorn; oud the chief 
knows nothing of what happens, coming up with his more discreet 
and moderate friends, it may he a full mile in the rear. Were 
we to go near these la^ of the laird's belt, your letter would do 
you little good, and my pack would do me muclcle black ill; they 
would tirl every steck of claithes from our backs, fling us into a 
moss-hag with a stone at our heels, naked as the hour that brought 
U8 into this cumbered and sinful world, and neither Murray nor any 
other man ever the wiser. But if he did emne to ken of it, what 
might he help it 1 — it would be accounted a mere mistake, and 
there were all the moan made. O credit me, youth, that when 
men draw cold steel on each other in their native country, they 
neither can nor may dwell deeply on the offences of fliose whose 
swords are useful to them.** 

They sufflra^, therefore, the vanguard, as it might be termed, of 
the Eud of Murray’s host to pass forward; and it was not hmg 
until a denunr cloud of dust be^m to arise to the northward. 

Now,” said the pedlar," let us huny down the hill; for to tdl 
the trutt^” Bsid he, dzag^g Halbert along earnestly, ** a Scottudi 
uoble^ mardi is like a serpent----toe head is furnished with fuigs. 
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and the tail hath its sting; the only harmless point of access is the 
main body.’* 

“ I will hasten as fast os yon,” said the youth; but tt>ll in«> 
why the rearward of such an army should bo as dangerous as thi* 
van 

‘^Because, as the \ajigiiard consists of their picked wild des¬ 
perates, resolute fur mihuhiui, such as neitlier fear God nor regard 
tliDir fellow-ert'atures, but understand tliemselves bound to hurry 
from the road whatever is displcuHiiig to themselves, so the rear¬ 
guard consists of misproud serving-nien, who, being in charge oi 
the baggage, take care to amend by tlieir exactions upon travel¬ 
ling-merchants and otliers, their own tliolts on their master^s 
property. You will hear the advanced enfans iterduss as the 
French call them, and su they are indeed, namely, children of 
the fall, singing unclean and fulsome ballads of sin and harlotric. 
And tlicn will come on tlie middle-ward, when you w'ill hear tlie 
canticles and jisalms sung by tlie reforming nobles, and tlie gen¬ 
try, and hunehl and pious clergy, by whom tiicy are accompanied. 
And last of all, you will find in tlie rear a legend of godless 
lackeys, and palfrcniors, and horse-boys, talking of nothing but 
dicing, drinking, and drabbing.” 

As the pedlar spoke, they had reached the side of th(^ high-road, 
and Murray’s mam body was in sight, consisting of about three 
hundred horse, marching with grt'at regularity, and in a closely 
compacted body. Some of the troopers wore the liveries of their 
masters, but this was not common. Most of them were dressed in 
such colours as chance dictated. But the majority, being clad in 
blue cloth, and thu whole armed wttli cuirass and bac:k-pute, with 
sleeves of mail, gauntlets and poldroons, and cither mailed hose 
or strong jack-boots, they hod something of a unitoi'inappcarance. 
Many of the leaders were dad in complete armour, and all 
in a certain half-mihtary dress, winch no man of quality in those 
disturbed times ever felt himself sufficiently safe to abandon. 

The foremost of this party immediately rude up to the pedlar 
and to Halbert Gleiidiuning, and demanded of them who they 
were. The pedlar told his story, the ^oung Glcndmmng exhibited 
his letter, wffich a gentlcinan earned to Murray. In an instant 
after, the word " Halt!” was given through the squadron, and at 
once the onward heavy tramp, which seemed the most distinctive 
attribute of tlie body, oeas^, and was heard no more. The 
cominand was announced that the troop should halt here for an 
hour to refresh themselves and their horses. The pedlar waa 
assured of safe protection, and accommodated with the use of a 
baggage horse. But at the same time he was ordered into the 
rear; a command which be reluctantly obeyed, and not without 
wringing pathetically the hand of Halbert as he aepanted from 
him. 

The jroung hw of Glehdearg was in the meanwhile conducted 
to a plot of ground more raised, and therefore drieir than the rest 
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of tlie moor. Here a carpet was flung on the ground by way of 
tahlc-clothy and around it sat the leaders of the party, partaking 
of an entertainment as coarse, with relation to their rank, as that 
which Gf^lendinning had so lately shared. Murray himself rose 
as he came forward, and advanced a step to meet him. 

This celebrated person bad in his appearance, as well as in his 
mind, much of the admirable quahties of James V., his father. 
Had not the stain of illegitifliacy rested upon his birth, he would 
have fllled the Scottish throne with as much honour as any of the 
Stewart race. Jhit History, while she acknowledges his high 
talents, and much that was princely, nay, royal, in his conduct, 
cannot forget that ambition led him farther tliaii honour or loyalty 
warranted. Brave amongst tlie bravest, fair in presence and in 
favour, skilful to manage the must intricate affairs, to attach to 
himself those who were doubtful, to stun and overwhelm, by the 
suddenness and intrepidity of his enterprises, those who were reso¬ 
lute in rebistaiice, he attained, and as to personal merit certainly 
deserved, the highest plaee in the kingdom. But he abused, 
under tlie influence of strong temptation, the opportunities which 
his sister Mary’s misfortunes and imprudence du'cw m his way; 
he supplanted his sovereign and benefactress in her power, and 
his history affords us one of thoso mixed characters, in which 
principle was so often H,ic'rifloc<l to pohey, that we must condemn 
the statesman while wo pity and regret the individual. Many 
events in liis life give likelihood to the charge that he himself 
aimed at the crown ; and it is too true, that ho countenanced the 
fatal expedient of establishing an Euglisli, that is a forcigi} and a 
hostile iiiti'rebt, m the councils of Scotland. But his death may 
be received as an atonement for his offences, and may serve to 
show how much moi*e safe is the pors«m of a real patriot, than 
that of the mere head of a faction, w'ho is accounted answerable 
for the offences of liia meanest attendants. 

When Murray approached, the young rustic was naturally 
abashed at the dignity of his presence. The commanding form 
and the countenance to w'hich high and important thoughts were 
familiar, the features which bore the resemblance of Scotland's 
long hue of kings, were w'ell calculated to impress awe and rever¬ 
ence. His dress had little to distinguish him from the high-born 
nobles and barons by whom he was attended. A buff-eoat, nchly 
embroidered with silken lace, supplied the place of armour; and 
a massive gold chain, with its mc^l, hung round his nock. His 
black velvet bonnet was decorated with a string of largo and fair 
pearis, and with a small tufted feather; a long heavy sword was 
girt to his side, as tiie familiar companion of his hand. He 
wore gilded on Ids boots, and mese completed his equip¬ 
ment. 

This letter,'* he said, is from the godly preacher of the word, 
Henry Warden, young man ? is it not so 1” Halbert answered in 
tile affinnative. ^ And he writes to us, it would seem, in some 
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Bh'ait, aud I'efera us to you fur iho circamstances. Lot us know, 
1 pray how stand with hiui.’’ 

Jn boiuo porturbatiou lialbcrt Glundimiing gave an account of 
the circumstances whicli had accompanied tliu preacher's im- 
prisouineut. When he came to the chscusMon of the han^ifasting 
engagement, he was struck with the ominous and displeased 
o\pressioii of Murray's brows, and, contrary to all ])rudciitial and 
politic rulo, M‘eing sumetiiing vras swnmg, yet not well aware 
what that Bonietliiug was, had almost stripped short in his narra¬ 
tive. 

What ails the fool 1” said the Earl, drawing his dark-red 
eyebrows togetlior, while the same dusky glow kindled on his 
brow — ** Il^t tliuu nut learned to tell a true tale without stam¬ 
mering ?” 

" So please you," answered Halbert, with considerable address, 
“ 1 have never before spoken in such a presence.*’ 

** He seems a modest youth,” said Muiiay, turning to his next 
attendant, and yet one who in a good cause will neither fear 
irieiid nor foe. — Speak on, Inend, and sja^ak freely.” 

Halbert then gave an accoimt of tlic quarrel betwixt Julian 
Avenel aud the preacher, which the Earl, biting his lip the 
while, compelled himseli to listen to as a thing ot iildifTerence. 
At first he appeared even to take the part of the Barf>n. 

Henry Warden,” he said, is too hot in his zeal. The law 
both ot God and man maketli allowance for certain alliances, 
though nut strictly formal, and the issue of such may succeed.” 

This general declaration, he expressed, accompanying it witli 
a glance around upon the few followers who were present at this 
interview. 'J’he most of them answered —** Tliero is no contra¬ 
vening thatbut one or two looked on tlie groiiud, and were 
Mlent. Murray tlien turned again to Glendmning, commanding 
him to say what next chanced, and not to omit any particular. 
When he mentioned tlie manner in which Juluui had cast from 
him his concubine, Murray drew a deep breath, set his teeth bard, 
aud laid his hand on the hilt of his dagger. Casting his eyes once 
more around the circle, which was now augmented by one or two 
of tlie reformed preachers, he seemed to devour his cage m 
silence, and again commanded Halbert to proceed. When he 
came to describe how Warden had been dragged to a dungeon, 
the Earl seemed to have found the point at wmeh he might g^ve 
vent to his own resentment, secure of the sympatliy and approba¬ 
tion of all who were present. Judge you,” ho said, looking to 
those around bun, judge you, my peers, and noble ^itlemen of 
Scothmd, betwixt me and this Juhan Avenel—he hath broken 
fais own word, and faatli violated my safe-conduct—and judge 
you also, my reverend brethren, he hath put his hand forth upon 
a preacher of the gospel, and jierchanoe may sell his blood to 
1h» worshippers of Anti-Christ!” 

« Let him die the death of a traitor,” said the secular chiefs 
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“ and his tongue bo struck through with the hangman’s fiery 
iron, to avenge his perjury 

" Let him go down to ins place with BbaI’s priests,” said the 
preachers, “ and be his a«ih<‘B cast into Tupiu't!” 

Murray heard them with the smile of expected revenge; yet it 
IS probable that the brutal treatment of the female, whose cir- 
ciiinstanccs somewhat resembled those of the Earl’s own mother, 
had its share in the gnm smile which curled his bun-buml cheek 
and its haughty lip. To lja1l}ert Glondinning, when his narrative 
was finished, lio spoke with groat kindness. 

“ Hu IS a Ixilcl and gallant youtli," said he tf> those around, 
" and formed of tho stuff w'hich becomes a bustling time. There 
are periods wlien men's spirits slime bravely tlirough them. 1 
will know' something more of him.” 

Ho questioned liim more particularly concerning tlie Baron of 
yVveiiel’s probable forces—tfie strength of his cobtle—the dis- 
fiositions of hiR next heir, and this brought necessarily forward 
tlie sad history of his brother’s daughter, Mary A vend, which 
was told witli an embarraHsiiieiit that did not escape Murray. 

“Ha! Julian Avenel,” he said, “and do you provoke m^ 
resentment, when you have* so much more reason to deprecate 
iny justiue ' I knew Walter Avenel, a true Scotsman and a good 
soldier. Our sister, the Queen, must right Ins daughter ; and 
were her land restored, she would Im* a fitting bnde to some brave 
man who may bt'tter merit our favour than the traitor Julian.” 
— Then looking at Halbert, bo said, “ Art thou of gentle blood, 
young man 

Halbert, with a faltcripg and uncertain voice, began to speak of 
his distant pretensious to claim a descent fniiu the ancient Olen- 
donwynes of Galloway, when Murray interrupted him with a smile. 

“ Nay—nay—leave pedigrees to liards and heralds. In our 
days, each man is tiic sou of his ow'u deeds. Thu glorious light 
of reformation hath shone alike on prince and peasant; and 
peasant as well as pnneo may be illixstrated by fighting in its 
defence. It is a stirring w'orld, wiicro all may advance them¬ 
selves who have stout hearts and strong arms. 'IV‘11 me frankly 
why thou hast left tliy father's house.” 

Halbert Glcndinning made a frank confession of his duel with 
Piereie Shafton, and mfintioned his supposed death. 

“ By my hand,” said Murray, “ thou art a bold sparrow-hawk, 
to match dice so early with such a kite as Piereie Shafton. 
Queen Elizabeth would give her glove filled with gold crowns to 
know that meddling coxcomb to be under the aod.—Would she 
not, Morton I” 

" Ay, by my word, and esteem her glove a better gift than the 
crowns,” replied Morton, “which few Border lads like diis 
fellow wdll esteem just valuation.” 

** But what shall we do with this young homicide!” said 
Mumiy I ^ vdiat will our preachers say!” 
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** Tell them of Mo^es and uf Bcnaiah/* naiil Morton ; " it la but 
tlio aniitinj; of an Egyptian \\lien all ia said out ” 

“ Let it bi' Bo,” said Murray, laughing ; “ but wp will bur} Uie 
tale, as the prophet did the body, in the sand. 1 will take care 
of this bwankic.— Bo near to us, Glendinmiig, sinco that ih thy 
name. We retain thee as a squire of our houm^hold. The master 
of our horse will see thee fully equipped and armed '* 

During the expedition wliieh he was now engaged in, Murray 
found several opportunities of putting Glendinniiig’s courage and 
presence ol mind to the test, and ho began to rise ho rapidly in 
tiisefitoom, that thosi' who knew the Earl considon'd the youUi’s 
fortune as certain. Oiu* sUqi only waa wanting to raiHC him to u 
still higher degree of coutiileiiee and lavmir—it was the abjura¬ 
tion oi tlie Pojiish religion. T)u‘ ministers who attended upon 
Murray, and formed liis diief support amongst the people, found 
an easy convert ui Halbert Gloiidinning, who, from his earliest 
da} h, had never felt much devotion towards the Catholic faith, 
and who listened eag<‘rly to mure rt'oaonable views of ndigion. By 
thuH adopting Uie faith of his master, he rose higher in his favour, 
and was constantly about his pi^rson during his prolonged stay in 
the west of Scotland, which the intractability of those whom tlie 
Earl had to deal with, protracted from day to day, and week to 
week. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Faint tlic dm of |).tttlc bray’d 
Dix+iiiit dowii the hollow wind; 

Wur and tenor fled beforo, 

Wouuda and de<ith wero left behind 

PaNRdsr 

The autumn of the year was well advanced, when the Earl of 
Morton, one momiiig. rather unexpectedly, entered the ante¬ 
chamber uf Murray, in which Halbert Glandmiimg was in 
waiting. 

Call your master, Halbert,” said the Earl; “ I have news for 
him from Tcviotdale ; and for you too, Glendmning.— News! 
news I my Lord of Murray !” he exclaimed at the door of tlie 
Eari’s bedroom; " come forth instantly.” The Elarl appeared, 
and greeted his ally, demanding eagerly his tidings. 

1 have had a sure friend wi^ me from the south,” said 
Morton ; he has been at Saint Mary’s Monastery, and brings 
important tidings.” 

’’ Of what complexion !” said Murray, " and can you trust the 
beaxer 1” 

** He is faithful, on my life,” said Morton ; 1 wish all around 

your Lordafaip may prove equally so.” 

** At what) and whom, do you point t” demanded Murray, 



328 


TITE MONASTERY. 


** Hert^ irtthe Egyptian of trusty Hnibort Glendinning, our South¬ 
land MoBofl, cnine alive again, and flourishing, gay and bright aa 
ever, in that Te\iotdalo froshen, tlip Halidomo of Kennaquhair.” 

“ What mean you, my lord ?” said Murray. 

“ Only that your new henchman has put a false tale upon you, 
Piercie Shafton is alive and well; by the same token that the gull 
ih thought to he detained there by love to a miller’s daughter^ who 
roamed the Cfiuntry with him in disguise ” 

** Glendinning,” said Murray, bending his brow into bis darkest 
frowm, " tliou liast not, 1 trust, dart'd to brmg me a lie in tliy 
mouth, in order to win iny confidence ?” 

My lord,” said Halltert, I am incajiable of a he. T should 
choke on one were my life to require that 1 pronounced it. I say, 
that this sword of my father was through the body—the point 
came out behind his back—the hilt pressed upon his bri'astbone. 
And I w*ill plunge it as deep in the body of any one who shall 
dare to charge me wutli falsidiood ” 

** liow, iellow !” said Morton, "wouldst thou beard a noble¬ 
man !” 

“ Jhj silent, Halbert,” said Murray, and you, my Lord of 
Morton, forbear him. I see truth written on his brow.” 

“ I wish th(‘ insult' of the nianuserifit may oorrt'spond with the 
Hupersenption,” rejihcd his more suspicious ally. “ Look to it, 
iny lord, you will one day lose your hie by too much confidence.” 

“ And you will lose your friends by being too readily suspi¬ 
cious,” answered Murray. “ Enough of this—let me hear thy 
tidinp^.” 

“ Sir John Foster,” said Morton, ** is almut to send a party into 
Scotland to waste the llalldomc.” 

How ' without waiting my presence and permission V* said 
Murray—**he is mad—will be come as an enemy into tlio 
Queen’s country ?” 

“ He has Elizabeth's express orders,” answered Morton, “and 
they are not to bo trifled w'ith. Indei'd, his march has been more 
than once projected and laid aside during the time wre have been 
here, and has caused much alarm at Kennaquhair. Boniface, 
the old Abbot, has resigued, and whom think you they have 
cliosen in his plaoe t” 

** No one surely,” said Murray ; “ they would presume to bold 
no election mitil tlie Queen’s pleasure and mine were known V* 

Morton shrugged his shoulders—“ They have chosen the pupil 
of old Cardinal Beatimn, that wily detennined champion of 
Rome, the bosom-fnend of our busy Primate of Saint Andrews. 
Eusta^, late the Sub-Prior of Kennaquhair, is now its Abbot, 
and, like a second Pope Julius, is levying men and making mus¬ 
ters to fight with Foster if ho comes forward.” 

“ We must prevent that meeting,’' said Murray, hastily ; 
“ whiohever party wins the it were a fatal encounter for us 
•^-Who oommaDds the troop of tilu Abbot I'* 
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" Our faithful old friend^ Julian Avenel, notliiug less,*’ answered 
Morton. 

Glcndinning,’' said Murray, ** sound trumpets to horse 
directly, and let all who lo\o us get on liorsehack without delay 
— VcR, my lunl, tliis wen* indeed a hital dilemma. If we take 
jiart with our English friends, the country will cry shamo on ua 
—the very old wives will attack us with their rocks and spindles 
—the veiy stones of the street will rise up against us— we cannot 
tjet our face to such a deed of infamy. And my sister, whose 
conliduDco 1 already have such dihiculty in pi'escrving, will alto¬ 
gether withdraw it from mo. 1’hcn, were we to oppose* tlie 
Engli'ah Wardeu, Ehzabctli would call it a protectmg of her <‘ne- 
miea and wrliat not, and wo should lose her.*’ 

“ The blie-dragon,’* said Morton, ** is the best card in our pack; 
and yet I would nut wrilliiigly stand still and see English blades 
carve Scots ilesli — What B.iy you to loitering by tho way, march¬ 
ing fur and easy for fear of spoiling our horses t They might then 
fight dog fight bull, fight Alibot light archer, and ni> one could 
blame us fur what chanced when we were not present.” 

‘'All would blame us, James Douglas,” replied Murray ; "we 
slinuld lose botli udes—w'e hod better advanci* with the utmost 
celerity, and do what we can to keep the peace bctwdxt them.— 
1 would the nag tliat brought I'iercie Shafton hitlicr had broken 
his neck over the highest lieueh in Northumberland *—lie is a 
proper coxcomb to make all tins bustle about, and to oucaiuon 
perhaps a national war !” 

“Had w'e known in time,” said Douglas, “we might have 
had him privily w'aitcd upon as he entored the Borders ; tliere 
are strapping lads enough would have rid us of him for the 
lucre of liis spur-whang. * But to tlie saddle, James Stewart, 
biiice so tlie phrase goes. 1 hear your trumpets sfiund to horse 
and away—we shall soon see which nag is best breathed.” 

Followed by a train of about tlirec hundred well-mounted 
men-at-arms, these two powerful barons directed their course to 
Dumfries, and from thence eastward to Teviotdalc, marching 
at a rate, which, Morton had foretold, soon disabled a good 
many of their horses, so that when they approached the scene of 
expected action, there w'ero not above tw'o hundred of tlicir train 
remaining in a body, and of these most were mounted on steeds 
which had been sorely jaded. 

They had hitlierto been amused and agitated by various reports 
concerning the advance of tlie English soldiers, and the degree of 
resistance which the Abbot was able to oppose to them. But 
when they were six or seven miles from Saint Mary’s of Kenna- 
^uhair, a seutleuian of the country, whom Murray had summoned 
to attend him, and on whose intelligence he knew he could rely, 
arrived at head of two or tliree servants, “ bloody with spur- 


* jS^r-wJkanji—Spui-leatlier. 
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rinji't fiery red with haste.” According to his report, Sir John 
Foster, after several times announcing, and as often delaying, his 
intended incursion, had at last been fm> stung with the news that 
Fiercie Shaiton was opimiy residing wnthin the Ualidome, that he 
determined to execute the commands of his mistress, which 
directed him, at every risk, to make himself master of tlie 
Euphuist’s persfin. The Ablxit's unceasing exertions had col¬ 
lected a body of men almost equal in number to those of the 
English Warden, but less practised in arms. They were united 
under the command of Juban Avenel, and it was apprehended 
th('} would join Imttle upon the banks of a small stream which 
fonns the verge of the Halidorae. 

“ Who knows the place said Murray. 

** 1 do, iny lord,” answered Glendmning. 

" ’Tis well,” said thu ]<krl; take a score of the best-mounted 
horse—make what liaste thou const, and announce to them that 
1 am coming up instantly with a strong power, and will cut to 
pieces, without mercy, whichever party strikes tlie first blow.— 
Davidson,” said he to die gentleman who brought the intelligence, 
*^thou slialt be my guide.—Ilic tlico on, Glcndinmiig—Say to 
Foster, I conjure him, as he respects his iinsiress's service, that 
he will leave die matter in my hamls. Sa> to die Abbot, T will 
bum the Monastery over his head, if he strikes a stroke till 1 
come—Tell the dog, Julian Avenel, that ho liath alri'ady one 
deep score to settle with me—1 will set his head on the top of 
the highest pinnacle of Saint Marj’s, if he presume to open 
anodior. Make haste, and spare not the spur for fear of spoiling 
horse-flesh.” 

** Your bidding shall be obeyed, my lord,” said Glendmning ; 
and choosing those whose hurnes were in best jilight to be his 
attendants, he went ofl as fast as the jaded state of tlicir cavalry 
permitted. IIUI and hollow vaniHhed from under die feet of the 
chargers. 

They had not ridden lialf the way, when they met stragglers 
eonung off from the field, whose apjiearance announced diat the 
confhet wras begun. Two suppCferted in dieir arms a third, dieir 
eider brother, who was pierced widi an arrow through the body. 
Halbert, who knew them to belong to the Ualidome, called them 
by their names, and questioned them of the state of the affray; 
bat just then, in spite of their efforts to retain him in the saddle, 
their brother driipped from the horse, and they dismounted in 
haste to receive m last breath. fYom men wus engaged, no 
infermation was to be obtained. Glendmning, therefore, pu^ed 
on with his little troop, the more anxiously as he perceived other 
stragglers, bearing Saint Andrew*B cross upon their caps and cor- 
detB» flying apparently from the field of faatde. Most olmese, when 
•wen awrare of a body of horsemen approaching on the road, 
h^ ^the one hand or the other, at each a distance as precluded 
eonu^ to ^leeeh of them. Otfae^ whose fear was more intense. 
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kept tlie onwartl road, galloping ivildly as font as their horses 
I’uiild carry them, and when questioned, tiuly glarc'd without reply 
uu thobe wlio spoke to them, and rode on h ithout drawing bndlc. 
Several of these were alMi known to Halbert, who had tlienTorc 
no doubt, fn>m the circumstances in which he met tliuiu, that tlie 
nicii of the Halulonie were doleated He became now unspeakably 
anxious concerning tho fate fif his brother, who, ho could not 
doubt, must have been engaged in the affray. He Uierefore 
incroahed the speed of his hut'se, so that not aliove live or six of 
his followers could keep up with Iniii. At length lie rt^aclied a 
little hill, at tlie descent of wliicli, surrounded by a seinicirculiu* 
sweep of a small stream, lay the plain wliieli had been the scene 
of the skirmish. 

It was a molanchniy spoetuele. War and terror, to use the 
expression of the poet, bad ruslicd on to tlio field, and left only 
wounds and deatli behind them. The battle liad been stoutly 
contested, as was almost alwa\s tin* case with tliese border skir¬ 
mishes, where ancient hatred, and mutual injuries, made men 
stubborn m maintaining the cause of their conflict. Towards the 
middle of the plain, there la^ the bodies of Mweral men w'ho had 
fallen in iilie very act of grappling with tlie enemy; and there 
W'cre seen countenances which still bon* tlie stern c\presKion of 
unextinguishable hate and defiance, hands winch clasped the hilt 
of tlie broken falchion, <»: strove in vain to pluck the deadly arrow 
from the wround. borne wore wounded, and, cowed of the courage 
they had lately shewn, were begging aid, and cravmg water, in a 
tone of melancholy depression, while otliers tried to teach the 
faltering tongue to pronounce some half forgotten prayer, which, 
even wlien first learned, they had but half-understood. Halbert, 
uncertain what course he was next to pursue, rode through the 
plain to see if, among the dead or wounded, ho could diaqgyer any 
traces of his brother Edward. He experienced no inWhiptioii 
from the English. A distant cloud of dust announced that they 
were still pursuing the scattered fugiti\ es, and ho guessed, that 
approach them with his followers, until they wore again under 
some command, would be to iJirow away Ins own life, and that of 
his men, whom tho victors would instantly confound with the 
Soots, against whom they had been successful. He resolved, 
therefore, to pause unbl Murray came up with his forces, to whiclt 
he was the more readily moved, as ho heard tlie trumpets of the 
English Warden sounding the rt'treat, and recaUiug firom the 
pursuit. He drew his men together, and made a stand in an 
advantageous spot of ground, which had been occupied by the 
Scots in the beginning of the action, and most fiercely deputed 
while skirmish las^. 

While he stood here, Halbert's ear was assailed by the feeble 
moan of a woman, which he had not expected to hew anud that 
scene, untU the retmt of the foes had permitted the rdations of 
the tkm to approach, for purpose of paying them the last 
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duties. He looliod with anxiety, and at length observed, that by 
the body of a kmght in bright armour, wlioee crest, though soiled 
and broken, stdl shewed the marks of rank and birth, tlicre sat a 
female, wrapt in a horseman's cloak, and holding somedimg 
pressed against her bosom, uhich he soon discovered to be a 
cliild. lie glanced towards the Enghsli. They advanced not, 
and the continued and prolonged sound of their trumjiets, with 
the sliouts of the leaders, announced that their powers would not 
be instantly re-asseTublcd. He had, therefore, a moment to look 
after tins unfortunate woman. He gave liis horse to a spearman 
as ho dismounted, and approaching the unhappy female, asked 
her, in the most sootlimg tone he could assume, whether he could 
assist her in her disti'ess. The iiiourucr made him no direct 
answer; but endeavouring, with a trembling and unskilful hand, 
to undo tho sjirings of the visor and gorget, said in a tune of 
impatient grief, ^ Oh, he would recover uistaiitly could 1 but give 
him air — land and living, life and honour, would T give for tho 
power of undoing these cruel iron platings that suffocate him 1” 
He that would soothe sorrow must not argue on tho vanity of the 
most deceitful hopes. The body lay as that of one whose last 
draught of vital air had been drawn, and who must never more 
have conccra witli the nether sky. But Halbert Glcudinniug 
failed nut to raise the visor and cast loose tho gorget, when, to 
hiH great surprise, he recognized tlie pale face of Julian Avcnel. 
His lost fight was over, the fierce and turbid spirit had departed 
in the strife m which it had so long dchglited. 

Alas! he is gone,” said Halbert, speaking to the young 
woman, in whom be had now no diihculty of knowing tlio unhappy 
Catlierinc. 

** Oh, 110 , no, no!” she reiterated, do not say so — he is not 
dead —tjie is but in a swoon. 1 have lain as long in one myself 
— andMpen his voice would rouse me, when he spoke kindly, and 
said, CiUlierinc, look up for my sake — And look up, Julian, for 
mine!” she said, addressing the senseless corpse; “ I know you 
do but counterfeit to fnghten me, but I am not fnghtened,” she 
added, with an hysten^ attempt to laugh; and then instantly 
changing her tone, entreated him to “ speak, were it but to curse 
my foUy. Oh, the rudest w^ord you ever said to me would now 
sound like the dearest you wasted on me before I gave you all. 
Lift him up,” said, ** lift him up, fur God’s sake 1 — have you 
DO compassion { lie promised to wed me if I bore him a boy, 
and tins child is so like to its father 1 — How ^lall he keep his 
word, if you do not help me to awalcen him t — Christie of the 
Clint^, Rowley, Hutcheon! ye were constant at his feast, hut 
ye fled from him at the fray, fulse villains as ye arc!” 

** Not I, by Heaven!” said a dying man, who made some shift 
to raise b^sdf on his elbow, and diMovered to Halbert the well 
kuQwn features of Christie;" 1 fled not a foot, and a man ean but 
flgirt vhile hialnealh laata—mine is going frst—So, youngster,** 



THE MONASTERY. 


said he, looking at Glcndinning, and seeing his military dress, 

thou hast ta’en Uie basnet at last I it is a better cap to live m 
than die in. I would chance had sent tliy brother here instead— 
there was good in him — but thou art os wild, and wilt soon be as 
wicked as myself.” 

“ God forbid!” said Halbert, liastily. 

" Marry, and amen, with all my heart,” said the wounded man, 
“ tliere will be company enow u ilhoiit thee where 1 am going. 
But God be praisc‘d I had no hand in tliat wickedness,” said he. 
looking to poor Catherine; and uith some exclamation in his 
moutli, that sounded betwixt a prayer and a cui>e, the soul oi' 
Christie of the Clmtliill took wing to the last account. 

Deeply wrapt in the jMiiiiful iiitcii^t w'liich tlit'se shocking 
events had cx<*ited, GJeiidinning forgot for a moment his own 
Ntuation and dntios,aad was first recalled to them by a trampling 
of horse, and the cry of Saint Geoi’ge for England, which the 
English skildiers still continricd to use His handful of men, for 
most of the stragglers liad waited for Murray's coming up,remained 
on horseback, holding their lances upright, having no command 
cither to submit or resist. 

''There stands our Captain,” ruid one of tlicni, as^a strong 
jmrty of Enghsh came up, tlic vanguard of Foster's tfoop. 

"Your Captain ! with Ins sword shi'atlicd, and on foot in the 
presence of lus enemy 1 a raw soldier, L warrant him,” said the 
English leader. "So' ho< young man, is your dream out, and 
will you now answer me if you will fight or fly t” 

" Neither,” answered Halbert Glcnduimug, with great tran¬ 
quillity. 

" Then throw down tliy sword and yield thee,” answered the 
Englishman. 

" Not till I can help myself no otherwise,” said Halbert, with 
the same moderation of tone and manner. " 

" Art thou for thine own hand, friend, or to whom dost tlioii 
owe service 1” demanded the Enehsh Captom. 

" To the noble Earl of Murray.” 

" Then thou servest,'' said the Southron, " the most disloyal 
nobleman who breathes—false botli to England and Scotland.” 

“ Thou liest t” said Glendiuniiig, regardless of all conbequenccs. 

" Ha I art thou so hot now, and wert so cold but a minute 
since 1 I lie, do 11 Wilt thou do battle with me on that 
quarrel!” 

" With one to one—one to two—or two to five, as you lisV’ 
said Halbert Glendmnmg; " grant me but a fair field.” 

"That thou shalt have. — Stand back, my mates,” said the 
brave Englishman. " If I fall, ^ve him fair play, and lot him 
go off free with hia people.” • 

" Long life to the noble Captain!” cried the soldiers, as unpa- 
tient to see the duel as if it had been a bull-baiting. 

" He will have a short life of it, though,” said the sergeant," if 
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he, an old man of sixty, is to fight for sny reason, or for no reason, 
with every man he meets, and especially the young fellows he 
might be fathei* to. — And here cornea tho Warden besides, to sec 
the sword-play.” 

In fact, Sir John Foster came up with a considcrablo body of 
Ins horsemen, just as his Captain, whose age rendered him unequal 
to tho combat witii so strong and active a youth as Ulendinning, 
was deprived of liis sword. 

“ Take it up for shame, old i^tawarth Bolton,” said the English 
Warden; *^and thou, young man, tell me who and what tliou 
art f” 

A follower of the Earl of Murray, who bore his will to your 
honour,” answ'crcd (jlendmning, — " but here he conies to say it 
himself, I see the van of his horsemen come over tlic hills. 

“ Get into order, my masters,” said Sir John Foster to Ins 
fiilluw'eiw; “you that have broken your spears, draw your swords. 
We are sometlmig uiipi*ovided for a second field, hut if yonder 
dark cloud on tlic hill edge bnng us foul weather, we must bear as 
bravely as our broken cloaks will bide it. Meanwhile, Stawartli, 
we have got tiie deer we have hunted fur—here is Ficrdc Shaftun 
hard an4,fast betwixt two troopers.” 

“ Who, that lad *” said Bolton; " he is no more Piercie Shafton 
than I am. He hatli his gay cloak indeed—but l*iercio Shafton 
is a round dozen of ^ears older than that slip of roguery. 1 have 
known him since he w'as thus high. Did you never see him in the 
tilt-yard or in the presence T’ 

“ To the devil with such vanities'” said Sir John Foster; “ when 
had T leisure for tliem or any thing ele«u 1 During my whole life 
lias she kept mo to this haiigraaii’s office, chasing thieves one day 
and traitors another, in daily fear of my hie; tlie lance never 
hung up in the hall, the foot nei’er out of the stirrup, the saddles 
never on my nags' backs; and now, because 1 have been mistaken 
in the person of a man I never saw, T warrant me, the next letters 
from the Privy Council will rate me as 1 were a dog—a man 
were better dead than tlms slaved and harassed ” 

A trumpet interrupted Foster’s complaints, and a Scottish pur¬ 
suivant who attended, declared “ that the noble Earl of Murray 
desired, in all honour and safety, a personal conference with Sir 
John Foster, midw'ay between their parti&i, with six of cinnpany 
in each, and ton free minutes to come and go.” 

“ And now,” said the Englishman, “ comes another plague. 1 
rnurt go speak with yonder false Scot, and he knows how to frame 
his devices, to cast dust in the eyes of a plain man, as well as 
ever a knave in the north. I am no match for him in words, and 
for hard blows we are but too ill provided.—Pursuivant, we grant 
the oonfeimioe—and you. Sir Swoedsman,” (speaking to young 
Glendinning,) " draw off with your troo^rs to your own party— 
mardi—attend your Earl’s trWpet.—^warm Bolton, pat onr 
troop in order, and be ready to move forward at die wagging of a 
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finger.—€k*t you gone to your own friends, 1 tell you. Sir Squire, 
and loiter not here.” 

Notwithstanding this peremptory order. Halbert Glendinning 
could not help stopping to cast a look upon tlto unfortunate 
Catherine, whi> lay inKC'nsible of tlio danger and of the trampling of 
so many horses around her, insensible, as the second glance 
assured him, of all and for ever, (irlcndinuing almost rejoiced 
when he saw tliat the last misery of life was over, and tliat tlie 
hoofs of the war-horses, amongst which ho was compelled to 
leave her, could onlv injure and deface a senseless corpse. ITe 
caught the infant from her amis, half ashiinied of the shout 
of laughter which rose on all sides, at Hoeiiig an armecl man 
in such a situation assume such an unwonted and iuconveniont 
lmrd(>n. 

** Shoulder your infantcried a harquehubicr. 

“ Port your infant!” said a pikeman. 

Peace, yc brutes,” said Stawarlh Bolton, ** and resjiect 
humanity in others, if you have none yourselves. I pardon the 
lad having done some discredit to my gray hairs, when X see him 
take care of that helpless creature, which ye would ha>e trampled 
upon as if ye had been littered of bitch-wolvcs, not bom of 
women.” 

'While this passed, the leaders on citlier side met in the neutral 
space bctw'ixt the forces of either, and the Xi)arl accosted the 
Kuglish Warden: ** Is this fair or honest usage, Sir John, or for 
whom do you hold the Earl of Morton and myself, that you ride 
in Scotland witli arrayed banner, fight, slay, and make prisoners 
at your own pleasure ^ Js it well done, think you, to spoil our 
land and shed our blood, after thn many proofs we have given 4o 
your mistress of our devotion due to her will, saving always the 
allegiance' due to nur own sovereign 

" My Lord of Murray,” answer^ Foster, “ all the world knows 
you to be a man of quick ingino and deep wisdom, and those 
aevend weeks have you held me in hand with promising to azrost 
my sovereign mistress’s rebel, this Piorcic Shafton of Wilverton, 
and you have never kvpt your word, alloging turmoils in the west, 
and 1 wot not what oilier causes of hinderanee. Now, since he 
has had the insolence to return hither, and live openly within ten 
miles of England, 1 could no longer, m phun duty to my mistress 
and queen, tarry upon your succesuve delays, and therefore 1 
have used her force to take her rebel, by the strong hand, where- 
ever I can find him.” 

** And is Piercie Shafton in your hands, then!” said the Earl 
of Murray. ^ Be aware that I may not, without my own great 
shame, suffer yon to remove him hence without doing battle.” 

^Will yon, Lord Earl,* after all the advantaga^ yon have 
received at the hands of the Queen of England, do bat^ in the 
cause of her rebel (” said ^ John Foster. 

* Not ao. Sir John,” anawered the Eari, ^ but 1 will to 
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the death in defence of the liberties of our free kingdom of 
Scotland.” 

** By my faith,” said Sir John Foster, " I am 'well content— 
my sword is not blunted with all it has done yet this day.” 

" By my honour. Sir John,” said Sir George Heron of Chip- 
chase, ^ tliere is but little reason we sliould fight these Scottish 
Lords G*ou now, for 1 hold opinion with old Stawartli Bolton, and 
believe yonder prisoner to l>e no more Picrcic Shafton than he is 
the Earl of Nurthunibcrlaud; and you were but ill advised to 
break the peace betwixt the countru's for a prisoner of less con¬ 
sequence than that gay mischief-nukcr.” 

“ Sir George,” replied Foster, *'• 1 have often heard you herons 
arc afraid oi hawks—Nay, lay not luind on sword, nun— I did 
but jest; and for tliis prutoiier, let him be brought up liithor, that 
we in.ay see w'ho or wlut ho is—always under assurance, my 
Lfirds,” he continued, adilressing the Scots. 

“ Upon our word and huiiour,” said Morton," wc will offer no 
violence.” 

Tlic langh turned against Sir John Foster considerably, w'hcn 
the prisoner, being hrunght up, pro\ ed not only a different person 
from Sir Pierciu Shoftun, but a female m man's attire. 

^ Pluck the mantle from the quean’s faec, and cast her to the 
horse-boys,” said Foster; ** she lias kept such comiiany ere now, 
1 warrant.” 

Even Murray was moved to laughter, no common thing with 
him, attho disappomtment of the English Warden; but lie would 
not |»eiinit Buy violence to be offered to the fair Molinara, who 
had thus a second time rescued Sir Piercie Shafton at hei* own 
personal risk. 

"You have already done more mischief than you can well 
answer,” said the Earl to the English Warden, " and it were 
dishonour to mo should I permit you to harm a hair of this young 
woman's head.” 

" My lord,” said Morton, " if Sir John will ride apart with mo 
but for one moment, I will shew him such reasons as shall make 
him content to detmrt, and to refer this unhappy day's work to 
the judgment of the Commissoners nominated to try offences on 
the Borler.” 

He then led Sir John Foster aside, and spoke to him in this 
mannm*:—" Sir John Foster, I much marvel that a man who 
knows your Queen Elizabeth as you do, sliould not know tliat, if 
you hope uiy thing from her, it must be for doing her useful 
servioe, not for involving her in quarrels with her neighbours 
witliout any advantage. Sir Knight, 1 will speak frankly what I 
know to be true. Had you seized too true Piercie Lofton by 
toia ffbadvised inroad; and had your deed threatened, as most 
likriy it mif^t, a l»eaeh betadxt the countries, your politic princess 
and her politic council would ratoer have disgraced w J<ton 
Foalarthitoeutered into war in hia behalf. But now that you have 
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stricken short of your nlm, you may roly on it you have little 
tliankb for carr^'iiig the matter farther. T will work thus far on 
the Earl of Murray, tliat he will undertake to dismis** Sir Piereie 
Slmfton from tho realm of Scotland. — Be well advised, and let 
tlie juBtter now pass off—you will gain nothing by &rther 
violence, for if we fight, you as the fewer and tlic weaker through 
your former action, will needs have the worse.” 

Sir Jolm Poster listened with his head declining on his breast¬ 
plate. 

is a cursed chance,” he said, ** and T sliall have httle thanks 
for my day's work.” 

lie then rode up to Murray, and said, that, in deference to 
his Lordship's presence and that of my Lord of Morton, he had 
come to the resolution of withdrawing himself, with hb power, 
witliout fartlier proceodiugH. 

“ Stop there, Sir John Foster,” said Murray, “ T cannot permit 
you to retire in safetv, unlt^ss you leave some one who may be 
surety to Seutiand, that the iniunes }oii liave at present done us 
may lie fully accounted for— }ou will reflect, that by permitting 
your retreat, I become aeeountablo to my Sovereign, who will 
demand a reckoning of mo for the blood of her subject^, if I suffer 
those who shed it to depart so easily.” 

It shall never be told in England,” said the Warden, " that 
John Foster gave pledges like a subdued man, and that on the 
very field on which he stands victorious.—But,'' he added, after 
a oioment's pause, if Stawarth Bolbm wills to abide wiUi you 
on lus own free choice, I will say nothing against it; and, as f 
liethink me, it were better he should stay to see tho dismissal of 
thb same Piercie miafton.'’ 

a } receive lum as your hostage, novcrtlieless, and shall treat 
him as such,” said the Earl of Murray. But Foster, turning 
awaj as if to give directions to Bolton and his men, affected not 
to hear thb oliservation. 

There rides a faithful servant of hb most lieantiful and 
Soverdgn Lady,” said Murray a«de to Morton. " Happy man ! 
he knows not whetlier Uie cvecutaon of her commands may not 
cost him hb head; and yet he is most certain that to leave them 
unexeented will bring dbgracc and death without reprieve. 
Happy are they who aro not only subjected to the caprices of 
Dame Fortune, but held bound to account and be responrable for 
them, and iliat to a sovereign as moody and fickle as her 
humorous ladysiiip herself {'* 

" We also have a female Sovereign, my lord,” siud Morton. 

" We have so, Douglas,” said the Earl, with a suppressed sigh; 
" but it remains to be seen how long a female hand can hold fim 
r^s of power in a realm so wild as ours. We will now go on to 
Siunt Mary’s, and see ourselves aftor the state of that House.— 
Glendinning, hxdc to tliat woman, and protect her.—Wl^ the 
fiend, maiijl^t thou got in arms 1—an infimt as 1 Uvut— 

VOL. X. Y 



338 THE MONTASTEBT. 

where conidst thou find such a charge, at such a place and 
niument V’ 

Halbert Glendinning briefly told the story. The Earl rode 
forward to tlie place win-re the body of Julian Avenel lay, woth 
his unhappy companion's arms wrapt around him, like the trunk 
of an uprooted oak Iiot ne down by the tempest with all its ivy 
garlands. Both were etdd dead. Murray w'as touched in an 
unwonted degree, remembering, perhaps, his own birth. “ What 
have tliey to answer for, Donglas,” he said, who thus abuse tlic 
sweetest gifts of aflection 

Thu Earl of Morton, unliappy in his inarringc, was a libertine 
in his amours. 

“ You must ask that question of Henry Warden, my lord, 
or of John Knox — 1 am but a wild counsellor in women’s 
matters.” 

“ Forward to Saint Mary's,” said tlic Earl; “ pass tlie word on 
— GIcnduiniiig, give the infant to this same female cavalirr, qnd 
let it be taken charge of. Lot no dishonour be done tf) the dead 
bcdies, and call on tiie country to bury or remove tliom. — For¬ 
ward, I say, my masters !” 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 

Gone to be married * — Gone to Bwear a poare' 

K\ng John 

The news of the lost battle, so quickly carried by the fu^tives 
to thi' villago and convent, had spi^cad tiie greatest alarm among 
the inhabitants. The Sacristan and other monks counselled 
flight; the Treasurer recommended that the church plate ediould 
be offered as a tribute to bribe the English ofiicer; the Abbot 
alone was unmoved and undaunted. 

" My brethi-an,” lie said, " since God has not given our people 
victory in the combat, it must bo because he requires of us, his 
spiritual soldiers, to fight the good fight of martyrdom, a nmflicl 
in wludi nothing but our owm faint-hearted cowardice can make 
us fail of victory. Let us assume, then, the armour of faith, and 
prepare, if it be necessary, to die under the ruin of tliese shrines, 
to the service of which we have devoted oiimelvcH. Hi^ly 
honoured are we all in tUs distinguidied summons, from our dear 
brother Nicholas, whose gray hwrs have been preserved until 
they should be surroundca by the crown of mart^denn, down to 
my beloved son Edward, who, arriving at the vineyard at the 
latest hour of the day, is yet permittra to diare ite toils wiffi 
those who hare labour^ from the morning. Be of good coura^, 
my ehUdren. I dare not, like my sainted predecessors, promLe 
to you that yon shall be preserved by mivscle—1 and you are 
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alike unworthy of tliat cepceial interposition, which in earlier 
times, turned the sword of aacrilef^ against the bosom oi tyrants 
h\ whom it was wielded, daunted the hardened hearts of hcredcs 
witli prodigies, and called down hosts of angels to defend tlie 
shrme of God and of the Vir^pn. Yet, by heavenly aid, you shall 
this day st^e tliat your Fatlier and Abbot will nut disgrace the 
mitre which sits upon his brow. Go to }our cells, niy children, 
and exereitte ^ our private dovotions. Array yourselves also iu 
alb and cujie, as ior our most solemii lestivals, and be ready, 
when the tolling of die largest bell amiounces the a\iproach of 
the enemy, to iimreh forth to meet tin m in soleinii procession. 
Let the ehureh be opened to afford such refuge as may be to 
those of OUT Vdsbals, who, from their exertion iu this day's 
unhapp} battle, or other cause, are particularly appreheiibive of 
the J'agc of the enemy. Tell Sir Picrcie Shattou, if he has esca^ted 
die hght-” 

“ 1 am here, most venerable Abbot,” replied Sir Piercic; “ and 
if it so Heeiiietii meet to you, J will jirestmtly assemble such of the 
men as have escaped this csearatnouche, and will renew the 
resistance, even unto die death. Certes, }ua w'lll learn from all, 
that J did my part m this unhappy matter. Had it pleased 
Julian Avcnel to liavc attended to luy counsel, spooially in some¬ 
what wididraw^'ing of his mam battle, even as you may bave 
marked die heron eschew the stoop of the falcon, receiving bun 
rather upon his beak than upon his wing, affairs, as I do con¬ 
ceive, might have had a different face, and wo might then, iu a 
more belhcose manner, have nuuntamc'd that affray. Neverthe¬ 
less, 1 would not he uiidorstood to speak any dung in disregard 
of Julian Aveiiel, whom 1 saw full fighting manfully widi liis face 
to his enemy, winch bath banished from my memory the un¬ 
seemly term of * meddlmg coxcomb,’ with which it pleased him 
Hometliing ra.slily to quuliiy my advice, and for wliidi, had it 
pleased Heaven and the saints to bave prolonged die life of that 
excellent person, I bad it bound upon my soul to have put him 
to death widi my own hand.” 

“ Sir Fiercie,” said'the Abbot, at length interrupting him, our 
time allows brief leisure to speak what might have been.” 

" You are right, most venerabie Lord and FaUier,” replied die 
incorrigible Luphuist; ^ the preterite, as grammarians ha>e it, 
couoems frail mortality less than the future mood, and indeed our 
comtations respect chiefly the present. In a woi^, I am willing 
to liead all who will follow me, and offer such opposidon as man¬ 
hood and mortality may permit, to the advance of the English, 
though they be my own counti^men; and be assured, Pierde 
Shafton will measure bis length, bemg five feet ten inches, on the 
ground as he stands, rather than give two yai-ds in retreat, 
according to the usoal motion in which we retrograde.” 

«1 thwk you, ^ Knight,” said the Abbot, ** and I doubt not 
that you would make your words good; but it is not tho will of 
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Heaven Uiat carnal weapons should rescue us. We arc called to 
endwe, not to I'psiut, luid may not waste the blood of our inno¬ 
cent connnons in vain — Fruitlebs opposition becomes not men 
of our profession ; they have my commands to resign the sword 
and the spear,— God and Oui* Lady have not blessed our 
banner.” 

" Bethink you, reverend lord,” said Picrcie Shafton, very 
eagerly, “ere you resign the delcnee that is in your power — 
there are many posts near tlie entry of this village, whore brave 
men might live or die to the advantage; and 1 ha\e this additional 
motive to niake defence, — tlie saiety, iiainely, of a imr fnend, 
who, i hope, hath escaped the hands ni tlie lieietics.” 

“ J understand you. Sir Piereie,” said the Abbot — “ you 
mean the daughter of our Clonvent’s miller ?” 

“ Revenmd my lord,” said Sir Piereie, not witliout hesitation, 

the fair Mysuida is, as may he in soino sort alleged, tlie 
daughter of one who mechanically preparetli corn to be mani¬ 
pulated into bread, without which w'u could not exist, and which 
is therefore an employment in itself honourable, nay, necessary. 
Nevertheless, if the purest seiitimeiits of a generous mind, 
streamiDg forth like the riiy.s of the sun rt‘fleeted by a diamond, 
may ennoble one, who is in some sort tlio daughter of a iiiolcn- 
duiary mechanic--’’ 

** 1 liave no time for all this, Sir Knight,” said the Abbot; ** be 
it enough to answ'er, that witli oor will we war no longer witli 
carnal weapons. We of the spirituality' will teach you of tlie 
temporality how to die in cold blood, our hands not clenched fur 
resistance, but folded for praytT—our nniids not filled with 
jealous hatred, but with Clinstian mcekuesB and forgiveness — 
our ears not deaiencil, iior our senses confused, by the sound of 
clamorous instrumeiitH of war; but, on the contrary, our voices 
composed to Hallcluiali, Kyrio-Kleison, and Salve Regina, and 
our blood tcnipciate and cold, as those who think upon recon¬ 
ciling tliemselves with God, not of avenging themselves of their 
fellow-mortals.” 

** Lord Abbot,” said Sir Piercie, " this is notiiiin^ to the fate of 
my Mohnara, whom, I beseech you to observe, 1 wul not abandon, 
while golden hilt and steel blade bide together on my falchion. 1 
commanded her not to follow us to the field, and yet methought 
1 saw her in her page’s attire omimgst the rear of the com¬ 
batants.” 

" You must seek elsewhere for the person in whose fhte you 
axe so deeply interested,” said the Abbot; “ and at present 1 will 
pray of your knighthood to inquire concerning her at Ihe churcli, 
in which all onr more defenceless vassals have taken refuge. It 
ia my advice to you, that you also abide by the horns of the altar; 
and, Sir Picrcie Shafton,” he added, ** be of one thing secure, 
that,if you come to harm, it will involve the whole of this brother- 
bood; lor never, 1 trusty will the meanest of us buy safety at ihe 
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expense of surronderinf; a friend or a guest. Leave us, iny son, 
and may God be your aid !’* 

When Sir Ficrcie Shaiton had departed, and tlie Abbot was 
abont to betake himself to his own cell, be was hur{irised by an 
unknown person anxiously requiring n eouferenue, who, being 
admitted, proved to be no utlier than Henry Warden. The 
Abbot started as he entered, and exclaimed angrily,— ** Ha ’ arc* 
the few hours that fate allows him who may last wear the mitre 
of this houi«, not to be excused from the intrusion of heresy ’ 
Dost thou come,” he said, “ to enjoy the hojH'S which fate holds 
out to Uiy dcmeiiti'd and accursed scot, to see tlic besom of 
dcstriictioii sweep away tlic pride of old religion — to deface our 
blirines — to mutilate and lay waste the bodies of our benefactors, 
as well as their sepulehr<*8— to destroy tho pinnacles and carved 
work of God's house, and our Lady's t’* 

“ Peace, William Allan said the Protestant preacher, with 
dignified composure; ** for none of these purjiosoB do 1 come. 1 
would have these stately shrines deprived oi the idols wrliich, no 
longer simply regarded as tlie effigies of tlic good and the wise, 
haro become the objects ol foul idolatry. 1 would otherwise 
have its ornaments subsist, unless as they are, or may be, a snare 
to the souls of men; and especially do J condemn those* ravages 
which have liecn made by the beady fury of the |)eople, stung 
into zeal against will-wurshij) by bloody persecution. Againet 
buch wanton devastations 1 lift luy testimony.” 

** Idle distingmsher tliat thou art I” said tlio Abbot Eustace, 
interrupting him ; ** what edgnifies tlie pretext under which tliou 
dost despoil tlie house of God t and why at this present emergence 
wilt thou insult the master of it by thy ilbumciiod presc'nc-e !” 

** Thou arc unjust, WiUiam Allan,” said Wardi n; ** but I am 
not the lesb settled in my resolution. Thou hast protected me 
some time tdnee at tho hazard of thy rank, and what T know thou 
boldest still dearer, at tlie risk of diy reputation with thine own 
sect. Our party is now uppermost, and, believe me, 1 have come 
down the valley, in which thou didst quarter me for soquestra* 
tion's sake, simply Ivith the wish to keep my engagements to 
thee.” 

" Ay,” answered the Abbot, ** and it may be, that my listening 
to that worldly and infirm compassion which pleaded with mo for 
thy life, is now avenged by this impending judgment. Heaven 
hath smitten, it may be, the erring sliephcrd, and scattered tho 
flock.” 

“ TTiink better of the Divine judgments,” said Warden. “ Not 
for thy sins, which are those of thy blinded education and cir- 
eumtances; not for thine own sins, William Allan, art thou 
stricken, but for the accumulated guilt which tliy mis-named 
church hatii accumulated on her head, and thobe of her votanes, 
by tile enors and corruptions of ages.” 

''Now, by my sure belief in tiie Rock of Peter,” said the 
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Abbot, " Uiou dost rekindle the last spark of human mdi|;nation 
for which my bosom has fuel—T thought I might not again have 
felt the impulse of earthly passion, and it is thy voice which unco 
more calls roe to tlie expi'ession of human anger < yes, it is thy 
voice that comest to insult me in my hour of sorrow, with these 
blasphemous accusations of that church which hath Lopt the 
light of Cliristianity alive from the times of the Apostles till 
now.” 

“ From the times of the Apostles 1” said the preacher, eagerly.. 

N^egatur, Gulielme Alhin — the primitive church differed as 
much from tiiat of Rome, as did light from darkuesK, which, did 
time permit, I should tpeedily prove. And worse dost thou judge, 
in saying, 1 come to insult thee in thy hour of affliction, being here, 
God wot, witli tlie Christian wish of fulhlling an engagement I had 
mode to rny host, and of rendering myself to thy will while it had 
yet power to exercise aught upon mo, and if it might so be, to 
mitigate in thy behalf the rage of tlic victors whom God hath sent 
as a scourge to thy obstinacy.” 

I w'lll none of thy intercession,” said the Abbot, sternly ; 
*'the dignity to which the church has exalted me, never should 
have swelled my bosom more proudly in the time of tlie highest 
prosperity, than it doth at this crisis — 1 ask nothing of thee, but 
the assurance that my lenity to thtni liath heen the means of per¬ 
verting no soul to Satan, that 1 have not given to tlie wolf any of 
tile stray lambs whom the Great Shepherd of souls had intrusted 
to my charge,” 

^ Willum Allan,” answered the Protestant, " I will be sincero 
with theo. What I promised 1 tiavo kept— T have witliheld 
my voice from speaking even good tilings. But it has pleased 
Heaven to call the maiden Mary Avcnel to a better sense of faith 
than thou and all the disdpleB of Rome can teach. Her 1 have 
aided with my humble power — 1 have extricated her from the 
machinations of evil spirits, to which she and her house were 
exposed during the blindness of their Romish superstition, and, 

S raise bo to my Master, I have not reason to fear she will again 
e caught m thy snares,” 

"Wretclied mau!” said the Abbot, unable to suppress his 
rising indignation, ** is it to the Abbot oH Saint Mary’s that you 
boast having mided the soul of a dweller in Our Lady’s Halidmno 
into the paths of foul error and damning heresy ?— Then dost 
urge me, Wcllw<xid, beyond what it becomes me to bear, and 
movest me to employ the few moments of power 1 may yet 
possess, in removing from the free of the earth ime, whose 
qualities given by Gc^ have been so utterly perverted as thine to 
toe eervice of 

** Do thy pleasure,” said toe preacher; thy vain wrath shall 
not prevent my doing my duty to advantege toee, where it may 
be done without negating my higher call. 1 go to too Earl of 
Murray.” 
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Tlieir conference, -which w'as advancing fast into bitter dispu¬ 
tation, was here inturruptod by tlie deep and snllpn toll of the 
largest and heaviest licll of the Convent, a sound famous in jihe 
chronicles of the Community, fur dispelling of tomiiests, and 
putting to flight demons, but which now only aimnuiiccd danger, 
without affording any means of warding against it. Hastily 
repeating his orders, that all the bretlm'U should attend in the 
choir, arrayed for solemn jimeessiim, tlie Abbot ascended to the 
battlementH of tlio lofty Mnnash'ry, by hi-i own pri\atc staircase, 
and there met tlie Sacrr-tiUi, who bad been in the act of directing 
the tollmg of tlie huge bell, winch fell umliT his charge. 

is the last tunc I shall discharge mine uflice, most vene¬ 
rable Father and Lord,” said lie to tlie Abbot, “for yonder come 
the rhihst)Ut‘s ; but 1 would nottliat Uie large bell of Saint Mary's 
should sotmd for the 1a‘<t time, othurwisi* than in true and full 
tone— I base lieen a sinful man for one of our holy profession,” 
added he, looking upward, >ot may 1 prt siuue to say, not a bell 
hath sounded out of tune fram the tower of the house, while 
Father Philip luid tlie supcrinti'iulciicc of the chime and the 
belfry.'* 

The Abbot, witliout reply, cast liis eves tow'ards tlie path, which, 
winding around the mountain, dcsci'uds upon Kcnuaf(uhair, from 
the south-east. He beheld at a distauLC a cloud ui dust, and 
heard the neighing of many horses, while tlie occasional sparkle 
of tlie long line of spears, as Uiey came downwards mto the valley, 
annoiinccd that the band came thither in arms. 

" Shame on my wcakueas !” said A bbot Eustace, dashing 
the tears from his eyes ; my sight is too much dimmed to 
observe their motions— look, my son Edward,” tor Ins favourite 
novice bad again joined him, ^ and tell me what ensigns they 
bear.** 

They arc Scottish men, when all is dtme,*’ exclaimed Edward 
—“ I see the w'lute crosses — it may be the Westem Borderers, 
or Fiumiohcrst and liis clan.*’ 

** Look at the banner,*' said the Abbot; “ tell me what are the 
blazonries !’* 

“ The arms of Scotland,” said Edw'ard, the lion and its tres- 
Bure, quartered, as 1 tliink, with three cii-tliions— Can it be the 
royal standard!** 

“ Alas ! no,'* said the Abbot, is that of the Earl of Murray. 
He hath assumed w'ith his new conquest tlie badge of tlie valiant 
Randolph, and hath dropt from his heredihiry coat the bend which 
indicate his own base birth — would h God he may not have 
blotted it also from his memory, and aim as well at possessiug 
the name, as the power, of a king.** 

** At least, my father,'* said Edward, ^ lie will secure us from 
the violence of the Southron.” 

** Ay, my son, as the sliepherd secure.s a silly lamb from the 
whidh he destines in due time to his own banquet. Oh my 
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non, evil days are on us I A broach has been made in the walls 
of our sanctuary — Uiy brother hath fallen from the faith. Such 
nows brought my last secret intelligence — Murray has already 
spoken of rewarding bis services with the hand of Mary Avenel.” 

** Of Mary Avenel said the novico tottcniig towards and 
grasping hold of one of tlie carved pinnacles winch adorned the 
proud battlement. 

" Ay, of Mary Avenel, my son, who has also abjured tho faith 
of her fatliors. Weep not, luy Edward, weep not, my beloved 
son ! or ^^eop for their apostasy, and not for tJieir union— Bless 
God, who hath called tlicc to himself, out of the tents of wicked¬ 
ness ; but for tho grace oi Our Lady and Saint Benedict, thou 
also hadst been a castaway.” 

“1 endeavour, my father,” said Edward, “I endeavour to 
forget; but wliat 1 would now blot fi-oni my memory has been 
the thunglit of all iny former hfe — Murray dare not forward a 
match BO unequal in birth.” 

"He dares do wJiut suits his purpose — The Castle of Avenel 
is strong, and needs a good castellan, devoted to his service ; as 
for the difference of their birth, he will mind it no more than he 
would mind defacing Uie natur^ reguLtnty of the ground, were 
it necessary lie should erect upon it military lines and intrcnch- 
iiients. But do not droop for that — awaken thy soul witlnn thee, 
my son. Tlimk you puii; with a >ain vision, an idle dream, 
nursed in solitude and inaction. — 1 weep not, yet what am 1 now 
like to lose {— Look at these towers, where saints dwelt, and 
where heroes have been buried— Think that 1, so briefly called 
to preside over tlie pious flock, which has dwelt here since tiie 
first light of Christianity, may be this day written dowm tlio last 
father of this holy community — Coiiu', let us descend, and meet 
our fate. 1 sc^e ^em approach near to tho village.” 

The Abbot descended, tlie novice cast a glance around him; 
yet tlie sense of tho danger impoiiding over tlie stately structure, 
with which he was now united, was unable to banish the recoUec- 
hon of Mary Avenel. — "His brother's bnde!” he pulled the 
cowl over his face, and followed Ins Suixirior. 

The whole bells of tlic Abbey now added their peal to the 
death-toll of the largest which had so long sounded. Tho monks 
wept and prayed as they got themselves into the order of their 
procession for the last time, as seemed but too probable. 

" It is well our Father Boniface hath retired to the inland,” 
said Fadier Philip; "he could never have put over this day—it 
would have broken his heart!” 

" God be with tiio soul of Abbot Ingelram I” said old Father 
Nicholas, " there wore no such doings in his days. — They say 
we are to be put forth of the cloisters; and bow 1 am to live 
any where else than whero 1 liave lived tor tliese seventy yean, 
1 wot not—-the best is, tljat 1 have not long to live any where.” 

, A few moments after this the great gate m the Abbey was flung 
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open, and die procession moved slowly forward from beneaih its 
huge and richly adorned gateway. Cross and banner, pix and 
cbsdice, shrines containing relics, and censurs steaming with 
incense, preceded and were intermingled with the long and solemn 
array of die brotherhood, in their long black gowns and cowls, 
with their white scapulanes hanging over them, the various ofilcem 
of the convent each displaying liis proper badge of olhoe. In the 
centre of the procession came tlie Abbot, surrounded and sup* 
ported by his chief assistants. He was dressed in his habit of 
high solemnity, and appeared as much unconcerned as if he had 
been taking his usual part in some oidiiiary ceremony. After 
him came the inferior persons of the convent; die novices in dieir 
albs or white dresses, and the lay brethren distinguished by their 
beards, which were seldom worn by the Fathers. Women and 
children, mixed with a fuw men, came m the rear, bewailing the 
apprehended desolation of their ancient i^anctuary. They moved, 
however, in order, and restrained die marks of diuir sorrow to a 
low wailing sound, which rather mingled with diaii interrupted 
the measured chant of the monks. 

In this order the procession entered the markct-placo of the 
village of Kcnnaquhair, which was then, os now, distinguished by 
an ancient cross of curious woi’kmauslup, the gift of sfjine former 
monarch of Scotland. Close by dm cross, of much greater anti¬ 
quity, and scarcely less honoured, was an immensely large oak- 
tree, which perliaps had witneased the worsliip of die Hrmds, ero 
the stately Monastery to which it ailjomed had raised its spires in 
honour of die Christian faith. Like the Beiitang-tree of the 
African villages, or tho Plaistow-oak mentioned in White’s 
Natural History of Selborno, this tree was the rendezvous of the 
villagers, and regarded with peculmr veneration; u feeling com¬ 
mon to most nations, and which jierhapB may be traced up to the 
remote period when the patriarch feasted die angola under the 
oak at Momre.* 

The monks formed thomsulves each in their due place around 
die cross, while under die ruins of the aged tree crowded the old 
and the feeble, with others who felt the common alarm. When 
they had thus arranged diemselves, there was a deep and solemn 
pause. The monks stilled dieir chant, the lay populace hushed 
their lamentadons, and all awaited in terror and silence tho arrival 
of diose heretical forces, whom they had boon so long taught to 
regard with fear and trembling. 

A distant trampling was at length heard, and tho glance of 
spears was seen to shine through die trees above the village. 
The sounds increased, and became more thick, one close con¬ 
tinuous rushing sound, in which the treail of ho^s was mingled 
with the ringing of armour. The horsemen soon appeared at die 
principal entnmoe which leads into the irregular square or 

* It u Bcaivcly neceuaiy to say, that in Malroee, tba prototype of Kema- 
qolialr, no such oak ever existed. 
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market'placti which forma the centre of the vlllaj:^. They entered 
two by two, slowly, and in the greatest order. The van ooiitmued 
to move on, riding round the open apace, until they had attained 
the utmost point, and then turning their horaea’ heads to the 
street, atood fast; their companions followed in tlie same order, 
until the whole raarket'place was closely surrounded witli soldiers; 
and the files who followed, making the same manmuvre, formed 
an umer line within those who had first arrived, until the place 
was begirt with a quadruple file of horsemen closriy drawn up. 
There was now a pause, of which the Abbot availed himself, by 
commanding the hrotherhuod to raise the solemn chant Dt- pm- 
fandU clatMn. Ifc looked around tlie armed ranks, to see what 
impression the soleiiiu sounds made on tlicm. All were silent, 
but die brows of some had an expression of contempt, and almost 
all the rest bore a look of iiidiffenmcc; Ihcir course had been ton 
long decided to jiormit past ieelmgs of enthusiasm to be anew 
awakened by a procession nr by a h^niii. 

** Their hearts are liardeiied,” said the Abbot to himself in 
dejection, but not iii despair; “ it Tcmaius to see whether tliuse of 
their leaders art' equally obdurate.” 

The leaders, in the meanwhile, were advancing slowly, and 
Murray, with Morton, rude m deep eonversatiou licfore a uliuscn 
band of tlieir most distinguished lollowers, amongst whom earae 
Halbert Gleudiumng. Hut the preacher Henry Warden, who, 
upon leaving the Monastery, had instantly joined tiiem, was the 
only person admitted to their eoufeivnet'. 

You are dutemiined, then,” said Morton to Murray, "to give 
tlie heiiess of Aveiiei, witli all lier pn'tcnsioiis, to tins namciess 
and obscure young man V* 

** Hath not Wiu'den told you,” said Murray, “ that tlicy 
have been bred togetlier, and are lovers from their youth 
upward 1” 

" And that they aiv both,” said Warden, “ by means w'hicli 
may be almast termed miraculous, rescued from the delusions of 
Rome, and bniught within tlic palo of the true church. My resi- 
denoe at Gleiidearg hath made me well acqmunted with these 
thiugs. Ill would it beseem iny habit and my calling, to thrust 
myself into match-making and giving in marriage, but worse were 
it in me to soe your lordsliips do needless wrong to the fedings 
whirii are proper to our naturts and which, being indulgw 
honestly and under the restraints of religion, become a pledge o| 
domentb quiet here, and future happiness in a better world. 1 
say, that*yoa will do ill to rend tlioso ties asunder, and to rive 
tluB maidmi to the kinsman of Lord Morton, though Lord Mor* 
ton's kinsmaD he be.” 

" These are fair reasons, my Lord of Mnxray,” sud Morton, 
" why you ahoukl refuse me so simple a boou as to bestow this 
silly damsri upon young Bennygask. Speak out pbisly, my 
lord; say you would xaiShet see the Castle Avenel iutbe nonra 
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nf one who owes his name and existence solely to your favour, 
than in the power of a Douglas, and of my kinsman.** 

“ My Lord of Morton,” said iMuiTuy, ” 1 have done nothing in 
this matter which should aggrieve ^ou This young man (thm- 
dinning has done me good ami may do me mf>re. My 

proDiiHe was in some degriv {»as<Ksl to him, and tluit while Julian 
Avenel was ali^ e, when aught Ix^ide the maiden's lily hand would 
have been hard to come by ; wlit reas you never tiunight of sueh 
an alhance for your kinsman, till you saw Julian he dead yonder 
on the Held, and knew his land to lie a waif fn^c to the first who 
could Hoizie it Come, eome, my lord, you do less than justice to 
your gallant kinsman, in wisliing him a bride bred up under the 
milk'paii; for tins girl is a jicasant weiieb in all but the acci¬ 
dent of birth. 1 tliought you had more deep respect for the 
honour of the Douglasses.” 

The honour of tlie Doiiglaiisos is saft^ in my keeping,” answered 
Morton, haughtily ; “ that ui other ancient families may suffer as 
well as the name of Avenel, if rustics are to be matched with die 
blood of our ancient bamna.’* 

" This is but idle talking,” answered Lord Murray; ** in times 
liko those wc must look to men, and not to pedigrees. Hay was 
but a rustic before the buttle of Loncarty — the bloody yoke* 
actually dragged the plough ere it was blazoned on a crest by Uie 
herald. Times of action make princes into peasants, and boom 
into boroiiB. All families have sjiruiig from one mean man; and 
it is well if they liave never degenerated from Ids virtue who 
raised tliem first from obscurity.'* 

“My Lord «f Murray will please to except the house of 
Douglas,” haid Morton, haughtily ; “ men have seen it in the tree, 
but never in the saphng — have seen it in the stn am, but never 
in the fouiitaiu.'‘ In the earliest of our Scottish annals, the 
Black IXiuglas W'as jiow'erful aud distinguished as now.*’ 

“ 1 bend to the honours of the house of Douglas,” said Murray, 
somewhat ironically; “ I am couscious we of die lioyal House 
have little right to enmpeto with tiiem in dignity — What though 
wc have worn crow'ns'und carried sceptres for a few generations, 
if our genealogy moves no fardicr back than to we humble 
Alanvi JMpifsr '”+ 

Morton’s cheek reddened as he was about to reply; but Henry 
Warden availed himself of the liberty which the Protestant clergy 
long possessed, and exerted it to interrupt a discussion whidi was 
beaming too eager and personal to be friendly. ^ 

“ My lords,” he said, “ 1 mubt be bold in discharging the duty 
of ray Master. It is a shame and scandal to hear two nobles, 
whose hands have been so forward m die work of reformation, 
fall into discord about such vain follies sa now occupy your 
thoughts. Bednulc you how long you have tliought with one 

e Bee Mote M. Pebgret of the Doui^ Famt$. 
t Bee Mote O. o/(Ae SteioarC Memflji. 
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mmd, seen with one eye^ heard with one ear, cnnfirmpd by your 
uiMon the congregation of tlie Church, appalled by your joint 
auth«)rity the congregation oi Anti-Christ; and wilt you now fall 
into discord, about an old decayed ca'^tle and a few barren hills, 
about tho loves and likings of an hinnblc* spearman, and a damsel 
bred in tho same obscunt}, or about Hie still vainer questions of 
idle genealogy 

“ The good man hath npoken right, noble Douglas,” said Murray, 
reaching him his hand, ** our union is too essential to tiie good 
cause to lx‘ broken off upon budi idle torms of disscntion. 1 am 
fixed to gratify (Tlmdiuning in tins matter — my promise is passed. 
The wail}, in M^liich 1 have h.id iny share, have made many a 
£unily miserable ; 1 will at leu^^t tr.> if 1 may not make one happy. 
There arc maids and manors enow in Scotland. — 1 promise you, 
my noble allv, that \oung licnn^^gahk shall be richly w'ived.” 

** My lord,’’ said Warden, *■ ;vou speak nobly, and like a Chris¬ 
tian, Alas ! tins ih a land ol hatred and bloodshed — let us not 
chase fnim tbeiicu tlio feu traces that remain of gentle and 
domestic love. — And be not too eager for wealth to thy noble 
kinsman, my Lord of Moi-tfiu, seeing contentment in the marriage 
state no way dependb on it.” 

*Mf you allwle to my family misfortune,” said Morton, whose 
Countess, wedded by him fur her phtate and honours, was insane 
in her mind, “ the habit } ou wear, and the hbeiiiy, or rather 
license, of your firofession, protect you from my resentment.” 

" Alas 1 ray lord,” replied Warden, “how quick and sensitive 
is our self-love I When, pressing forward in our high calhug, 
we point out the errors of the Sovereign, who praises our boldness 
more tliaii the noble Morton 1 But touch wre upon his own sore, 
which most needs lancing, and he shrinks from the faithful chirur- 
gcon in fear and impatient anger 

“ Enough of this, good and reverend sir,” said Murray ; “ you 
transgress the prudence yourself rccommonded even now.—We 
are now close upon the village, luid tho proud Abbot is coino forth 
at tlie head of his hive. Thou hast pleaded well for him, Warden, 
otherwise 1 liad taken this occasion to pull down the nest, and 
diase away tho rooks.” 

“ Nay, but do not so,” said Warden; " this William Allan, 
whom they call tlie Abbot Eubtatiiis, is a man whose misfortunes 
would more prejudice our cause than his prosperity. You cannot 
inflict more than he will endure ; and tlie more that he is made to 
b€«ur, the higher will lie the influence of lus talents and his courage. 
In his obnventnal tlirone, he will be but coldly looked on— 
disliked, it may be, and envied. But turn his crucifix of gold into 
a cruoiflx of wood—-let him travel tlirough the land, an oppressed 
and knpoverished man, and his patience, his eloquence, and 
learning, will win more hearts from tiie go^ cause, than all the 
mitred ahbots of Scotland have been able to make prey of during 
the last fawidied yean.*' 
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“ Tunh I tush! man,” said Murton, “ the rcveimw of the Hali- 
dome will bnng more men, spe.ir*». jintl liorHus, mto tiw: field in 
one ddi, tluin Ins preaelniig mu \^ho]e hfetnno. These are nut 
the da}s of I*eter the llemiit, iivhen moiilvii could march anniee 
hstm England to JcruHalein ; luitgold and good deeds vill still do 
an much or more than e\er. Had Juhiui Avciiel liad but a iicorc 
or two mure men thia moimii*'. Sir John Fiibter hud not misited 
a worse weleome. 1 sa), couhseuting the monk's re>en\ica is 
drawing his fuiig-tecth.'’ 

"We will surely lay him under cuntribution,” said Murrai ; 

and, inoreuver, li he desires to rt'inain ai lus Abbey, he will du 
well to> produce I'lercie Siialtoii 

Ah he tlius spoke, they entered the mai'ket-place, distinguished 
I13 their complete aiinour aud their loity plumes, as w'ell as by 
the number of followciw bearing their colouiw and badgi'S. liotn 
those powerful nobles, hut more i*spicially Murray, so nearly 
allied to the crown, had at that time a retinue and houHeliohl not 
much interior to that of Stottisli ro\;iltv. As tliev advanced into 

w < 

the iiiarket-jiluce, a jiursuivant, pn^ssiiig foruiu'dlrom their ti'ain, 
addrt'srtod tlie monks in these words. -"The Abbot of Saint 
Mark’s IS couimanded to apiiear hetore tin Earl of MiiiTay.” 

" The Abbot ol S.iiiit Mary's,’* said imstace, " m, in the patri¬ 
mony oi lus Com out, sujieiior to evety temporal lord. Let the 
Earl of miumij, if he seeks him, come liimscll' to his presence.'’ 

On rccci\ing tins auswor, Murray snuU^il scornfully, and, dis- 
momiting from Ins loity siuldle, he iid\uneeil, aeiHjnipaiiied by 
Morton, and followed by others, to the bod^ of monks asscnibied 
aroiuid tlie crubs. There was an ajiiieai'anco of shrinking among 
tliem at the approach of the heretic lord, so dreaded and so 
powerful. But the Abbot, casting on them a gl.inee of rebuke 
and ononuragi'ineiit, stepped fortli fioin their ranks like a coura¬ 
geous leader, when he sees tliat lus personal valour must he dis¬ 
played to rt'vivc tlie drooping courage of lim followers. " Lord 
James Stewart,” he Siud. " or Earl of Murray, it tliat be thy 
tide, I, Eustatius, Abliut of Saint Mary's, demand by what right 
you have filled our ppaceful v illagi‘, and surrounded our brethren, 
with dieso baiulb ui armed n^n I If liosjiitalit^ is sought, wc have 
never refused it to courteous asking— li violence be meant against 
peaceful churchmen, let us know at once tlic pretext and the 
object *” 

" Sir Abbot,*' said MuiTay, “ your language would better have 
become anodier age, and a jirescncc inferior to ours. We come 
not here to reply to }our interrogations, but to demand of you 
why you have broken the peace, ciillccting your vassals in arms, 
and convocating the Q,ueen’B lieges, wheii'by many men have 
been slain, and much trouble, perchance breach of amity with 
England, is likely to arise ?'’ 

" LupuB in fabtUoy^* answered the Abbot, scornfully. " The 
wolf accused the sheep of muddying the stream when be dzank in 
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it above her— but it 8er^ ed ub a prctcxl for devouring her. Coii- 
vocate tlic Queen’s iiegt'H ! 1 did hi> to defend the Queen's land 

against foreigners. 1 did hut my duty ; and 1 regret 1 had not 
the meiuis to do it more chectiially.” 

" And was it also a part of ^uur duty to receive and harbour 
tlie Quoon of England's reliel and traitor ; and to uitlAUie a war 
betwixt England and Scotland sjud Muivay. 

“ In my younger day«, my lord,” answered the Abbot, witli 
the same intrepidity, “ a war witli Engliuid was no sueb dreaded 
matter ; and not mer(.d\ a mitred abbot, bound by his rule to 
shew hospitality and afford sanctuary to all, but the poorest 
Scottisli ]>eabant, would Lave beon ahliaiiiud hi ha\o pleaded fear 
of England as the rt'asoii fur shutting his door against a ])erse~ 
euted exile, lint in those uldeii days, the Euglisli seldom saw' 
the face of a Suottisli noblciuaii, savu through the bars of his 
visor ” 

“ Monk !” said the Earl of Morton, nternly, “ this inRolence 
will little avail tliec ; Hie da^s arc gone by when Rome's priests 
were permitted to brave iiobleiiK'n with impunity. Give us up 
this Piercie Shofton, or by my iatlier’s crest 1 will set thy Abbey 
in a bright flame !” 

" And if thou dost, Lord of Morton, its ruins will tumble above 
the tombs of thine own ancestors. Do the isstiu as God wills, the 
Abbot of Saint Mary's gives up no one whom he hath promised 
to protect.” 

” Abbot!” said Murray, ** betliink thee ere wo arc driven to 
deal roughly — the hands of these men,” lie said, pointing to the 
soldiers, “ will make wild w'ork amobg shrines and cells, if we 
are compelled to undertake a search for this Euglishman.” 

"Ye shall not need,'* said a \oico from Hio crowd; aud, 
advancing gracefully before the Earls, the Euphuist flung from 
him tho mantle in which he was muffled. " Via the cloud tliat 
shadowed Eiiafton!" said he; " behold, my lords, the Knight of 
Wilverton, who spares yon the guilt of violence and bocrilegc.” 

" I protest before God and man against any infraction of the 
privileges of this house,*' said tlic Abbot, " by an attempt to im¬ 
pose violent bauds upon the person of this noble knight, if there 
be yet spirit in a Scottish Parliament, we will make you hear of 
this elsew'here, my lords!” 

" Spim your treats,” said Murray; “ it may be, my purpose 
with Sir Piercie Shafton is not such as thou dost suppose — 
Attach him, pursuivant, as our prisoner, rescue or no rescue.” 

" I yield myself,” said the Euphuis^ " reserving my right to 
defy my Lord of Murray and my Lord of Morton to ringle duel, 
even as one geuileiDan may demand satisfliction of another.” 

" You ab;5l not Want those who will answer your challenge. 
Sir Knight,” replied Morton, " without aspiring to men above 
Hiine ouKi degree.” 

" And wdieie am 1 to find these superlatiw champitms,” said- 
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t3u* English knight, ** whose blood runs more imre than that of 
Piorcio Shafhm *” 

“ llrre w a flight for jou, my lordsaid Murmy. 

“ Ah fver htu* flown by a wild-goone,** said Stawarth Bolton, 
who luid now approached t<» tho front of the party. 

** Who dared to say tliat ^ordT* wid the Euphmst, hut face 
crimson witli rage. 

“ ISit f man,” said Bolton, niako the best of it, thy motlicr'fl 
father was but a tailor, old OveiNtilcdi of Hiddcrness—Why, 
what ’ because thou art a niisproud bird, and dehjiiHust thine own 
natural lineage, and iiiffleHt in unpaid tilks and velvets, and 
kceppst eompany with gallants and euttei's, must we lone uiir 
memory for tliat? Thy mother, Moll Overhtitcli, was the 
prettiest wench in those parts— she was wedded bv wild Sliaiton 
of Wilverton, who, men suy, was a-kiii to tlic ^lorcic on tlie 
wrong side of tlie blanket.” 

“ Help tlie knight to some strong waters,” said Morton; “ he 
hath fallen from buch a height, tliat he is stunned with tlic 
tumble.” 

In faet, Sir Piercic Shafton looked like a man stnelcen by a 
thunderbolt, while, notwithstanding the siTiousness of the scene 
hitherto, no one of those prt'soiil, not ('Vi>n the AMiot liimsblf, 
could refrain from laughing at Uiu rueful and mortified expression 
of bis face. 

"Laugh on,” he said at length, "laugh on, my masters, 
shrugging hib shoulders; " it is nut for me to be offended— yet 
would 1 know full fain from tliat sipure who is laughing witii 
tho loudest, how he liad discovered this unhappy blut m an other¬ 
wise spotless lineage, and for wliat purpose he liatli made it 
kuown 

" T make it known?” said Halbert Glendinning, in astonishment, 
— for to him this pathetic appeal was made, — "1 never heard 
the thing till tills moment.” * 

" Why, did not tiiat old rude soldier Icam it from thee!” said 
the knight, m increasing amazement 

" Not T, by Heaven 1” said Bolton; " I never saw the youth in 
my life before.” 

*« But you hare seen him ere now', my worthy master,” said 
Dame Glendinning, bursting in her turn mim tho crowd. " My 
son, this is Stawarth Bolton, he to whom we owe hfe, and the 
means of preserving it — if he be prisoner, as seems most likely, 
use thine interest wiw these noble lords to be kind to tlie wridow*s 
friend.” 

" What, my Dame of the Glen!” said Boltmi," tliy brow is 
more withered, as well as mine, since we met last, but thy tongue 
hidda the touch better than my arm. This boy of tliino gave me 
tlie foil sordy this morning. The Brown Varlet has turned as 
stout a trooper as I prophesied; and where is White Head ?” 

• Bee Note P. The White 
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“ Alasl" said tho mother, looking down, "Edward has taken 
orders, and become a monk of this Abbej^.” 

" A monk and a sulduT ' — Evil trades both, my good dame. 
Better have made one a good mabter fashioner, like old Overstitch, 
of Holdemess. I sighed when I envied you the two bonny 
children, but I sigh not now to call either the monk or the soldier 
mine own. The soldier dies in Uic field, the monk scarce lives in 
the cloister.** 

" My dearcbt mother,*' said Halbert," where is Edward — can 
I not speak with him 

" Ho has just left us for the present,'* said Father Philip, 
“ upon a message from the Lord Abbot,” 

"And Mary, my dearebt mother’’* said lialbert. — Mary 
Avenel was not far distant, and tlie three were soon withdrawn 
from the crowd, to hear and relate their various chances of 
fortune. 

While the subordinate personages thus disposed of themselves, 
the Abbot held serious dihcubbion with tho two Earls, and, partly 
yielding to tiieir demands, partly defending himself with skill and 
eloquenee, was enabled to make a composition for his Convent, 
which left it provisionally in no worse situation than before. The 
Earls were ^c mon* I'ohictant to drive matters to extremity, 
since ho protested, that if urged beyond what hie conscience would 
comply with, he would throw the w'linle lands of the Monastery 
into the Queen of Scotland's hands, to lie disposed of at her plea¬ 
sure. This would not have answ crod the views of the Earls, who 
were contented, for the time, with a modurati* sacrifice of money 
and lauds. Matters being so far settled, the Abbot became 
anxious for the fate of Sir Piercie Sliafton, and implored mercy 
in his behalf. 

" He is a coxemnb,” he said, " my lords, but he is a generous, 
though a vain fool; and it is my firm belief you have this day 
done him more pain than if you had run a poniard into him.” 

" Hun a needle into him yon mean, Ablmt,” said the Earl of 
Morton; " by mine honour, I thought tliis grandson of a fashioner 
of doublets was descended iVotn a crowned head at feast 1” 

" I hold witli the Abbot,*' said Murray; " there were little 
honour in surrendering him to Elizabetii, but he diall be sent 
where lie can do her no injury. Our pursuivant and Bolton shall 
escort him to Dunliar, and ship him off for Flanders. — But sof^ 
here he comes, and leading a female, as I thmk.’* 

" Lords and others,** said the English knight with great solem¬ 
nity, " make way for the Lady of Piercie Shuton—a secret which 
1 listed not to make known, till fiite, which hath betrayed what 1 
vaizdy strove to conceal, mi^es me deurons tofaide that wfaidi 
I piow axmoimee to you.** 

. ' It is Mysie Happear, the Miller's daughter, on my life 1” said 
Tabket " I tiiought tlie pride cd these Pietries would have 
a fa*.** 
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“ It is indeed tiie lovely Mysinda/’ naid the kniglit, ** whose 
merits towards her devoted servant deserved higher rank than he 
had to bestow.’* 

" 1 suspect, though,” sud Murray, “ that we should not liavo 
heard of die Miller’s ^ughter being made a lady, Itad not the 
knight proved to be the grandson of a tailor.” 

" My lord,” said Piercie. Shaftun, “ it is poor valour to strike 
him that cannot smite amn; and 1 hope you will consider what 
M due to a prisonmr by die law of arms', and say nothing more on 
this odious subject. When 1 am once more mine own man, 1 
will find a new rood to dignity.” 

“ ^hape one, 1 presume,” said die Earl of Morton. 

** Nay, Douglas, you will drive him mad,” said Murray;" besides, 
we have odier matter in hand — I must see Warden wed Glen- 
dinning with Mary Avenel, and put him iu posscstuon of his wife’s 
castle without delay. It will be best done era our forces leave 
these parts.” 

** And 1,” said die Miller, ** have the like grist to grind; for I 
hope some one of die good fadiers will wed my wench with her 
gay bridegroom.” 

" It ncM^ not,” said Shafton; " the ceremonial hadi been 
solemnly performed.” 

“ It will not be the worse of anodier bolting,” said the Miller; 
"it is alwaj's best to be sure, as I say when 1 chance to take 
multure twice from the same meal-sack.” 

« Stave the miller oft' him,” said Murray, " or ho will worry 
liim dead. The Abbot, my lord, offers us &e hospitality of the 
Convent; I move we should repair hither. Sir Piercie and ah of 
us* I must learn to know the Maid of Avenel — to-morrow 1 
must act as her father — AU Scotland shall see how Murray can 
reward a faithful servant.” 

Mary Avenel and her lover avoided meeting the Abbot, and 
took up their temporary abode m a house of the village, where 
next day dicir hands were united by die Protestant^ prns^er in 

J iresmice of the two Earls. On the same day Piercie ^afton and 
lis bride departed, under an escort whidi wras to conduct him to 
the sea-side, and see him embark for the Low Countries. Early 
on the following morning the bands of die Earls were under 
march to the C^tle of Avenel, tu invest the young bridegroom 
with property of his wife, whidi was surrendered to them 
without opposition. 

But not without those omens which seemed to mark every 
remarkable event which befell the fated family, did Mary take 
pOMeadon of the andent caatie of her fore&dien. Hie aame 
waadlke form which had app^uced more than once at G^deaxf^ 
was Been by Tibb Tacket and Martin, who xetomed^ with thor 
young mistreaa to partake her altered fortunea. It glided before 
the cavalcade as they advanced upon the long cauaeway, panned 
at each drawbridge, ai^ flouiiahed its hand, ae in trimn^, as it 
TOL. X. z 
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dMappeared under tlie gloomy archwa}, which waa surmounted 
by me insignia of the lioune of A vend. The two ^sty servants 
made tlieir vision only known to Dame Glcndiuning, who, with 
much prido of hean, had accompanied her son to see him take 
his rank among tiie barons of the land. " Oh, my dear bairn !” 
she exclaimed, when sbe heal’d the tale, " Uie castle is a grand 
place to be sure, but 1 widi ye diniia a’ desire to be back in the 

3 uiet braes of Glendoai'g before tbe play be played out.” But 
lis natural reheutiun, springing from materual anxiety, was soon 
forgotten amid the busy and pleasing task of examining and 
admiring tlie new hubitatiou of her sou. 

While these affairs were passing, Edward had hidden liimself 
and his sorrows in the paternal Tower of Glcndcarg, where every 
object was full of matter for bitter reflection. The Abbot's kind¬ 
ness liad despatched him thitlier upon pretence of placing some 
papers belonging to the Abbey in safety and secrecy; but in 
reality to prevent his witnessing the triumph of his brother. 
Tiirough the deserted apartments, the scene of so many bitter 
reflections, the unhappy youth stalked like a discontented ghost, 
conjuring up around Imn at every step new subjects for sorrow 
and for self-torment. Impatient, at length, of tbe state of irrita¬ 
tion and agoniised recollection m which he found himself, he 
rushed out and walked hastily up the gleii, as if to sltake off the 
load which hung upon his mind. The sun was setting when be 
reached the entrance of Corri-nau-shian, and the recmlcction of 
what he bad seen when he last visited that haunted ravine, burst 
on his mind. lie was in a humour, how over, ratlicr to seek out 
danger than to avoid it. 

" 1 will face this mystic being,” he said; " she foretold the 
fate which has wrapt me in this dress,— 1 will know whether 
rile has aught eke to toll roe of a life which cannot but be 
mkexable.” 

He failed not to see the White Spirit seated by her accuatomed 
haunt, and ringing in her usual low and sweet tone. While she 
song rile seemed to look with sorrow on her golden zone, whicli 
wraa now diminislied to the fineueas of a silken thread. 

** Faro thM well, tluni Holly green! 

Thou eluUt Mldom now be wen. 

With all thy glitterhuc gariande bending. 

As to groel my alow doaeending, 

BtaTtHng the Mwilder’d hind, 

Who wet Utee wave without a wind. 

** Arewell, Fountain J now not long 
Shalt thou munnur to my eong, 

WhOfl thy etyetal bubbtoighindag. 

Keep tile time in a^ic danoing, 

Biaa and awell. aro bunt and lost, 
tJhit mortal acbanui b) fortune croet. 

** The hnot of fate at lenslh h tied. 

The it Lord, the Maid la bdde. 
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Vamlj) A •! i.. > is. i.; oi' i> ••• 
bend tl i* 1 .i. i ii i" I. p ■■ i 
Withtir bush, aiid peruth wull, 

Fall’n ia lofty Avoucl!" 

The Vision seemed to weep ^'hile she sung; und the words 
impressed on Edward a melauchdly belief, tliat the alliance of 
with his brother might be fatal to them both. 


Here terminates the First Part of the Benedictine’s Manuscript. 
I ha\c in vam endeavoured to abcertaiii be precise period of the 
story, as the dates cannot lie exactly n'ci iiiciled with those of the 
most accreditud liisturies. But it is atttoi.ihliing how careless the 
writers of Utopia are upon these miportant subjects. 1 observe 
that tlie learned Mr Jjaurenee Teiiipletiii. in hia late publication, 
entitled Ivanhok, has nut only bleasi'd llu* bed of Edward the 
Confessor with an offspring unknown to history, with sundry 
other solecisms of the saine kind, but baa invert^ the order of 
nature, and feasted his swme witli acorns lu the midst of summer. 
All tliat con lie alleged by the warmest admirer of this author 
amounts to this, — Hiat tlic eirciinist'iiiees objected to are just as 
true as the rest of the story; which ajiiiears to me (more esperially 
in the matter of the aeoms) to be a very ini{w>rfect defence, and 
that the author will do well to profit bj Captain Absolute's advice 
to bis servant, and never tell him mure lies than arc indispensably 
necessary. 


END OF THE MONASTEKY. 
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Note A, ft 57 . &TAvr.\HiH lioi niM. 


UtaivariJi Bnitm tmik hit rmbroHieretl rul crost /rom hu httrrrt cap, and 
puUmp ft luft* the loop ofthr bmi't bounit, ** Jiifthu token, tohtck all ntif 
jieoi^e u/tll reipect, tfoa tctU be/treifi/nun any imiMirlumtyoo'lht part of oar 
forayert ” 

As gRUaxitrv of all timoB and nation’t liaB llio itiinic nindi> of thinking and 
acting, 80 it often expresses itaelf li> the ganii' 8jniI>olB In the civil war 1745-(i, 
a party ''f *:rd(>r a Chiuftain of rank, caino to Hose Castle, the Beat 

of the I ■; (. ' but tlicn occupl«d by the family of Squire Itacre of 
Cumberland Ihey dcnuinded quartcra, wliieii of courto were nut to be relUsed 
to armed men of a strange attire and unknown l.‘ingiiage lint the doiiieitic re- 
preaented to the captain of the moiinbunecra, that the lady of the maiimun had 
been juat delivered of a daughter, and expreNsed tier hope, that, under tlicaa cir- 
cumBUncea, his party would giie as little tnaible os ^issil.le “ God forbid,*’ 
said tlie gallant chief, *' that 1 or mine should be tl'e 11 .*■« nf g t-t a IvltV 
inconvenience at siicli a time May I n'queit to w • 11 1 • M 1 ' T le '"i* ,1 natm 
brought, and the Higblaniler, taking liw cockade out of his bonnet, and pimiing 
it on the child's breaxt, “ That will be a token,” lu vH, ” to a* > rf our jieople 
who may come hither, that Donald M'Donald of I,. • 'll e .i*-!, lias taken 
the family of Hose Ciiatle under hw protection The Iwiy who received In 
infancy this gage of UUiiland protection, ixnow Mary, Ijidy Clerk of Penny- 
cuik, and on the 10th df June still wears the cockade which was pinned on lier 
breast, with a white row as a kindred decoration 


Note U, p. C3 Thk FAfAiics 

Jt mu (teemed h^hly imprudent to tpeak (f the fan icx, uhen aboat to poet the 
‘ fdaeet tehich (hey toert fujijiutui to hattnl. 

This superstition continueB to prevail, though one would suppose It must now 
be antiquated. It is only a year or two since an itinerantjiuppet show'invi. 
who, disMniBg to acknowledge tlie profoiMion of Glnes de Passamonte, called 
liiniMlf an attbt Vauxliali, brought a comtdalnt cd a stngular nature before 
the author, as gberiff of Selfcirksliire The singular dextenty with which the 
show-man bad exhibited the machinery of hh little stege. bad, upon a heUtirk 
fitir-day, excited the eager curiosity of some meclianics of Galaslilels, These men, 
from no worte motive tint coulo be discovered than a thint after knowledge 
beyond their sphoe, committed a bmglary upon tlie bem in wbidi the puppide 
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lud been consigned to rennsc, and earned them ofT in the nook of tlielr plridSf 
when returning from Belklrk to their own vitlagp. 

"But with the morntna oool leflacthmcuuo.” 

The party found, however, they could not make Punch dance, and that the 
whole troop wore equaitv intractnbtp, tliey had alw. perhaps, some apprehensions 
of the Rhadamantli of the dMrict; and, wiliing to be quit of their booty, they 
left tlie puppets seated in a grove by the side of the Ettnck, where they were 
sure to he touched by tiie hrst liemiis of the rising sun. Here a shepherd, who 
was on foot with siinnso to pen his master’s slicc]i on a Held of turnips, to his 
utteisastonishmont, saw this train, profusely gay, sitting in the little gimto. His 
examination nroceedc'd thus —. 

Shet^. Yon saw these fr'v-'n'ik'"? things ’ what did you think they were * 

Shtpiurd. Ou, 1 am no r ; i • - 1 \ whut 1 nilglit think they were 

^eriff. Conic, lad, 1 must liave a direct answer—who did you thmk they 
were? 

Shepherd. Ou, sir, troth T am no that free to say tliat I mmd wha I might 
think they wrro. 

SterifT Como, come sir’ T ask you distinctly, did you think they wen tiie 
fiilrlei yomsaw * 

Shepherd Indeed, sir, and I winna say but 1 might think it was the Good 
N^hbours 

Tiius unwillingly was he bruiight to allude to tlio irritable and captioua inha¬ 
bitants (tf fairy land 


Note 0, p 7*1 OnAwiiKiDQB at BaiDOR-ann 

A bridge of the very peculiar constniction described in the text, actnally 
existed at a small hamlet about a milu and a half above Melrose, called from the 
oircumstonre Bridge-end. It is thui> noticed in Gnnlon’s Tier .^epientnmuile — 

" Id another journey throiigli tiie south parts uf Scotland, aliuut n mile and a 
half from Melrose, in tho shire of Tevluidilc, I saw the remains of a cunous 
bridge over the riser Tweed, consisting of three octangular pillars, or rather 
towers, standing within the water, without any arches to Join them. TIk* middle 
one, which Is the most entire, has a door towards the north, and 1 suppose, 
snotlier opposite one towards the south, whicli I could nut see without crosBing 
the water. In tho middle of tliis tower is a projection or cornice siirroundmg it 
the whole is hollow from the door upwards, and now open at the top, near wnleh 
to a small window. I was informed tiint not long dgu a countryman and iiis 
flunlly lived In this tower—and got his liveliliood bv laying out planks from 
pillar to l^llar, and convoying passengers over the nver Whetiier this be 
ancient or modern, I know nut; but os It ta singular in Its Mnd, I have thought 
lit to exhibit It." 

The vaBHlges*of this uncommon species of bridge still exist, and the author has 
often seen the foundations of the columns when drifting down the Tsreed at 
night, the pmpose of killing salmon by torch-light Mr John Mereer aS 
Bridge-end iwoolleets, that about fifty yean ago the pUan were vlrible above 
water; and the late Mr David Kyle of the George Inn, Melrose, told the 
author that be saw a stone taken from the nver bearing this inscription: — 

*' I, Mr John Pringle of Pshner BSrde, 

Give an huBitied markts riiwiI me nad. 

To help to Ugg my brigg ower Tweed.” 

Prinale of Galashtois, afterwards of Whytbank, was the Boroa to whom the 
bridgeoeibiiged. 


Note D, p. 107. flonma. 

To doritot hi Boottcud, Is to exact ftm qnvten oiriast the will of the htidlard. 
It Is 'deidsMd eq^valwt to Uieft. bgr a ilatate peaedhi the year Itid. The 
srNtphleftabMoppniMdtlio Monesieiiesverysnrah by eaactiime el this nature. 
Thp eomaNBttj of Abeibrathwiek oonpUned of aa BoH of ABfiu, 1 thtnk, 
«ho mas ia die lepahr lioUt of vtatthtg them Moe a-ysar, with «tiaht of m 
liNMdme* saoiUdlagtili dM wlioto wlatw jsitohbMaf dHi doimiit were 
exhoBiketL 
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Note E, p. 140 Macpaiu^hx’b Gbass, 

A brood of wJId'geew, whipli long frequented one of the uppennoat ialnnde in 
Luch*Loinond, called Inch-Tavoe, were Nippoeed to have home mynenoni 
connection with the aiinunt fiunily of MacParione of tliat ilk| and it b inud were 
never Been after tlie rum and extinction of that house. The MncFiirlniiiis bad a 
hnuBe and garden upon thut same islanif of litch>Tnviie. lien* James VI was, 
on one occasion, regaled by the cliiefrain. IIis Mmesty had been previously 
much amiiiKHl by the geese pursuing each other on uie Locli Hut, when one 
which was bro^lit to table, was iound to be tough and ill fed, James obwved, 
“ that MacFarlane’s geese Iihed their play tetter than their meat,*' a proverb 
which bos been current ever smoe 


Note F. p. is/. EpiTHRia. 

There are many Instances to bo met with In the ancient dnunas of thbwhinui- 
cal and conceited custom of persom who foniied an mtimacy, dtstmguudiiug eacti 
utlier by some quauit epithet In Fiviy Man out qf hit Humour, tliere u a 
linmorous dobate upon iiaiiieb must ht to bind the i elation betwixt Kemtardo and 
Cavallero Shift, whicli ends by adopting tliose of Countenance and Resolution 
tVliat IB moie to tlie point is in the speech of Ileiion, a voluptuary and ^ourtier 
in n !• V *• You know Uiat 1 call Muihiiii Philaotia my Honour, 

-1. • I i!'.> II I r Ambitiun Now, when I meet her In ilic presence, anon, 
1 will come to licr and say, ‘ bweet Honour, 1 lutvc liitliertu contented my icnae 
with the lilies of your band, and now 1 will taste the mseH of your lip ' To which 
site cannot but blushing answer, ' Nay, now you are too ambitious r and then do 
1 rimly, ** 1 cannot be too amhitiuiu of Honour, sweet lady, 'Wilt not be 
mod7’**—I think there is sonie remnant of tins foppery preserved in masonic 
lodges, where each brother Is disiinguislied by a name in the JUidgo, a^fyfiig 
some abstroet quahty, as Discretion, or the like, beo ihe ixiemB of Qavui 

W'llWD. 


Note G. p. 170. Rowland Yurkr, and MruKSf % 

'* Ynrhe,” says Camden, “ was a Londoner, a man of loose and dissolute 
beliaviour, and oespcrately audacious—loinous in Ins tune luuongst the common 
bullies and swuggeren, as being tlie ihst that, to tlie great udniinition of many 
at Ills boldness, brought bibi England ttio bold and daiigeioiis wayoi fencing 
wdth tlie rapier in duelling. Whereas, till that time, the Knglisli used to tight 
with long swords and bucklerSi striking with tbo edge, and thought it no part of 
man either to push or strike beneath the drdl*'. 

Having a command in the Low i mi 'rieh, ^ orke revolted to tlus Spaniards, 
and died miserably, potsoned, as was supposed, by his newr allies Three yean 
afterwards, his bones were dug up and gibbeted by the command of Uie (Hates of 
Holland 

Tltomas Stukely, another dhtiiunushod gallant of Uie time, was bred a mer^ 
chant, being ttie son of a rich clotnier in tlie west, lie wedded the daugliter and 
heiress of a wealthy alaerman of London, named Curtis, after whom death he 

a uandered the rKhea be thus acquired in all manner of extravagance. His wlfs, 
liose fortune supplied his waste, represented to him that he ought to moke mors 
of her. Stukely replied, ** 1 wilt make ns much of thee, boueve me, as it is 
possible for any to do and he kept lus word in one sense, havuig stripped her 
even of her wearmg apparel, before he flnaUy ran away from lier. 

Having fled to Italy, he contrived to impose upon tlie Pope, witli a pfam of 
invading Ireland, for winch he levied soldien, and made soaie prqianitloas, but 
nnded by engaging hlnnelf and his troops m the service of King Hebasttan at 
PortugaL lie sailed with tliat pnnoe on his fatal voyage to Harbaryi end fell 
with lilm at tlie battle of Alcaxur ^ ^ 

^ukely, is one of the first gallants of the time, lias had the honour to be 
chronicled in tong, in Evans’ Old Ballads, vol. iit. ^Uion IfllO. Hb Ihte b ate 
Introduo^ in a tragedy) by George Peel, as baa been supposed, called tw 
Battle of Aloaaar, from which play I>iy^ b Sieged to have taken the Ute 
of Ikna Bebostian : If 10 , it ta niipnsliig be omitted a diaraeter ao eonganial 
to King Charies the Becond's time, as the witty, brave, and pNfllgate TniMiaa 
Stukely. 
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Note B, p. 222. Avknbi. Cabuk. 

It U in vain to eearch near Mclroie for any such caetle ne ia here described 
The lakes at the head of the Yarrow, and those at tlie rise of the water of Ale, 
present no object of tlie kind. But in Yetholm Loch, (a romantic stieet of 
water, In the diw niarcli, as it is called,) there are the remains of a fortress 
called Loclislde Tower, wliich, like the supposed Castle of Aveiiel, Is built upon 
an island, and connect^ witli tlie land by a causeway It is much smaller than 
the Castle of Avenei is dcHcnbcd, condsting only of a single ruinous tower. 


Note 1. p. 2.17. Julian Avbnbl. 

If it were necessary to imnie a prototype for tins brutal, licentious, and emel 
Border chief, in an age which uirweu but too many such, the Laird of Black 
OmiiBtcm iniglit be selected for that purpose. He was a fnend and contideut of 
Bothwell, and an agent in Henry Damley's murder. At his last stam, he 
was, like other great offenders, a seeming penitent; and. as hu contcssion bears, 
divers gentlemen and servants being in the chamber, he said, “ For (iud’s sake, 
sit down and pray for me, for I have bden a great sinner otherwise," (that is, 
besides his share In I)arnle>’s death,) “ fur the winch God is this day punishing 
me, tor of all men on the eaith, I have been one of thenroudest, and most high- 
minded, and most unclean ot mv body. Hut sncctally 1 have shed the Innocent 
blood of one Aliclwel Iluiiter with my own hanos Alas, therefore I because tlie 
said Michael, having me lying on my back, having a fork in liis hand, might 
liavo slam me if lie had pieiised, and did it not, which of all tliingB grieves me 
most in conscience. Also, in a'. g.'. 1 I .*ii :r i a poor man for a horse ; — with 
many other wicked deeds, for w . I n ■ .i (.ud mercy. It is not marvel 1 
have been wicked, eonsidt'nng the wicKed company tliat ever I have been In, but 
specmlly within the seven years by uist, in whicli 1 never saw two good men or 
one good deed, but all kind of wickudnebb, and yot God would not sailer me to 
be lost " — bee tlie whole confession m the biate Trials. 

Anutlier worthy oi tlie Borders, called Geordy Beume, of somewhat subordi¬ 
nate rank, was a similar inctiiro of jimfligacy lie had fallen into tlie liands of 
Sir Robert Carey, then Warden or the Brigluh East Marches, who gives4he 
ioUowing account of his prisoner's contessiun * — 

" When all things were qiiu>t, and tlie watch sot at night, after supper, abont 
ten of the clock, I took one of my nun’s tivcnes and put it about me, and took 
two other of my servants with me in thuir hvenes, and we three, us the Warden’s 
men, come to ine Frovost Manlial’s where Bourne was, and were let into Ins 
chamber. We sate down by him, and told him tliat we were desirous to see him, 
because we heard he was stout and valiant, and true to Ins friend, and that we 
were sorry our master could not be moved to save his life. He voluntarily of 
himself said, tliat he had bvod long enough to do so many villaiiiieB as he nad 
done, and wltiial toid v», that ho bad lain witli above forty men's wives, wbat in 
England wbat in Scotland, and that ho had killed seven Enghshmen with his 
oam hands, cmdly murdering them, and that lie liad spent nis whole time in 
whoring, drinking, stealing, and tal^g deep revenge for slight offences. Be 
aeemed to be very penitent, and mucli desired a minister for me eomfort of his 
soul. Wo promised him to let our master know liis desire, who, we knew, would 
promptly It. We toidi leave of him; and presently I took order that Mir 
Selby, a vary honest preaclier, diouid go to him, and not stir from him till bis 
execution the next moinlng; for after 1 had heard his own confession, 1 was 
rsKdved no conditions aliould save his life, and so took order, that at the mtes 
opening the next morning, he mould be earned to oxeeution, which accordingly 
mu performed." Robert Cany BarlqfMonnuniat. 


Note K. p. 258 . Foppkry of ths Sixt b mcth Cbntubs. 


Sir Plereia Bbafton's extreme love ot dress was an attribute of the coxooiiibs of 
this peiiott. The dhplay made by tlieir forefatbers was m die nrnnbm of their 
rettmas bmaa the aotual influence ot the nobility began to be restrained bodi hi 
FiaMfe and EnShod Ity the incroadng povw m the crown, the bidulgeaM of 
fgi^tepeiinnMiU^li^beoanmimnliiordiim^ There are maqyaluimau to 
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thil <diug8 of curtom in Slmbqieweand other dnunatic wnten, where tlie nader 
may find mention made of 

" Itnnda enter'd Into 
For BBj nppuel itgaliwt the tthinaph di^ 

Joneon informs us, that for the ftrst entrance of a gallant, " ’twere good you 
turned four or live hundred acres of your best land into two or time tnuilu of 
apparel.’' — Ewrjf Man out o/bit Jjamour 

In the Memorifl of the Sonieivilie fiinuly, a canous instance occurs of this 
f^hionable smcies of extravagance. In the year I& 17 , when Junes V. brought 
over his shortlived bnde horn France, ti>« Lord Komerville of the day was 10 
profuse in the expense of his apptii I tl.i! the p'nititiv whicli he borrowed on the 
occasion was compensated by r ,«ii u': iii:i * t threescore pounds Scottuii, 
ivii I. 'i- ■ * 1 * t‘haruny of • .11 t.. d «lay, which was assigtied by 

■ ■. (n-ii '• I Kj *• 11 ' I Magdalen's Chapel Hy this deep expense the Lord iWHner* 
ville had rendered himaelf so glunoiis in appan'l. that tlie King, who saw so 
brave a gallant enter the gate of llulyroocl, followed hy only two pages, called 
upon Mveral of the courtiers to ascortnln who it could be who was so nchly 
dressed and so slightly attended, and hi* was nut recogiuxed until he entered the 
piisence chamber. ** You ue very brave, my lord," said the King, as be 
received liii homage; "but wfaore are all your niuu and alteiidnnts*" TIte 
Lord Somerville readily answered, " If it please your Alajesty, here they arc,” 
pomting to the lace tnat wiis on hia own and Ids pages' cloth* s; whereat tlie 
Kmg laugtied heartily, ond having surveyed the flnory more nearly, bade him 
have awiu’ with it all, and let him have his stout band of ipeani again 

There u a scene 111 Jonson'a " Every Man out of his llmnuur,” I Act IV 
.Scene 6,) in which a Euphuist of tlie iiinu gives an aewunt ot the eneuts of a 
duel on the clothes of lumbclf and hii opponunt, and ntver detiarts a i^Uable 
from the catalogue of his wtirdrobe We siialt insert it in evidence tiuit the fop* 
pery of our uicestors was nut infctior to tliat of our own tune , 

" €h)od faith, signior, now yon speak of a quarrel, 1 'll acquaint 

you with a differance tliut happened butwi en a nUIant and tnyH'lf, Sir l^uotiir- 
volo You know him if i riiould name him—Sfgnior Liirulento 

" Punt Luculcuto' What inauiqiiLiouB chance Interpo^ud itwif to your two 
loves' 

" i>aKt Faith, sir, the same that sundered Aganicmiion and great Thetis' 
sun, but let tlie cause escapL*. sir. lie sent me a cliallciige, nilxt witli some few 
braves, which I restored; and, in tine, wo met Now indeed, sir, 1 must tell 
you, he did offer at Arst very dps])enitoly, but without Judgment; for look you, 
sir, 1 cast myself into this Agure, now he came violently on, and withal advanc¬ 
ing his rapier to strike, 1 thought to liavo took his anii, fur hi. hod left his body 
to my election, and I was Mire he could not recovur Ins guard Hir, 1 mist my 
purpose fai Ills ami, rashed his doublet sleeves, ritn him close by the left cbeek 
and through his hair He, again, light me here—i lugl on a gold cable liat- 
band, then new come up, about a murrey French hat 1 Ind, cuts niy hat-faaod, 
and yet it was massy goldsmith's work, cuts my bnm, which, by good fortune, 
bebm tluck embroidered wltli gold twist and spangles, disoppimited the force of 
the blow; nevertheless it grazed on my slioulder, takes mo away six puils of an 
Ttah I'l I 'it'W >rk band 1 wore, cost me throe pounds in the Exchange but three 
"■! *n' 

'•Paul, 1 ii.s was a strange encounter 

*' Fait. Nay, you shall hear, sir. With tills, we both fell out and braaihed 
Now, upon the second sign of his assault, 1 betook mo to my ftwmer manner of 
defence; ho, on tlie otiiw ude, abandoned bis body to the same danger as before, 
and foUowB me stdl with blows; but 1, bemg loath to take tlie deadly advantage 
that lay befme me of lus left nde, made a kind of stramazoun, ran mm up to the 
hilt tlirough the tbubict, tiirough the diirt, and yet missed the skbi. Ho, uafc- 
iug a reverse blow, falls upon my embossed girdle,—! had thrown off the hangen 
a uMe before,—atnkes off a skirt of a thick>laeed satin doublet 1 bad, lined ww 
four taffetas, cuts off two panes embroidered with peart, rands thttnigh tlie 
drawlngBi.out of tissue, enters the linings, and skips the flesh. 

** Can I wonder he meaks not of his wrought shirk . . 

Fait Here, In the opinion of mutual damage, w« panse^ But, m 1 
pcoceed, I must tell you, slg&ior, that in the last encounter, not banns susan 
to put offniy sliver spura one ta the rowels oatched hold of the niSea m nsy 
hoot, and, tieiitg Spntrii leatito and subject to tev, overthrows me, rands me 
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two pair of dlk atockinga that I put on, being aomewliat of a new morning, a 
peach colour and another, aitd stnltca me aonie half-moli deep mto the aide ol the 
calf: lie, seeing the blood come, ureaently takes iiorae and awa^: 1 having 
bound up my wound with a piece of^my wrought shirt—— 

*' Car. O, comes it In tliere * 

Hide after him, and, lighting at tlio court gate both together, 
embraced, and mnrclied liand in hand up into tiie presence Was not this 
boalneas well earned ^ 

** Mack. Well' yes, and by this we can guess what apparel the gentleman 
wore 

“Punt. 'Fore valour! it was a designment begun with mucli resolutum, 
maintained with as much prowess, and ended with more humanity.” 


NoteL p .111. Good Faith or THi BoiUDsaBiis. 

As some atonement for their laxity of momls on most occasions, the Borderers 
were aevera observers of the faith which they had pledged, even to an enemy. 
If any person broke his word so plighted, the individual to whom faith had not 
been observed, used to bnng to tlie next Border*meeting a glove hung on the 
^nt of a spear, and proclaim to boots and English the name of debulter. 
This was accounted so great a disgrace to all connected witli him, that Ills own 
dansmon sometunes destroyed bun, to escape the mfiuny he had brought on 
them. 

Constable, a spy engaged by Sir Ralph Sadler, talks of two Border thieves, 
whom be used asms glides — ” That tiiey would not cue to steal, and yet that 
tliey would not betray any man that trusts in them, for all the gold in Scotland 
or in FrancQ. They are my guides and outlaws. U they would betray me they 
migiit get their pardons, uid cause me to be hanged; but 1 have tried them ere 
tbii,’*—8(U/ier’t Letters dunng the Iforthem InsurrectUM. 


Note M. p. 313 iMDDLOHNCXa OP THB MONKB. 

The biberrs, cantof, and boiled almonds, of which AblMt Boniface speaks, 
were nwoul occasions for eqjoying luxuries, afforded to the monks by grants 
from oifferent sovereigns or from other buneihetore to the convent. There Is 
one of tliase cliarters called JDe Pttaneia CaUum Libramm. By this charter, 
which is very cunout, our Rnbert Bruce, on tlio Iflth Januaiy, and in the twelfth 
year of his reign, assigns, out of the customs of Berwick, and failing them, out 
of the cbstoms of Edmbutgh or Haddington, the sum of one hundred poundi, at 
the haif'yearW terms of Penteemt and Saint Martin’s in wuiter, to the abbot and 
oommunlty of tlia mmiks of Melrose Tlie precise purpose of this annuity Is to 
ftinudi to each of the monks of the said nionaateiy, wliile placed at food In the 
refecton. an extra mesi of nee boiled with uulk, or of ahnonds, or peas, or other 
pube of that kind which could be procured In the country This addition to 
their oonunons is to be entitled the King’s Mess. And it is declared, that 
although any monk should, ficom some honest apology, want appetite or inchna' 
Uon to eat (H the king's mess, his slmre should, neveffteless, m placed on die 
table with diose of his brethren, and afterrards earned to die gate and given to 
the poor. "Nrither is it our pleasure,” contlnims the bountiftil sovneign, 
•* that the dinner, which is or ou^t to be served up to the said monks according 
to dielr aneient rule, should be umbiuhed m quantity, or rendered intwior in 
qualitv, on account of this our mass, luftimMieaasafuiwild.” Itls, moreover, 
provided, that (he ^ibot, with the consent of the most sage ai his brethren, shall 
name a prudent and decent mmik for reoeiving, directing, and expendlim, all 
mattm ooneemlng this annuity for the benefit of the comanuuty, agreeably to 
the voyat deriio and intendon, nndenng a ikithfol account thknm to the abbot 
and sopetioiB of the same convent. And the same charter declares the kln^s 
fitfUier pleasaie. that the said men of religion should he bound yearly and for 
averi in Hcknawledgnunt of the above doiwdon, to olotbe fifteen poor men at the 
Isaet of BBtotlfartmln winter, and to fised them on dia same day, deUveriiigto 
aadkot them four elh of huge or broad, or six ells of nanow cloth, andtoeiudi 
alw a new Mift-ef ihoH or aandilB. aococdlng to their order; and if the mid 
maBhariiaUlUl in tbriraimigeBnents. or any of diem, it Is the king’s wffl that 
wflKriiiiiaUhandeeawd^wadottUeiwffaitDanee of what has hem emitted, 
wteeoDimiaadxaiiwfitehtof tin ohM foresaw of BtMck fbr dw ttmabaiiig. 



NOTES TO THE MONASTERY. 

nnd beforo ttie TSturn of Stint Bbrtia''t day mcceeding that on whicli tlw 
umimion liiu taken place. 

Of t)ii 4 cliartvr, remeoting the pittance of L.lhO onigned to ftimisb the monhe 
of Melron wi^h a daily men of ooiled ruse, alnitHids, nr otlier puUo, to mend 
their commnns, the antiquarian reader vlU he pleawd, doubtien, tu nee the 
original. 


Carta Raoie Rubbrti I Adbati vt CowvKimn on Mblrorb. 

Carta da Pitanfta Cttitum Ltbrarum. 

** Itobertna Dei gmciu Rex Hoottonim omnibai probb hominibiu teefm terre 
■uc Kalutem SciatM non pro Holuto nnnne nontre'et pro Mlute animanim ante- 
ceaeorum et aaccemorutn nonhtirum Regum Scocio uedliu Conceaiuae et hoc 
prewnti Carta nostra contlnnAfiBe Deo et llente Mnrie vlrgini ot Religlosb Tlrie 
Abbati et Conventui de MelroM et eorum nucransonbus in nerpetuum C'entnm 
Libms Sterllngorum Annul lleddltw nngiitis unnw pendnleuaai da UrmlenusUn 
lluTgl Berwici super Twedam ad tcmimus Pentvcmtis et Buetl Martini Hi byenie 

S n eq^l portione vel do nova Ciistunia nostra llurgi predlcti si Hnne nostre pre> 
cte aH dictam sutnuiam pecimie sufiioera non poterunt vel de nova Custuina 
nostra Burgonun iiostroruni de Edenburg ot do Hadington Si ftrme nostre ot 
Citstuma nostra ville Berwici aliqiio casn oontmgente ad hoe forte non wiAdant. 
Ita quod dicta sumina pecunie Centum Lihrariun eMannoatlm integre et ateque 
Gontradlctione ahqun plenarie permlvatur pro cunctis aIiw qnibuaeitnqiie aorigna- 
cionlhus per nos metis sou faciendbad Inveniendum'in perpetunm singulis dielnia 
euilihet monoclio monasterii predicti coniedenti In Hefeetorio unum wfllclena 
ferciiliun risaram factanim cum locte, amigdalanitn vel piaarum nve alionim 
ciborum consimUn condieionis inveiitonun m patria et illud fercuhun ferculum 
Regis vocabltur in eteroiun. Et si aliqub monaclnis ex aUqua causa honesta de 
dlcto ferculo cumedere noluerlt vel nflcl non patent non minus atlamen riU de 
dicto ferculo mmlstretur et nd pnrtnm pro pauperibus deportetiir Nec vnlunius 
quod occasionc fcrculi nostri predicti pranrhura dicti Conventus do quo nntlqultus 
communiter eis deservin uve niinistmn miebat in ahquo peJorotur seu dimlnua- 
tur Volnmus insuper et ordtnamus-quod Abliu ejutdein inoiiastorll qul pro 
tempore fuent de consensu mnlorura de Conveiitu speciallter cunstitunt ttnum 
monacliuni providum et discrotiun ad recipiendum oroinaiidum et oxpendendum 
totam siiminain pecunie memurate pro iitihtato conventus ucutidum votum et 
intencionem mentis nostre superius annotatom ot adrcddcodiim ildele compotom 
oonm Abbate et Maiuribiis de Conventu singulis annis do peeunia sic reoepta. 
Et lolumus quod dicti religion teneantur annuatim hi pei-peUium pro prooieta 
dunacione nostra ad per)ietuam nostri tnemonam vestire quindechn ]iauperes ad 
festiim tiancti Martini In hieme et eosdem clbaro eodein die hberando eorum 
cuUibet qiiatuor utnas panni growl et latl vel sex ulnas pannl strict! et coium 
cuilibet unum novum par sotulanum de online luo Et si dicti religlosi bi pre- 
misiib vel oliqiio prenuasoram aliquo anno defocennt volunius quod lUud ^pwd 
miniia pcriinpletum fuerlt dupidiceuir diebus magis necesssnui per visum eamtar 
Hs forestan! nostri de Selkirk, qul pro tempore ftient. Et quod dicta dupplioa> 
tlo fiat ante natale dominl proxuiio aequens festum Saneti Muitni predletum. In 
eq)us Ri testimonium prcf^tl Carta nostro njriiiam nostrum prscipiraos appouL 
Testtbus venerahltibuB in Cbrbto natribua WlUielnio, Jolianne, WUltoDBO at 
David Saneti Andree, Glasguenab, iDunkeldensb et Moraviends eecleslaiiim dd 
gnicla episcopU Bemwo Abbate de Abirbrathock Caneelbrio, Dunoano, Matt' 
do, et Hugone de Fyf de Strathin et de Ross, Comltlbus Wahero Seneacalio 
S^e. Jaeobo domini de Dugbui et Alexandro Fraser Canenrio nostro Soda 
mllidbus. Apud Abirbrothock, deebno die Janooiy. Anno Regnl nostri 
vloedmo. 


Note N. p. 347. FunonaK or nu D0001.AB Famuy. 

The late exmllent and biborious antiqitiiry, Mr George f^ialmen, baarobalnd 
the vaunt of the House of D^tas. or nitiier of Uume of Oodactofl, their bbio- 
rfan, but vnth leas than hiB wonted accuraey. In the first TohioM of hli CBledo> 
nia. he quotes the passage in Godaeroft for the purpose of oonfiiting IL 
The lustoiian iof tiie Dougliusea) erics out. ** We do not know.them in the 
fountain, but in me stream; not in the root, but in the stem; form knownot 
iriiich is fim main inan that did rise above the vulger/* This ess umpt lon Mr 
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Cbalmen conceive* il]>timed, and allegea, that IT the hl8torl.v) had attended more 
to Nienrch than to declanmtlon, he xntaht enuly have seen tlie lint mean man 
of this renowned fiunlly This he allegea to bavi^ been one Tlieobaldus Flamma* 
tieiM, or Theobald tlie Flominit, to whom Arnold, Abbot of Kelao, between the 
yw 1 U 7 and 1160, granted certain lands on Dou{(1as water, by a deed which Mr 
Chalmers conceives to be the first link of the chain of title-deeds to Douglasdale. 
llenoe, he says, the family iiiiist renounce tiieir family domain, oe acknowledge 
this obscure Fleming as their ancestor Tliooliald the Fleniuig, it is acknow¬ 
ledged, did not himself asMime the name ofTlouglas; “ but,” says theantiquan, 
**lii8 son William, who inherited his estate, called himself, and was named w 
others, De Duginsand he refers to the deeds in which lie is so designed Mr 
Chalmers's full argument may bo found in the first volume of hii Ciiledonla, 
p 579. 

This imposition Is one which a Scotsman will admit unwillingly, and only upon 
undenumle testimony. and as it is liable to strong grounds of challenge, the 
present author, with all the respect to Mr Chalinen which his zealous and ^ec- 
tual researches ment, is not unwilling to take this opportunity to state some 

£ lausib1e grounds for doubting that Theobiildus Klainmaticus was eltiier the 
itber of tlie first William de Douglas, or in the slightest degree connect^ with 
the Douglas family ” 

It must first no observed, that there is no reason wliatevpr for concindfng 
Theohaldus Flammaticiis to be the father of William do Douglas, except tint 
they both held lands upon the small river of Douglas, and that there are two 
etrr'Ag p" ••■n"iptr'"« *0 th- r' "tr i'\ Tor, first, the lather being named Fleming, 

tilth )g lr*i> ■ wi‘. I',, - r should have assumed a different deiigna- 

tio'i: -T. "v, th *r d-rs rot occur a single instance of the name of Theonald 

diiri'.g t' : j !i"' «•! '■ • Douglas pedigree, an omission very unlikely to take 
pLi> • li !•!; I ■ <1 ici'. ii: s'' I r of tlie race been so called These are secondary con¬ 
sul ‘r^r «•' ' ■ ■•'•I III* I are important, in so hir as tliev exclude any support 

of Mr Clialmers's system, except from the point which he has rather assumed 
than proved, namely, that the lands granted to Theobald the Fleming were the 
same which were granted to William do Douglas and which constituted the 
orimnal domain of which wc find this powerful fiiinily lords 
Now, it haprans, singularly enough, that the Innas granted bv the Abbot of 
Kelso to Theobaldus Fliunniaticiis are not the saiiieoi which William do Douglas 
was in possession Nay, it would apiiear,'r~m r-;; »]• charter granted to 

Theobaldus Fianinmticin, that, though si m .'••i •*. 'i '« i i of Douglas, they 
never made a part of the barony of that name, and therefore cannot bo the same 
with those held by Willuun de Douglas 111 the succeeding generation But If 
William de DouglM did not succeed Theobaldus J''lammaticii8. there Is no more 
reason for holding these two persons to be father and son than if they had lived 
in different pruvinoes; and we are still os fiir from having discovered the first 
mean man of the Douglas family ns Ifiimc of Godscroft was in the 16th century. 
We leave the question to aiitiquanes and genealogists. 


Note O, p. 347. PaniaaBa on tbk Stewart Fahtlv. 

To atone to the memory of the learned and Inde&tlgable Chaimers for having 


Scottish history 

The acute pm of Lord Hailes, which, like the spear of Ithuiiel, ooidured so 
maayrtiadows from Soottlali history, liad dismissed among tlie rest those ofUanquo 
and Tfannoa, the rejection of wliicli fables left the illustrious family of Stewart 
without an aneestw beyond Walter the son of Allan, who » alludm to In the 
texi The maarclies w our late learned antiquai^ detected in this Walter, the 
deioaiidaiit of AUto, the son of Flaald, who obtained from William the 
Conquarar the Castle of Oswestry in Bhroiuliire, and was the father of an 
IHMmoPs line of EagiUi nobles, by his flnt son, William, and by Ills seoond lonf 
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NuteP.p 351. Tbr WiitTS SnniT 

Tbe contrivance of provokine the Irritable vanity itf Sir Picreie Shofton, by 
preventing liiiii with a bodkin. Indicative of tin descent from a tailor, b bormwed 
iroin a German rotnanee, by tlie celebrated 'f leck, called iJaa Peter Motidien* 
I. e. The Dwarf I'oter. The being who gives name to Uw tale, b the Burg-geMi 
or cattle r{)ectre, ot a (icniuiii iainii), whom lie aids with hia oouiimI, u Iw 
defends their cattle by hie supernatural power But the Dwarf Peter b so 
unfortunate an auviser, that w hu counsob, though producing mccew In the 
ihiiihi'ii'i nxiiPa, in the issue attended with mirfiap and with gnilt. The 
ri < IMF , II •• 'wner of the Inimh’'! rvstle. falb In love with a miudenf the 
flaughter of a neighbouring coui.t, a ii.iU) oi great pnde, who refuses liiro tlie 
liand of the young ludv, on areount of hu own supenonty of dereent. Tbe lover 
repulsed and affronted, returns to take counsel with the Dwarf Peter, how be 
may silence tlie count, and obtain tiie vicutry in the argument, the next time 
they enter on the t(^ic of pedigrae. The dwarf gives his patron or pupil a hetar* 
slioe. instrurtbig him tri give it to tlie (.ouiit when he is next giving himself 
superior am on the suhjei't of Ins family It has the effect accordingly. Tbe 
count, understanding it as an allusion to a iiiisaliianoti of one of lib ancestors 
with Uie daughter of a htacksniitii, is thrown into a dreadful fmaslon wiUi the 
young lover, the consequences of which are the seduutuni of tlie young lady, and 
the slaughter of her father. 

If we suiipose the dwarf to represent the corrupt part of human nature, — tint 
"biw I* oiim‘**^lv''« wImpIi wars against the law of uur mlndi^"—the work 

bir I.* .Ml i! ihiu .iir .,■ <« ‘ * 
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